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ADDRESS 

TO  THI 

MSMBEBS  AND  FBIENDS  OF  THE  METHODIST 
EPISCOPAL  CHURCH. 

The  Hymn  Book  heretofore  in  use  among  ns 
was,  in  onr  opinion,  nnsnrpassed.  But  tixe 
Greneral  Conference  of  1848,  judging  that  the 
volume  could  be  improved  by  a  careful  revi- 
sion, and  by  judiciously  multiplying  the  number 
of  hymns,  appointed  a  Committee,  composed  of 
ministers  and  laymen,  to  prepare  a  Standard 
Edition  of  the  Methodist  Hymn  Book  *  This 
Committee,  having  finished  the  work  assigned 
them,  submitted  it  to  the  examination  of  the 
Book  Committee,  and  of  the  Editors  of  the  Book 
Concern;  and  having  been  approved  by  them,  it 
came  before  us  for  a  final  review.  Our  exami- 
nation has  been  as  thorough  as  the  limited  time 
at  our  disposal  allowed.  Although  we  reluc- 
tantly part  with  some  of  the  familiar  hymns  of 

^  The  Oommittee  were  Rev.  D.  Dailey,  Rev.  J.  B.  Alvenon, 
Be?.  J.  Hoy,  Rev.  D.  Pfttten,  jun.,  Rev.  F.  Memct,  'yii.'^  k 
Wfl*^  and  Mr.  D.  Creamer. 
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the  old  book,  and  though,  perhaps,  in  the  judg- 
ment of  some,  they  have  not,  in  every  instancej 
been  substituted  by  hymns  of  greater  merit,  yet 
we  can  confidently  approve  this  Revised  Copy) 
and  we  do,  most  cordially,  recommend  it  as  a 
greatly  improved  and  standard  edition  of  the 
Methodist  Hymn  Book.  We  congratulate  yon, 
brethren,  on  having  now  such  a  Book  as,  from 
the  number,  variety,  and  adaptation  of  its 
nymns,  will  not  require  another  revision  for 
generations  to  come. 

In  presenting  to  you  this  Standard  Hymn 
Book,  we  believe  that  we  are  putting  into  your 
hands  one  of  the  choicest  selections  of  evange- 
lical Hymns  for  Private  Devotion,  as  well  as  for 
Family,  Social,  and  Public  Worship.  We  are 
gratified  also  to  add,  that  no  mercenary  ends 
are  sought  in  this  publication ;  for  after  the  ne- 
cessary expenses  are  met,  its  avails,  if  any,  will 
be  sacredly  devoted  to  charitable  and  religious 
objects,  as  were  the  profits  of  the  former  edition. 
We  urge  you,  therefore,  by  your  regard  for  our 
Church,  and  for  the  authoril^iof  the  General 
Conference,  to  purchase  only  such  Methodist 
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Hymn  Books  aa  are  published  by  our  Agents^ 
and  have  the  names  of  your  Bishops. 

We  exhort  you,  dear  brethren,  to  sing  with 
ihe  Spirit,  and  with  the  understanding  also; 
and  we  shall  rejoice  to  join  you  in  time  and 
IB  eteamty. 

7our  affectionate  pastors  in  Christ, 

ELIJAH  HEDDma, 

BEVERLY  WAUGH, 

THO.  A.  MORRIS, 

L.  L.  HAMUNE, 

EDMUIH)  S.  JANEa 
2^-Tbrib,i%,  1849. 
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INTRODUCTORY  TO  WORSHIP. 


1  CM. 

General  Invitation  to  praise  the  JRedeemer. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  Kmg, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus ! — the  Name  that  charms  our  fears. 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tb  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'jHs  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks, — and,  listening  to  his  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb. 
Your  loosen'd  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Savioui  come\ 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


A' 


3  introd;7Ctory. 

^  S.  M. 

The  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  Name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love ;     . 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

8  Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 
To  Zion's  city,  sing ; 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
In  Cluist,  the'  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 
Ye  blessed  children,  come ; 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  scmg 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

3  0.  M. 

The  Heavenly  Cfnest, 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe. 
Our  common  Saviour  praise: 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices,  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 

Of  every  sinner's  heart : 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more. 

Or  force  him  to  depart. 

8  Through  mce  we  hearken  to  thy  Toice, 

Yield  to  be  saved  from  ism; 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 

22mt  tbon  wilt  enter  in. 
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4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heayenly  guesi^ 

Nor  ever  hence  remove ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 

Be  everlasting  love. 

4  C.  M. 

7%e  Lamb  worshipped  on  earth  and  in  heaven. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  then*  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 
To  be  exalted  thus : 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply. 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

5  L.  M. 

Jesus  reigns. 

COME,  let  us  tune  our  loftiest  song. 
And  raise  to  Christ  our  joyful  strain; 
Worship  and  thanks  to  Him  belong. 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reign. 

2  His  sovereign  power  our  bodies  m^de; 
Our  souls  are  his  immortal  breath ; 

And  when  his  creatures  smn'd,  he  bled. 
To  save  us  from  Eternal  death. 

3  Bum  every  breast  with  Jesus'  love ; 
Bound  every  heart  with  rapt'rous  joy ; 

And  saints  on  earth,  with  saml^  doo^^. 
Your  voieea  in  his  praise  em]^03* 
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4  Extol  the  Lamb  with  loftiest  song. 
Ascend  for  him  our  cheerful  strain; 

"Worship  and  thanks  to  Him  belong. 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reign. 

6  C.  M. 

The  glories  of  our  King. 

COME,,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. 
And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclahn. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master,  crown'd 
With  glories  all  divine: 

And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round. 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  When,  in  his  earthly  courts,  we  view 
The  glories  of  our  King, 

We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish,  Mke  them,  to  sing. 

4  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise : 

Thy  love  can  animate  the  sti*ain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

7  C.  M. 

Joining  the  song  of  the  Church  triumphant. 

SING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Around  the'  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, — 
A  multitude  unkn(fvm. 

2  Life's  poor  digtinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old. 
Our  Saviour  and  his  flock,  appear. 

One  shepherd  and  one  fold. 
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9  Toil,  trial,  sujQT'ring  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrim  throng; 
Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 

The  Church  triumphant's  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Cry  the  redeemed  above, 

!l^essing  and  honour  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing. 
Who  died  our  souls  to  save; 

Henceforth,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave? 

6  Then  hallelujah !  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given; 

May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise, 
Kenew  the  song  in  heaven. 

8  9th  P.  M.  87, 87. 

Ohry  to  the  Lamb, 

HARK !  the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  I^mb ! 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing, 
Eaising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given, 
Sacred  themes  to  you  belong: 

Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven ; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  Fill'd  with  holy  emulation. 
We  unite  with  those  above : 

Sweet  the  theme — a  free  salvation — 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

4  Endless  life  in  him  possessing. 
Let  us  praise  his  precious  name ; 

Glory,  honour,  power,  and  blesainjg^ 
Be  forever  to  the  Lainb« 


12  INTRODUOTORY. 

9  5th:  P.  M.  4  imes  Is. 
Saints  and  angels  ever  praising  Cfod. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom,    ' 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

4  Bome  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

10  .   L.  M. 

Tribute  of  praise  to  the  Saviour. 

PISUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee : 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay: 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys. 
Till  we  are  rsused  to  sin^  thy  Name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  me  Lamb. 
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11  L.  M. 

77ie  creation  invited  to  praise  God. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  sldoB, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word: 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mentals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing ; 

The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  Li  every  land  begin  the  song ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong : 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

12  S.  M. 

The  tmivenal  King. 

COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad. 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  soM  groimd, 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own. 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  \^  <^ov^^ 
And  own  your  gracvo\ift  Q^CJ^^ 
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13  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  love  of  Jesus. 

PISUS,  tbou  soul  of  all  our  joys. 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice. 
And  all  our  strength  exert, — 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  claim; 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 
And  time  thy  people's  heart. 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join. 
Thy  glory  be  our  whole  design, 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own: — 
Still  let  us  keep  this  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue, 

To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  Thee  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join,  with  one  accord. 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim : 
Jesus,  thyself  in  us  reveal. 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  name. 

4  With  calmly  reverential  joy, 
O  let  us  all  our  hves  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love; 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir. 

That  endless  song  above. 

14  S.  M. 

Exhortation  to  praise  and  thanksgwing, 

ARISE  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  lus  choice  ; 
Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Gk)d, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  Name, 

And  laud,  and  magnify? 
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3  O  for  the  living  flame, 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaim'd 
With  all  our  ransom'd  powers. 

5  Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 

Arise,  and  bless  his  glorious  Name, 
Henceforth,  forever  more. 

1 5  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Ld  aU  the  people  praise  Him. 

THANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  Name, 
For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure ; 
From  eternity  the  same. 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransom'd  thus  rejoice. 
Gathered  out  of  every  land ; 

As  the  people  of  his  choice. 
Pluck  d  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  Let  the  elders  praise  the  Lord, 
Him  let  all  the  people  praise. 

When  they  meet,  with  one  accord. 
In  his  courts  on  holy  days. 

4  Pndse  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 
Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath ; 

Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

5  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand. 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 

Like  the  years  of  his  rigbt  Yiaxvii, 
JJke  bis  own  eternity. 
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16  .  ^*  ^^ 

Qratefid  adoration. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sov' reign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  stray 'd. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

17  .       L.  M. 

The  prosperity  of  the  saints. 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  foimtain  of  eternal  love, 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 

His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  thou  retum'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  O  may  I  worthy  prov©  to  see 
iTiy  saints  in  full  prosperity, — 
JT^at  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 

.^jfjd  count  thy  people's  trimnpbi  mw.l 
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JH  13th  P.  M.  1010,1111. 

Adoration  for  infinite  hoe, 

r!  servants  of  God,  your  Master  prodami. 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonderiul  name; 
The  name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious ;  he  rules  over  all 

2  God  nileth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  presence  we  have : 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne ; 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son : 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right, — 
AU  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might. 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite  love. 

19  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  ffhry  of  Hie  grace, 

LET  all  on  earth  their  voices  raise. 
To  sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise. 
And  bless  his  noly  Name : 
EGs  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
B&s  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
His  saving  grace  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  globe ;  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  m  glory  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright  \         / 

His  dweliing-place,  how  ia\T  \ 

2 
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8  Come  the  great  day,  the  gloiivus  hdlK 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power. 

All  nations  fear  his  Name: 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  conf(P6s 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

His  savmg  grace  proclaim. 

20  L.  M. 

The  glories  of  JehovaK 

SERVANTS  of  God !  in  joyful  lays, 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  gloiious  Name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

2  Blest  be  that  Name,  supremely  blest. 
From  the  sun's  rising  to  its  rest  I 
Abeve  the  heavens  his  power  is  known. 
Through  all  the  earth  his  goodness  shown 

8  Who  is  like  God  ?  so  great,  so  high. 
He  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet,  with  condescending  grace, 
Looks  down  upon  the  human  race. 
4  He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan 
Of  those  who  sit  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust; 
Li  Him  the  poor  may  safely  trust. 

6  O  then,  aloud,  in  joyful  lays. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  saving  Name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

21  3d  P.  M.  4  6s<fe2  8B 

The  universal  King. 

YOUNG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three. 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 
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2  The  universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim ; 
Let  every  creature  smg 

His  attributes  and  name : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three. 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

3  In  His  great  Name  alone 
All  excellences  meet, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  forever  sit : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three. 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs; 
GlOTy  to  God  be  given. 

Above  the  noblest  songs, 
Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three. 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

22  11th  P.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

The  TriyxM  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Tk/TEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
JjlL  In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace : 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord. 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine. 

2  Thee  the  first-bom  sons  of  light. 

In  choral  symphonies. 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Angels,  and  archangels,  aU 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One ; 
Si^,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  aivi  i^iSL 

O'erwiielm  d  before  ikxs  ^'^to'Skft, 
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8  Vying  with  ihat  heavenly  ohoir. 

Who  ehant  thy  praise  aboye. 
We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire, — 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Thee  they  sing,  with  glory  crown'd ; 

We  extol  the  slaughter  d  Lamb ; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 

Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Alike  we  glorify; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
■nil  we  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  tum'd  to  heaven. 
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23  9th  ?  M.  87,  87. 

The  Triune  God  glorified, 

LORY  to  the'  ahnighty  Father, 
Fountain  of  eternal  love. 
Who,  his  wand'rinff  sheep  to  gather. 
Sent  a  Saviour  Irom  above. 

2  To  the  Son  all  praise  be  given. 
Who,  with  love  unknown  before. 

Left  the  bright  abode  of  heaven, 
And  our  sm  and  sorrows  bore. 

3  Equal  strains  of  warm  devotion 
Let  the  Spirit's  praise  employ ; 

Author  of  each  pure  emotion; 
Source  of  wisdom,  peace,  and  joy. 

4  Thus,  while  our  glad  hearts,  ascending, 
Glor^y  Jehovah's  Name, 

Heavenly  sonss  with  ours  are  blending ; 
There  the  tiieme  is  still  the  same. 
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24  dd  P.  M.  4  6s  <fe  2  88. 

Longing  for  the  house  of  Gti, 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are; 
To  thine  abode  my  heiui;  aspires, 
With  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 

2  O  happy  soids  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 

O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hOl. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 

Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
O  glorious  seat !  thou,  God  our  King, 
Shalt  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 

4  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 

From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  humble,  contrite  souls : 
Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  hosts. 
Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  thee ! 

25  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664. 

Invocation  of  and  praise  to  the  TVinity. 

COME,  thou  Almighty  Kmg, 
Help  us  thy  Name  to  sing. 
Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
GcHne,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  en  day&. 
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2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies. 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made; 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword. 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
'  On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

Li  this  glad  hour : 
Thou  who  Almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  the  great  One  and  Three 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore. 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

26  ^'  M. 

Jotf  of  public  wonhip* 

GREAT  God,  attend,  while  2Son  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presenoe  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 
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2  Migbt  I  enjoy  tlie  meanest  place 
Withm  thy  house,  O  God  of  gfraoe ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  or  thrones  of  power> 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  witbiiolds 
No  real  good  %)m  upright  souls. 

6  O  God  our  King,  whose  sov' reign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee. 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

27  L.  M. 

Sdemn  reference, 

ETERNAL  Power,  whose  highjibode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God : 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds : 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sinffs. 
He  hides  his  face  behind  hissings  f 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  aroimd^ 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great>  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth,  from  afar,  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
And  worms  have  leam'd  to  lisp  thy  name: 
But  O !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  tlioug\it&  \>^c^<^. 
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5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 
Be  short  our  times ;  our  words  be  few : 
A  solemn  rev'rence  cheeks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

28  L.  M. 

Living  bread, 

THY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word : 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove. 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above ; 
With  food  divine  may^e  be  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

8  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Beduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teac^^  to  know  and  do  thy  will : 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display. 
And  guide  us  to  the  reahns  oi  day. 

29  C.  M. 

Invoking  God's  presence  and  blessing. 

F THIN  thy  house,  O  Lord  our  God, 
In  majesty  appear; 
ICake  this  a  place  of  thine  abode. 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 

2  As  we  thy  mercy-seat  surround. 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart: 
And  let  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound, 

With  power  reach  every  heart. 

8  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain; 

Here  give  the  mourner  rest; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign^ 

Eathroned  in  every  breast. 
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4  Here  let  the  voiee  of  sacred  joy 

And  fervent  prayer  arise, 
Tin  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ. 

In  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 

30  L.  M. 

How  dreadfid  is  this  phcel 

OTHOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore» 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 
And  bow  our  inmost  souk  before 
Thy  glmous,  awful  Majesty. 

2  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait;. 

And  0,  how  dreadm  is  this  place ! 

'Us  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate. 

3  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh ; 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire: 

And  lo !  we  see  descend  from  high 
The  {»llar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the'  assembly  ster^ 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill: 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill 

5  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand, 
And  join  the  general  Church  above. 

And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand^j^ 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

3 1  •  4th  P.  M.  886, 886. 

God's  glorious  presence, 

THOU  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love. 
Whose  glory  fills  the  realms  above. 
Whose  praise  archangels  sing, 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cry, 
Thrice  Holy,  to  their  God  Most  ^i^, 
Thnce  H<Ay,  to  their  King*. — 
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2  Thee  as  our  God  we  too  would  claim. 
And  bless  the  Saviour's  precious  ISTame, 

Through  whom  this  grace  is  given; 
He  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due. 
He  forms  their  ruin'd  souls  anew, 

And  makes  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  The  veil  that  hides  thy  glory  rend, 
And  here,  in  saving  power  descend. 

And  fix  thy  blest  abode ; 
Here  to  our  hearts  thyself  reveal, 
And  let  each  waiting  spirit  feel 

The  presence  of  our  God. 

A  blessing  from  God's  presence, 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear ; 
Thy  presence  now  display; 
We  kneel  within  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
O  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  The  clouds  which  veil  thee  from  our  si^ 
In  pity,  Lord,  remove ; 

Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

3  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy. 
To  kneel  before  thy  face ; 

O  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power. 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

33  L.  M. 

Faith  reveals  God's  presence. 
'OT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye. 
The  Lord  upon  his  throne  appears ; 
Nor  seraph-tongues  responsive  cry. 
Holy !  thrice  holy  1  in  our  ears : — 

2  Yet  God  is  present  in  this  plao6» 

Yeil'd  m  serener  majestjr; 
So  full  of  glory,  truth,  and  grace, 

That  faim  alone  such  light  can  see. 
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3  Nor,  as  he  in  the  temple  taught, 

Is  Christ  within  these  walls  reveal'd, 
When  blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb  were  brought. 
Lepers  and  lame — and  all  were  heal'd: — 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet, 
Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found. 

All  may  sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet, 
.  And  hear  from  him  the  joyful  sound. 

34  c.  M. 

The  promiaed  Uesamg. 

SEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see; 
The  promised  blessing  give; 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee,  * 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd ; 

We  wait,  according  to  thy  word. 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here, 
But  O,  thyself  reveal ; 

Son  of  the  living  God,  appear ! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feeL 

4  Breathe  on  us.  Lord,  in  this  our  day. 
And  these  dry  bones  shall  live; 

Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say^ 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive. 

6  Whom  now  we  seek,  O  may  we  meet, 

Jesus,  the  crucified; 
Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet. 

Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 

6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive — 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  show — 

"O  oe  not  faithless,  but  believe 
In  me,  who  died  for  yoW 
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35  s.  M. 

Claiming  the  promiae, 

PISUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
Thy  promised  presence  claim; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be. 
Assembled  in  thy  name : 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove : 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
,0r  selfishness  we  meet; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside. 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 

4  We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake. 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

v*!  PrtBent  we  know  thou  art, 

But  O,  thyself  reveal ! 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel. 

6  O  may  thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice. 

In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

36  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 

God  is  in  this  place. 

O I  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ; 
Let  an  within  us  feel  his  power, 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face; 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove, 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  reVr^nce  love. 


L' 
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2  Lo !  God  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  sii^ : 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring : 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sov 'reign  wiD; 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise. 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

37  9.  M. 

The  pretence  and  grace  ofJetm, 

OTHOU  who  art  the  Light 
Of  all  thy  saints  below. 
That  we  may  worship  thee  aright. 
Thy  sovereign  grace  bestow. 

2  Our  rising  world  obey'd 

Thy  Godhead's  high  command : 
And  all  the  heavenly  host  are  swayed 
By  thy  creating  luuid. 

3  Yet  all  things  made  anew 
To  wond'ring  mortals  seem. 

When  the  Eternal  Word  we  view 
Descending  to  redeem. 

4  O,  be  thou  present  now, 
And  make  thy  meroy  known. 

While  at  thy  footstool,  L(»rd,  we  bow, 
And  our  DeUv'rer  own. 

5  Then  shall  we  live  to  thee, 
And  honour  this  thy  day; 

Thine  own  devoted  servants  be, 
And  never  from  thee  stray. 
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38  c.  M. 

A  blessing  on  the  word. 

ONCE  more  we  come  before  our  God; 
Once  more  his  blessing  ask: 
O  may  not  duty  seem  a  load, 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  qnick'ning  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus'  name. 

And  bid  our  waitmg  minds  attend. 
And  put  our  souk  iq  frame. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear. 
Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 

And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there, 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee,  all  our  hearts  dispose; 
To  each  thy  blessings  suit; 

And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows. 
Produce  abimdant  fruit. 

39  .0.  M. 

Go^s  service  ddightJvL 

FTH  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day, 
Which  God  has  call'd  his  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey. 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 
As  here  thy  servants  thi'ong 

To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer. 
And  pour  the  grateful  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace !  O  deign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  Church  below ; 

Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found- 
Let  all  her  sons  unite. 

To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around. 
Her  dear  and  shming  light 
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5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 
Which  thou  hast  call'd  thine  own; 

With  joy  the  summons  we  obey. 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 

40  5th  P.  M.  4  Hne$  1b. 

GotTi  glorious  perfections  ceUbrateiL 

&LORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  Heaven. 

2  Sov' reign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing; 
Glad  thine  attributes  confess. 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail,  by  all  thy  works  adored ! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 

Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Obrist,  the  Father's  only  Son; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain. 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray. 
Take,  O  take  our  sins  away; 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow. 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement.  Thou! 

6  Hear,  for  thou,  O  Christ,  alone. 
Art  with  thy  great  Father  one? 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  with  thee ; 
One  supreme  eternal  Three. 

41  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  1b. 
Humble  adoration. 

FLAlVENLY  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  Name  adored. 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  liaiiVl 
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2  Though  unworthy  of  thine  ear. 
Deign  our  humhle  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
"When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  ordkin'd  to  stay. 
Guide  our  footsteps  iti  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again. 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain; 
There,  in  jojrful  songs  of  praise. 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

42  c.  M. 

The  fidnesB  of  God, 

BEING  of  beings,  God  of  love. 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaming  power  we  prove. 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thme,  we  pant  to  be ; 
Our  sacrifice  receive : 

Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  &ee. 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires. 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store ; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires^ 
Is  ^t  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask ;  we  open  thea 
Our  hearts  t'  embrace  thy  will ; 

Turn,  and  revive  us,  Lord,  again; 
With  all  thy  fuhiess  fill. 

6  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Savioiir's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  more. 
And  be^  with  Ghrift  in  Gtxl. 
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43  8th  P.  M.  87, 87,^47. 

B&iw&nig  jifif  cuttiicipaiei, 

r\  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling. 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near : 
Teach  ns  to  rejoice  with  trembling; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear: 

Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee : 

Oheer'd  by  hope,  and  dsSLy  strengthened. 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be ; 

Till  thy  glorjr 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There,  in  worshm  purer,  sweeter. 
All  thy  people  shall  adore; 

Sharing  tiien  in  rapture  greater 
Than  they  could  conceive  before : 

FuH  enjoyment, — 
Full  and  pure,  for  evermore. 

44  Ist  P.  M.  6  Imm  8b. 
BUy,  hol^,  holy.  Lord  God  of  SabaoUu 

rrFESriTE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts  in  solemn  son^  of  praise ; 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored. 
We  worship  thee,  ,the  common  Lord ; 
The  everlasting  Father  own. 
And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings. 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings ; 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud. 
And  seraphs  shout  Uie  triune  God ; 
And  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 
Thy  gkffy  fills  both  earth  and  ^V^. 


34  INTRODUCTORY. 

3  Father  of  endless  majesty. 
All  might  and  love  we  render  thee ; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  declare. 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter. 

45  3th  P.  M.  4  2tMff  U. 

The  Lord  our  righteousness. 

IN  thy  presence  we  appear; 
Lord!  we  love  to  worship  here. 
When,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  Name  is  sung. 
Touch  our  Hps,  and  loose  our  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend. 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  atteod ; 

Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes ; 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe. 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 

Let  thy  Gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  While  thy  ministers  proclaam 
Peace  and  pardon  through  thy  name, 
Jn  their  voices  let  us  own 

Jesus,  speaking  from  the  throne. 

6  From  thy  house  when  we  return. 

Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum ; 

That  at  evening  we  may  say, — 

We  have  walk'd  with  Gtod  to-d^v. 
a* 
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46  I'M. 

Umrnnoil  adondkm. 

0.HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord  I 
Thou  God  of  hosts,  by  all  adored : 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  full  of  thee, 
Thj  light,  thy  power,  thy  majesty. 

2  Loud  haUehijahs  to  thy  Name, 
Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim: 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heayeiu 
Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given. 

3  AposHes  join  the  glorious  throng. 
And  swell  the  loud  triumphant  song : 
Prophets  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound. 
And  spread  the  hallelujah  round. 

4  Glory  to  thee,  0  God  most  high! 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty : 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore; 
One  Godhead,  blest  forevermore. 

47  s.  M. 

The»acr\fice  of  praise. 

WITH  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 

O  thou  almighty  King ; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 

And  hymns  df  praise  we  sing. 

8  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel, 

"V^h  trust  and  holy  fear. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 

And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 
4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 

TJbe  sacrifice  we  bring. 
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48  c.  M. 

Tha  Dmn  of  all  nations. 

COME,  tbou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints. 
Our  humble  strains  attend. 
While,  Tnth  our  praises  and  complaints. 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  aboie, 

"With  warm  devotion  rise ; 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  Ioy9, 

Mount  upward  to  the  skies. 

8  Come,  tx>rd,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resoimd  thy  praise. 

Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Kow,  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine. 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  here. 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, — 
Come,  great  Redeemer,  come, 

And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

49  13th  P.  M.  10  10,1111. 

Peace,  power  ^  and  love, 

ALL  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us  to  meet : 
His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises  repeat: 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near. 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  tfbd  perfect  us  here. 

•2  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power. 
Preserved  by  his  grace  throughout  the  dark  hour ; 
In  all  our  temptation  he  keeps  us,  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fulness  of  love. 

8  Pronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  be  free  • 
Ah !  hast  thou  not.  Lord,  a  blessing  for  me  ? 
The  peace  thou  hast  given,  this  moment  impart, 
And  open  thy  heaven,  O  Love,  in  my  heart. 
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50  c.  M. 

INFINITE  excellence  is  thine. 
Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace ! 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-fading  rays. 

2  ^nners,  from  earth's  reniotesi  ei¥t 
Come  bending  at  thy  feet; 

To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend. 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  lire 
On  thy  exhaustless  store; 

From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receire. 
And  still  thou  givest  m<»:e. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy ; 
They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 

Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

51  c.  M. 

TkA  great  and  effectual  door. 
TESU8,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 
J    Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word. 
The  great,  eflfectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan's  power; 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  know'st  to  prise 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear : 

CcDue,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes 
WitilL  all  thy  wounds  appear. 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confess'd. 
The  suff'ring  Son  of  God; 

And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy  vest, 
But  newlj  dipp'd  in  blood. 
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5  The  hardness  of  our  hearts  remoye» 
Thou  who  for  all  hast  died : 

Show  us  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  to'  apply. 
And  prove  the  record  true : 

And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
I  suflfer'd  this  for  you. 

52  1st  P.  VL  aZinetSflk 

Speak  our  ainsforgwm. 

FATHER  of  everlasting  grace, 
Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word ; 
We  worship  tow'rd  that  holy  place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record ; 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known. 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

2  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  filled  with  light  divine ; 

And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  with  me, 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shiine, 

Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply, 

Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry? 

8  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan. 
Father,  in  Jesus'  name  we  pray ; 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on. 
Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away : 

Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  heaven. 

And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

53  c.  M. 

With  such  saaifiees  God  is  weQ.  pleased, 

FATHER,  behold,  with  gracious  eyes, 
The.«ou]s  before  thy  throne, 
Who  now  present  their  sacrifice, 
And  «^k  th«e  in  thy  Son. 
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2  Well  pleased  in  him  thyself  declare ; 

Thy  pard'ning  love  reveal; 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer, 

On  every  conscience  seal. 

8  Meanest  of  all  thy  servants,  I 

Those  happier  spirits  meet, 
And  mix  -with  theirs  my  feehle  ciy, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet. 

4  On  me,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow. 
Some  blessing  now  impart ; 

The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow. 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

5  Thy  loving,  powerful  Spirit  shed. 
Speak  thou  our  sins  forgiven. 

And  hasten  through  the  lump  to  spread 
The  sanctifying  leaven. 

6  Refresh  us  with  a  ceaseless  shower 
Of  graces  from  above, 

'fill  all  receive  the  perfect  power 
Of  everlasting  love. 

54  C.  M. 

Gody  the  only  object  of  worship. 

OGOD,  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song 
With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour. 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 

And  graciously  thine  ann  of  power 
HaSb  saved  us  from  despair. 

8  And  thou,  O  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  stiU, 
If,  meekly  heark'nmg  to  thy  -woii., 

We  seek  to  do  thy  wiU. 
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4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts. 
Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 

To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

5  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  0  Lord, 
Thy  faithful  people  bless ; 

For  iJiem  shall  earth  its  stores  afford. 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

55  13th  P.  M.  10  10, 11 11. 

The  heavenly  Pattern, 

APPOINTED  by  thee,  we  meet  in  thy  name. 
And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb; 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain. 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  O  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love? 
To  make  us  anew,  come,  Lord,  from  above : 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give ; 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe. 

3  O  Jesus !  appear ;  no  longer  delay. 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away ; 

The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see — 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee. 

56  L.  M. 

Jesus  everywhere  present. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallow'd  groimd. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Dost  dwell  with  those  of  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
!rbe  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 
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57  «thP.  M.  nines  Is. 

For  a  general  Ueuing. 

LORD,  "wre  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  hiimbly  bow ; 
O9  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  hps  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvadon  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  Hf t  up ; 
Make  them  strcmg  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  iind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  ua  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

58  c.  M. 

The  God  of  Bethel. 

OGOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  stUl  are  fed. 
Who,  through  tliis  weary  pilgrimage. 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led : — 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present. 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers !  be  the  God 

Of  their  succeeding  race. 
8  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life. 

Our  wand'ring  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bTeeA) 

And  all  we  n^  provide. 
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4  0  spread  thy  cov'ring  wings  around. 
Till  all  our  wand'iings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode. 
Our  souls  arriye  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings,  from  thy  gracious  band. 
Our  htunble  prayers  implore ; 

And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  portion  evermore. 

59  L.  M. 

The  bond  of  love, 

PRAISE  waits  in  5^on,  Lord,  for  thee ; 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  Name; 
Thy  creatures  bend  the'  obedient  knee, 
And,  humbly,  now  thy  presence  claim. 

2  Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  hght. 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call ; 

Lord,  we  are  nothmg  in  thy  sight, 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 

3  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  word 
Their  common  trust  and  refuge  see; 

O,  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord, 

By  one  great  bond, — ^the  love  of  thee. 

4  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise, 
"With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray, 

Till  thou  shalt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
\Vith  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

60  c.  M. 

Divine  guidance  and  safety, 

BEFORE  thy  mercy-scat,  O  Lord, 
Behold,  thy  servants  stand, 
To  ask  the  knowledge  of  thy  word, 
The  guidance  of  thy  hand. 

2  Let  thy  eternal  truths,  we  pray. 

Dwell  richly  in  each  heart ; 
That  from  the  safe  and  narrow  way 

We  never  may  depart. 
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3  Lord,  from  thy  word  remove  the  seat 
Unfold  its  hidden  store; 

And  as  we  hear,  O  may  we  feel 
Its  yalue  more  and  more. 

4  Help  US  to  see  the  Saviour's  lore 
Beaming  from  every  page ; 

And  let  the  thoughts  of  joys  above 
Onr  inmost  souls  engage. 

5  Thus  while  thy  word  our  footsteps  guides. 
Shall  we  be  truly  blest; 

And  safe  arrive  where  love  provides 
An  everlasting  rest. 

61  C.  M. 

Confiasiony  prayer,  and  praUe. 

LORD !  when  we  bend  before  thy  thrcHie, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
0  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ; 
True  penitence  impfiui;: 

Andlftt  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 

3  when  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
0  let  our  wills  resign ; 

And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  And  when  with  heart  and  voice  we  strive 
Our  grateful  hymns  to  raise. 

Let  love  divine  within  us  live. 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 

5  Then,  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell, 
Thy  mercies  we  '11  review ; 

With  love  divine,  transported,  tdi. — 
Thou,  Ood,  art  Father  Iqo\ 
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62  i^-  M. 

Grace^  pardon,  life. 

FATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  I 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah!  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead !  Three  in  One ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

63  L-  M. 

TVue  worship  everytehere  aoeqfted. 

OTHOU,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  psalmist's  sacred  harp  was'i^brung. 
Whom  kmgs  adored  in  song  sublime. 

And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue  :- 

2  Not  now  on  Son's  height  alone 
The  favour'd  worshipper  may  dwell, 

Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  eveij  place  below  the  skies. 
The  grateral  son?,  the  fervent  prayer, 

The  incense  of  the  neart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there 

4  0  thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  holy  prophet's  harp  was  strung; 

To  thee,  at  Swt,  in  every  clime. 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 
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64  L.  M. 

Crod  seen  in  his  works,  \ 

THERE  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks. 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  skies ; 
See — ^from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  earliest  beams  of  morning  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 
Throughout  the  world's  extended  frame, 

Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
EGs  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

8  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 

Confess  the  footsteps  of  your  God ; 
Bow  down  before  him  and  adore. 

65  L.  M. 

7^  heiwens  dedare  his  glory. 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim : 
The'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 

The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 

And  nightly,  to  the  list'ning  earth. 

Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

While  all  the  stars  that  roimd  her  bum, 

And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 

Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  po\e  \o  Y^^* 
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3  What,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What,  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

66  c.  M. 

AU  his  works  praise  him. 

THERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  tongue  in  every  flower, 
Which  tells,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  almighty  power ; 
The  birds,  that  rise  on  quivering  wing. 

Proclaim  their  Maker's  praise, 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  thee  an  anthem  raise. 

2  Shall  I  be  mute,  great  God,  alone 

'Mdst  nature's  loud  acclaim? 
Shall  not  my  heart,  with  answ'ring  tone 

Breathe  forth  thy  holy  name? 
AU  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine. 

Nature  shall  cease  to  be ; 
Thou  gavest — proof  of  love  divine — 

Immortal  life  to  me. 

67  S.  M. 

His  name  is  g/lorious, 

ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name ; 
Thy  wonders  how  diflFused  abroad. 
Throughout  creation's  frame. 

2  In  native  white  and  red 

The  rose  and  lily  stand. 
And,  free  from  pride,  their  beauties  spread. 

To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 
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3  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky» 
With  unambitious  song; 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  highy 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too ; 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  hun  praises  due. 

5  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days : 

And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend. 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

68  C.  M« 

Heaven  and  ecartli  are/uU  of  hie  gUny, 

ETERNAL  Wisdom !  thee  we  praise. 
Thee  the  creation  sings: 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas. 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky. 

How  glorious  to  behold! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 

And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

8  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 

Their  endless  circuits  run: 
There  the  JfeJe  planet  rules  the  night ; 

The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 
And  strike  the  wond'ring  sight. 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground. 
With  terror  and  delight. 

5  Infinite  stren^h,  and  equal  skill. 
Shine  through  thy  works  abroad: 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder  Go4.\ 
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6  But  the  mild  glories  of  thy  grace, 

Our  softer  passions  moye : 
Ktr  divine,  in  Jesus'  face, 

We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

69  c.  M. 

AU  things  created  for  his  glory, 

GREAT  First  of  beings !  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  this  won^us  frame, 
Produced  by  thy  creating  word. 
The  world  from  nothing  came. 

2  Lord,  for  thy  glorv  «»^ines  the  whole ; 
It  an  reflects  tny  light : 

For  this  the  planets  ceaseless  roll, 
And  day  succeeds  the  night. 

3  For  this  the  earth  its  produce  yields ; 
For  this  the  waters  flow; 

And  blooming  plants  adorn  the  fields. 
And  trees  and  herbage  grow. 

4  Inspired  with  praise,  may  we  pursue 
This  wise  and  noble  end. 

That  all  we  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
Shall  to  thy  glory  tend. 

70  0.  M. 

The  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 

THE  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears  ;• 
His  goodness  through  the  earth  we  trace, 
His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe. 
By  him  in  wisdom  plann'd; 

Twas  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe. 
The  ocean  round  the  land. 

3  Lift  to  the  arch  of  heaven  your  eye ; 
Thither  his  path  pursue ; 

His  glory,  boundless  as  the  sky. 
Overwhelms  the  wondering  view. 
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4  How  excellent,  O  Lord,  thy  mane. 
In  all  creation's  lines : 

Spread  through  eternity,  thy  fEune 
"V^th  rising  lustre  shines. 

5  These  lower  works  that  swell  thy  praise. 
High  as  our  thoughts  can  tower. 

Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  ways, — 
The  hiding  of  thy  power. 

6  Millions  before  thy  presence  stand, 
Who  feel,  while  they  adore. 

Fulness  of  joy  at  Ahy^^ right  hand. 
And  pleasures  eifermoi^. 

71  "  CM. 

Hi8  greatnets  end  condescension, 

OLORD,  our  King,  how  excellent 
Thy  name  on  earth  is  known; 
Thy  glory  in  the  firmament. 
How  wonderfully  shown! 

H  When  I  behold  the  heavens  on  high. 

The  work  of  thy  right  hand ; 
The  moon  and  stars  amid  the  sky, 

Thy  lights  in  every  land : — 

3  Lord !  what  is  man  that  thou  shouldst  deign 
On  him  to  set  thy  love. 

Give  him  on  earth  a  while  to  reign, 
Then  fill  a  throne  above  ? 

4  O  Lord,  how  excellent  thy  name ; 
How  manifold  thy  ways ! 

Let  time  thy  saving  truth  proclaim. 
Eternity  thy  praise. 

72  C.  M. 

His  glory  and  majesty. 

OGOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art, 
Bjr  aH  the  earth  adored. 

4 
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2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high. 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 

Continually  do  cry; — 

8  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  fiU'd 

Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The'  apostles'  glorious  company, 
And  prophets  crown'd  with  light. 

With  all  the  martyrs*  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  woiU, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 

Of  boundless  majesty. 

73  L.M; 

Wi9dom,  majesty,  ffoodnesa, 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 
Call'd  forth  this  imiversal  frame ! 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice, 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  same : 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  show'd; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call, 
And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light 

Nature's  expanse  before  thee  spread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight, 

And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid : 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love,  are  thine; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall. 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 

And  hail  thee  sov'reign  Lord  of  all. 

i 
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74  c.  M. 

TJmotracd  mjioereigntjf. 

THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  bow'd  the  heayens  most  higb^ 
And  -ondemeatli  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds. 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 

8  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods. 

Then:  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 

For  evermore  shall  reign. 

75  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Omnipotence  and  immutabiUty. 

WHEN"  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came, 
And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land, 
Supported  by  the  great  I  Am, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone. 
And  Judah  was  his  fav'rite  throne. 

2  The  sea  beheld  his  power,  and  fled, 
Disparted  by  the  wondrous  rod ; 

Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head. 
And  Sinai  felt  the'  incumbent  God ; 

The  mountains  sMpp'd  like  frighten'd  rams, 

The  hills  leap'd  arlier  them  as  hgnhs. 

8  What  ail'd  thee,  O  thou  trembling  sea? 

What  horror  tum'd  the  river  back? 
Was  nature's  God  displeased  with  thee? 

And  why  should  hills  or  moimtains  shake  ? 
Ye  mountains  huge,  that  skipp'd  like  t«x&&^. 
Ye  hiUsj  that  leap'd  as  frigYiteii'd\a.TD\»'l 
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4  Earth,  tremble  on,  with  all  thy  sons. 
In  presence  of  thy  awfal  Lord, 

Whose  power  inyerted  nature  owns, 
Her  only  law  his  sovereign  word : 

He  shakes  the  centre  with  his  rod. 

And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 

6  Creation,  varied  by  his  hand. 
The'  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows ; 

The  sea  is  tum'd  to  sohd  land. 
The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows : 

And  all  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 

The  Lord  eternally  the  same. 

76  s.  M. 

Creator  of  soul  and  body. 

0  ALL-CREATING  God, 
At  whose  supreme  decree 
My  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, — 
My  soul  sprang  forth  from  thee : 

2  For  this  thou  hast  design'd. 
And  fonn'd  me  man  for  this — 

To  know  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  my  endless  bliss. 

77  3d  P.  M.  4  6s<k2S8, 

Greatness  and  condescension, 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are* light  and  majesty: 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

!i  The  thimders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 
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3  Through  all  his  mighty  works 
Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 

Confounds  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  all  their  dark  designs; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fuMl 
His  great  decrees  and  sov'reign  wilL 

4  And  will  this  sovereign  King 
Of  glory  condescend ; — 

And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend? 

1  love  his  Name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord. 

78  L.  M. 

Omnipotence  and  wisdom, 

COME,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays. 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise: 
But  O,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame? 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  fflory  like  a  garment  wears ; 

To  tonn.  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs^ 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines ; 

His  woi^,  through  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  Name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue. 
Till  list'ning  worlds  shall  ym  the  song. 

79  C.  M. 

Maj^ty  and  power. 

THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might, 
The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  he\glEit> 
The  rolUng  sun  stands  stiiL 
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2  Beb61,  ye  wayes,  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threat'mng  aspect  roar; 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand. 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 
"Without  his  high  behest, 

Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain-pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow^s  nest. 

4  EQs  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar; 
In  distant  peals  it  dies; 

He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  sons  of  earth,  in  rev'rence  bend ; 
Ye  nations,  wait  his  nod ; 

And  let  unceasing  praise  ascend 
In  honour  of  our  God. 

80  L.  M. 

Omnipotenoe  and  ffraas. 

THE  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns 
Jehovah  for  her  sov'reign  Lord ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  sons 
Hose  into  being  at  his  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 
The  world,  and  founded  all  that  is ; 

Launch'd  on  the  floods  this  solid  bally 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floating  seas. 

3  But  who  shall  qidt  this  low  abode — 
Who  shall  ascend  the  heaveidy  place. 

And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  ? 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  oleaii 
That  blessed  portion  shall  receive; 

He  who  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin, 
Shall  with  his  G^  in  glory  live : — 
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5  He  shall  obtain  the  stany  crown; 

And,  nnmber'd  with  the  saints  above, 
The  God  of  his  salvation  own, 

The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 

81  S.  M. 
Bounteous  in  mercy  amdgoodnen, 

ItiTY  Maker  and  my  ffing, 
liL  To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sov'reign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand. 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 

More  praise  than  I  can  give. 

8  O,  let  thy  grace  inspire 
My  soul  with  strength  divine; 

Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

82  L.  M. 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting. 

ERE  mountains  rear'd  their  forms  sublime, 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood. 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight. 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 

Past,  present^  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  vaxious  scenes  display. 

8  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 

A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, — 
That  fades  with  mommg's  earliest  beam. 

And  fillft  the  musing  mind  no  more. 
4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 

Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend. 
That  we  at  lei^h  with  thee  may  Ihft 

Where  life  and  blisa  shall  ik&N^c  eivi. 
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83  c.  M. 

Onmiscieiioe, 

LORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee ; 
In  vain  my  soul  would  tiy 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  survey! 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 

My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee.  Lord, 
Before  they're  form*d  within. 

And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  0  wondrous  knowledge !  deep  and  high : 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  he. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 

To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill,        t 
Secured  by  sov'reign  love. 

84  .  .  c.  M. 

Ommscience  and  <mmq>re9enee. 

FATHER  of  sphits,  nature's  God, 
Our  thoughts  are  known  to  thee ; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word^ 
And  every  action  see. 

2  Could  we,  on  morning's  swiftest  wiiigs, 
Fly  through  the  trackless  air. 

Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  springs. 
Thy  pres^ice  would  be  there. 

3  Li  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly, 
Concealed  by  darkest  night ; 

One  glance  from  thy  all-piereing  eye 
Can  bring  it  all  to  light. 
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4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroy 

Each  secret  hosom  sin, 
And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy^ 

That  we  may  enter  in. 

85  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  88. 

ImmtUabUity. 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore. 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  friend. 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power, 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 
'Tib  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  Spirit  shall  s^de  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  ^  that  is  past. 
And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

86  ...  L.  M. 

Infinite  in  wisdom. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord !  'tis  good  to  raise 
Tour  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
Ifis  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  mi^e  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  fiames; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names; 
His  wisdom 's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord !  exalt  him  high. 
Who  spreads  the  clouds  along  the  sky; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn ; 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

6  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warHke  horse  ? 
The  piercing  wit,  tlft  active  hmb*? 
AH  are  too  mean  delights  for  Ima. 
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6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  bis  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
He  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

87  2d  P.M.  6  ;»n<f  8s 
Infinite  condeBcension. 

OGOD,  of  good  the'  unfathom'd  sea, 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee ! 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might! 
O  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind. 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  imite ! 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays ; 
Before  the'  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes ; 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams ; 
On  all  thy  works  thy  mercy's  beams, 

Diffasive  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonish'd  at  thy  frowning  brow. 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow: 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express. 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me, — ^who  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill^ 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  stiU 

Thou  sweetly  ord'rest  all  that  is ; 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me. 
And  ffuide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

88  L.  M. 
Wisdom^  justice,  truth, 

THINE,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone! 
Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand : 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  sacreS  throne, 
Mercy  witliholds  thy  lifted  hand. 


TECE  DIVINE  PERFEOTIONa  59 

2  Each  eyening  shows  thy  tender  love; 

Each  rising  mom  thy  plenteous  grace : 
Thy  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move ; 

Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

8  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care, 

Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe; 

And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are, 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow 

4  Thrice  Holy !  thine  the  kingdom  is. 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 

And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine, 

89  C.  M. 

Groodness  and  mercy. 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak. 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strength'ning  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down, 
>    When  virtue  lies  distressed, 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  fix>wn, 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest. 

8  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel, 
Thou  hear'st  thy  children's  cry ; 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 

Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh.  • 

4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 

Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  jdn'd  with  holy  fear. 

5  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise, 
And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 

Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 
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90  s.  M. 

Theordifwite  God, 

THOU,  the  eternal  Lord, 
Art  high  above  our  thought ; 
And  worthy  to  be  fear*d,  adored. 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thee  compare. 

Thy  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
And  all  created  beings  are 
As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

2  Of  thine  unbounded  power. 
To  thee  the  praise  we  give; 

Omnipotently  great,  and  more 
Than  heart  can  e*er  conceive : 

Whene'er  thou  wilt  proceed, 
Thy  work  can  none  witlistand. 

Or  frustrate  thy  determined  deed,  • 

Or  stay  the'  Almighty's  hand. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  wise  alone; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel; 

Most  wonderful  thy  works  we  own,    . 

Thy  ways  unsearchable : 
Who  knows  the  mystery, — 

The  judgments  can  explain, — 
Of  Him  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see. 

And  search  the  heart  of  msm.  ? 

.91  C.  M. 

Glory  ^  mercy  ^  grttce. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines, 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs. 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 

We  read  thy  patience  stilL 
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8  Part  of  thy  Name  divinely  stands, 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ ; 
They  show  the  labour  of  thy  hands. 

Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 

In  then:  divinest  forms : 

6  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  knoAvn, 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brighter  slione^ 

The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuers  name. 

And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

*I  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 

92  c.  M. 

Wisdom  and  goodness. 

BLEST  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
Our  Father,  God,  and  King ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record, 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given: 
The  majesty  divine. 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven^ 
And  all  therem,  are  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 
Who  dost  thy  right  maintain. 

And,  high  on  thy  eternal  throne, 
O'ar  men  and  angels  reign. 
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4  Eicbes,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee, 

Thou  dost,  and  honour  ffive ; 
And  kings  their  power  ana  dignity 

Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

6  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestow'd^ 

Thy  greatness  to  proclaim; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 

And  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Thy  glorious  Name,  thy  nature's  power 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  known ; 

And  all  the  Deity  is  ours. 
Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

93  1st  P.  M.  6  lim 

Goodness. 

OGOD,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest, 
My  all  of  happiness  below. 
Grant  my  importunate  request, 

To  me,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show; 
Thy  beatific  face  display. 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 

2  Before  my  f^th's  enlightened  eyes. 
Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass; 

Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize : 
O  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face: 

Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim. 

Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name. 

94  L.  M. 

Itnmanudj  God  voith  us. 

ETERNAL  depth  of  love  di\nne. 
In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  displayed ; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine! 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  sprca< 

2  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell? 

Sinners,  a  vile  and  thankless  race ! 
O  God,  what  toi^ue  aright  can  tell 

How  vast  thy  K>ye,  how  great  thy  grace 
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3  The  dictates  of  thy  sov'reign  will 
With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive ; 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 
Lo,  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give.* 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care. 
Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign; 

0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there. 
And  seal  the'  abode  forever  thine. 

95  c.  M. 

Infinite  love. 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite. 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join, 
To  worship  God  aright. 

2  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 
To  laud  and  magnify 

The  triune  God  of  hofiness, 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

3  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet. 
And  join  with  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 
Our  Maker  and  our  £jng. 

4  For  God,  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ours. 
And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 

The  Father  of  celestial  powers. 
The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man. 

96  c.  M. 

Gcd  is  Love. 

GREAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  afford 
To  him  of  old  allowed ; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord, 

Descendmg  in  a  cloud. 
2  In  thy  revealing  Spirit  come, 

Thine  attributes  proclaim. 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  thj  Name. 
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3  tTehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be; 

Fountain  of  being  and  of  power. 
And  great  in  majesty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  thou  art» 
But  let  me  rather  prove 

That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart, 
That  fav'rite  name  of  Love. 

5  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast; 

Mercy  is  thy  distinguished  name. 
And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  mis'ry  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 

97  s.  M. 

Love  and  mercy, 

GREAT  God,  accept  a  heart 
That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Thou,  who  without  beginning  art. 

And  without  end  of  days : 
Thy  goodness  is  displayed. 

On  all  thy  works  impressed ; 
Thou  lovest  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
But  man  thou  lovest  best. 

2  Gracious  art  thou  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee ; 
0  hear  me,  then,  for  pardon  call. 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me : 
Through  mercy  reconciled. 

For  Jesus'  sake  forgiven ; 
Receive,  O  Lord,  thy  favoured  child, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 


.\ 
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98  c.  M. 

Source  of  all  Uessim/g, 

JEHOVAH,  God,  thy  gracious  power 
On  every  hand  we  see ; 
0  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee^ 

2  If  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed, 
To  earth's  remotest  boimd. 

Thy  hand  will  there  our  journey  lead. 
Thine  arm  om*  path  smTound. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps. 
And  reaches  to  the  skies; 

libme  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon — till  latest  eve. 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see ; 

And  all  the  blessings  we  receive. 
Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

99  c.  M. 

The  Author  of  eoery  good  gift. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  Uft ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends; 
C(Hivinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone. 
And  power  and  wisdom  too : 

Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 
One  holy  thought  conceive. 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace : 
His  blood's  availing  plea 

Obtain'd  the  help  for  all  our  race^ 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 
S .  6 
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6  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought; 

Our  good  is  all  divine : 
The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought. 

And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 

The  power  on  thee  to  call, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live ; 

Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

100  L.  M. 

Bbiineas. 

HOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none ; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own; 
A  drop  of  that  imbounded  sea 
Is  ours, — ^a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share. 
Thine  only  glory  we  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own. 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

8  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored. 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee. 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unparalleled  confess. 
Established  on  the  Rock  of  .peace  ; 
The  Rock  that  nevej  shall  remove, — 
The  Rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

101  C.  M. 

The  Trinity. 

HAIL !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  one  in  three  we  know; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored. 
By  all  thy  Church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity 
With  triumph  we  proclaim; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 
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3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess; 
Thee,  holy  Son,  adore; 

And  thee,  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless. 
And  worship  evermore. 

4  HaU !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord» 
Our  heavenly  song  shall  be ; 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three ! 

102  L.  M. 

The  glorious  goodness  of  the  triune  JehovaJi, 

COME,  Father,  "Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  (me  all-perfect  God  we  own. 
Restorer  of  thine  image  lost. 
Thy  various  offices  make  known. 

2  Jehovah  in  thiee  persons,  come. 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal. 

Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 
Thou  wilt  eternal  life  reveal. 

3  Our  fallen,  ruin'd  souls,  to  raise. 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow ; 

Reveal  the  riches  of  thy  grace, 

And  aU  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

103  C.  M. 

One  God  in  three  persons. 

HAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  in  persons  three; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  J03rful  boast, 
And  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place. 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore: 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 

Thou  dwellest  evermore. 
8  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 

Thine  eye  doth  all  thmgs  see ; 
And  every  thought  of  every  hfiaxt 

Jb  fully  known  to  thee. 
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4  Thou  lov*st  whate'er  thy  hands  haye  mad 

Thy  goodness  we  rehearse. 
In  shinmg  characters  displayed 

Throughout  the  universe. 

6  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 
To  thee  the  praise  designed  ; 

But  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thcmks  receive, — 
The  hearts,  of  all  mankind. 

104  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  ' 
Theco-^tenud  Three, 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 

2  Joined  with  those  beyond  the  sky. 
Worshipping  the  Lord  most  high. 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
Echo  his  eternal  praise. 

3  Three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
One,  in  simplest  unity, — 

God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear; 
Us,  thy  lisping  creatures,  hear. 

4  Thee,  while  man,  the  earth-bom,  sings. 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings ; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 

Breathe  unutterable  love. 

5  Fain  with  them  our  souls  woidd  vie ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall,  o'erwhelm'd  with  love,  or  soar; 
Shout,  or  silently  adore ! 

105  L.  M. 

Co-equal  and  co-eterncd. 

BLESSING  and  honour,  praise  and  love 
Co-equal,  co««temal  Three, 
In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above. 
By  all  thy  worics,  be  paid  to  thee. 
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2  Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth» 

In  praises  every  hour  employ ; 
Jehovah  reigns !  be  glad,  O.  earth. 

And  shout>  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

106  c.  M. 

UMearchMe, 

HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumber'd  worlds  attend ; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all. 
Whom  none  can  comprehend. 

2  In  light  unsearchable  enthroned, 
Whmn  angels  dimly  see ; 

The  foimtain  of  the  Godh^std  own'd. 
And  foremost  of  the  Three : 

3  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God ! 
When  nature  shall  expire. 

And  worlds,  created  by  thy  nod. 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire; 

4  Thy  Name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  without  end ; 

Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

107  0.  M. 

Dwdlmg  in  Ught  ufhidi  no  man  can  approach  unto. 

ETERNAL  Power,  Ahnighty  God, 
Who  can  approach  thy  l^hrone  ? 
Unfading  li^ht  is  thine  abode. 
To  mortd  man  unknown.  , 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 

Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

8  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condescend . 

To  cast  a  look  below  ? 
To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend— • 

Xbav  Mots  of  «in  and  wo  "i 
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4  How  strange,  how  wondrous,  is  tby  love! 
"With  trembling  we  adore : 

Not  all  the'  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 
Resound  immortal  lays. 

Great  God,  permit  our  humble  songs 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

'  108  L.  M. 

Canst  thou  find  out  the  Almighty  toperfectiont 

OGOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 
O  height  immense !  what  words  suffice, 
Tliy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

2  Greatness  imspeakable  is  thine; 

Greatness,  whose  undiminished  ray, 
When  short-lived  worlds  ai*e  lost,  shall  shine,- 

When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

8  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Essentid  life's  unbounded  sea, 
What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word. 

It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 

4  H^h  is  thy  power  above  all  height ; 

Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done ; 
Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might. 

Only  to  thee,  0  God,  is  known ! 

109  L.  M. 

Incomp'ehensiHif  glorious. 

GOD  is  a  Name  my  soul  adores, — 
The'  almighty  Three,  the*  eternal  One : 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers. 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres ; 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine : 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 

Through,  aQ  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 
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2  Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth» 

In  praises  every  hour  employ ; 
Jehovah  reigns !  be  glad,  O.  earth. 

And  shout>  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

106  c.  M. 

UnsearchohU. 

HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumber'd  worlds  attend; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all,  * 

Whom  none  can  comprehend. 

2  In  hght  unsearchable  enthroned. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 

The  fountain  of  the  Godhesul  own'd. 
And  foremost  of  the  Three  : 

3  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God ! 
When  nature  shall  expire. 

And  worlds,  created  by  thy  nod. 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire ; 

4  Thy  Name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  without  end ; 

Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

107  0.  M. 

DweUing  in  Ught  whkh  no  man  can  approach  unto, 

ETERNAL  Power,  Ahnighty  God, 
Who  can  approach  thy  l^hrone  ? 
Unfading  li^ht  is  thine  abode. 
To  mortiu  man  unknown.  , 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 

Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

8  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  oondeacend . 

To  cast  a  look  below  ? 
To  Hhis  vHe  world  thy  notice  bend— - 
Tbege  aeatii  ot  mxk  mA  woi 
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111  C.  M. 

Worthy  of  oMaeless  praise  from  all  hU  creaiuroB, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye'  immortal  choirs 
That  fill  the  worids  above ; 
Praise  him  who  form'd  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 
The  floor  of  his  abode ; 

Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  eyes 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light. 
Whose  beams  create  our  days. 

Job  with  the  silver  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 

4  Thimder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms, 
The  troops  of  his  ccMmmand, 

Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms. 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

5  Shout  to  the  liord,  ye  surging  seas. 
In  your  eternal  roar; 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  aang, 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound ; 

Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

112  5th  P.  M.  4  ?tn«  78, 
Eternal  praises  to  the  M>st  High. 

THEE  to  laud  in  songs  divine 
Angels  in  thy  presence  join : 
We  wi^  them  our  voices  raise. 
Echo  thine  eternal  praise. 

2  Hdy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored 
Thus,  with  them,  we  ever  cry, 
Olarf  be  to  God  most  lug;hl 


THE  INCARNATION  AND  BIRTH  OF 
JESUS  CHRIST. 


113  CM. 

Cflad  tidings  of  great  jwf, 
TTTHILE  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night, 
W    All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring, 
To  you  and  all  mamdnd. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 

AH  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing-bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid. 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shinmg  throng 

Of  angels,  praisdng^od  on  high, 
Who  thus  addressed  their  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 

Good-will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease. 

114  9th  P.  M.  87,  8?. 

Peace  on  earth — good-mil  to  men, 

HARE !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo !  the'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavfini/  lialleiujahs  rise. 
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90  S.  M. 

Tlije  only  wise  God. 

THOU,  the  eternal  Lord, 
Art  higli  above  our  thought; 
And  worthy  to  be  fear'd,  adored. 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thee  compare, 

Thy  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
And  all  created  beings  are 
As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

2  Of  thine  unbounded  power. 
To  thee  the  praise  we  give; 

Omnipotently  great,  and  more 
Than  heart  can  e'er  conceive  : 

Whene'er  thou  wilt  proceed, 
Thy  work  can  none  witlistand. 

Or  frustrate  thy  determined  deed. 
Or  stay  the'  Almighty's  hand. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  wise  alone; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel ; 

Most  wonderful  thy  works  we  own,    . 

Thy  ways  imsearchable : 
Who  knows  the  mystery, — 

The  judgments  can  explain, — 
Of  Him  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see. 

And  search  the  heart  of  man  ? 

.91  c.  M. 

Gkry,  mercy,  grace, 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines. 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
'     By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  miffhty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  stalL 
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3  Part  of  thy  Name  divinely  stands. 
On  all  thy  creatures  writ ; 

They  show  the  labour  of  thy  hands. 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 

Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms  : 

6  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone. 

The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuers  name. 

And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

*I  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 

92  C.  M. 

Wiadom  and  goodness. 

BLEST  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
Our  Father,  God,  and  King ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record. 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given: 
The  majesty  divine. 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven, 
And  all  therein,  are  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone. 
Who  dost  thy  right  maintain, 

And,  high  on  thy  eternal  throne, 
O'er  men  and  angels  reiga. 
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4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee, 

Thou  dost,  and  honour  give ; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 

Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

6  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestowed. 

Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 

And  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Thy  glorious  Name,  thy  nature's  powers, 

Thou  dost  to  us  make  known; 
And  all  the  Deity  is  ours. 

Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

93  1st  P.  M.  6  linei  Ss. 

Goodness. 

OG-OD,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest. 
My  all  of  happiness  below, 
Grant  my  importunate  request, 

To  me,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show; 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 

2  Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes. 
Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass; 

Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize : 
0  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face : 

Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim, 

Beveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name. 

94  L.  M. 

Immanud^  God  with  us. 

E!TER]SrAL  depth  of  love  divine, 
k  In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  display 'd ; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine ! 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread ! 

2  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell  ? 

Simiers,  a  vile  and  thankless  race ! 
O  God,  wheat  tongue  aright  can  tell 
How  vast  thy  love,  how  greaJL  Wrj  ^aj^\ 
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3  The  dictates  of  thy  sov'reign  will 
With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive ; 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 
Lo,  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give." 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care. 
Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign; 

0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there. 
And  seal  the'  abode  forever  thine. 

95  CM. 

Ir\finite  love. 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite, 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join. 
To  worship  God  aright. 

2  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 
To  laud  and  magnify 

The  triime  God  of  holiness. 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

3  By  faith  the  upper  chou*  we  meet, 
Aiid  join  with  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

4  For  God,  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ours. 
And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 

The  Father  of  celestial  powers. 
The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man. 

96  C.  M. 

God  is  Love. 

GREAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  afford 
To  him  of  old  allowed ; 
And  let  mv  faith  behold  its  Lord, 

Descendmg  in  a  cloud. 
2  In  thy  revealing  Spirit  come. 

Thine  attributes  proclaim. 
And  to  my  inmost  sovl  make  kno^m 
Tbe  gloiioB  of  thy  Name. 


1 
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3  J"ehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ; 

Fountain  of  being  and  of  power, 
And  great  in  majesty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  thou  art. 
But  let  me  ratlier  prove 

That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart. 
That  fav'rite  name  of  Love. 

5  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast ; 

Mercy  is  thy  distinguished  name. 
And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  mis'ry  doth  for  pity  call. 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 

97  S.  M. 

Love  and  mercy. 

&REAT  God,  accept  a  heart 
That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Thou,  who  without  beginning  art, 

And  without  end  of  days : 
Thy  goodness  is  displayed. 

On  all  thy  works  impressed ; 
Thou  lovest  all  thy  hands  have  made. 
But  man  thou  lovest  best. 

2  Gracious  art  thou  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee ; 
0  hear  me,  then,  for  pardon  call. 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me : 
Through  mercy  reconciled. 

For  Jesus'  sake  forgiven ; 
Eeceive,  O  Lord,  thy  favoured  child, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 
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98  CM. 

Source  of  ail  Uessings, 

JEHOVAH,  God,  thy  gracious  power 
On  eyery  hand  we  see; 
O  may  the  blessmgs  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee^ 

2  If  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

Thy  hand  will  there  our  journey  lead. 
Thine  arm  our  path  suiTound. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps. 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 

Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon — till  latest  eve. 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see ; 

And  all  the  blessings  we  receive. 
Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

99  c.  M. 

The  Author  of  every  good  gift. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends; 
Convinoed  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone. 
And  power  and  wisdom  too : 

Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word. 
One  holy  thought  conceive. 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace : 
His  blood's  availing  plea 

Obtain'd  the  help  for  all  our  lace, 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 
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5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought; 
Our  good  is  all  di\ine : 

The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought. 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 
The  power  on  thee  to  call. 

In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

100  L.  M. 

Holiness, 

HOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own; 
A  drop  of  that  imbounded  sea 
Is  ours, — ^a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share. 
Thine  only  glory  we  declare ; 
And,  himibled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

8  Sole,  self-existmg  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored. 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee. 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  imparallerd  confess, 
Establish'd  on  the  Eock  of  .peace ; 
The  Kock  that  nevej  shall  remove, — 
The  Rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

101  C.  M. 

TheTrimtif, 

HAIL !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  one  in  three  we  know; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored. 
By  all  thy  Church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity 

With  triumph  we  proclaim; 
Thy  OBiverse  is  full  of  thee» 
And  speaks  thy  glonouia  Bsunib. 


THE  DIVINE  PERFECTIONS.  67 

3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess; 
Thee,  holy  Son,  adore; 

And  thee,  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless, 
And  worship  evermore. 

4  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Our  heavenly  song  shall  be ; 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three ! 

102  L.  M. 

Tlie  glorious  goodneag  of  the  triune  JehovaJi. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own, 
Restorer  of  thine  image  lost, 
Thy  various  oiBces  make  known. 

2  Jehovah  in  thiee  persons,  come. 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal. 

Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 
Thou  wilt  eternal  life  reveal. 

3  Our  fallen,  ruin'd  souls,  to  raise. 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow ; 

Reveal  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

And  aU  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

103  0.  M. 

One  God  in  three  persons, 

HAHi,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  in  persons  three; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast, 
And  homage  pay  to  tjbee. 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place. 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore: 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Thou  dwellest  evermore. 

3  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 
Thme  eye  doth  all  thmgs  see; 

And  every  thought  of  every  Keart 
Js  fully  known  to  thee* 
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4  Thou  lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made ; 
Thy  goodness  we  rehearse, 

In  shining  characters  displayed 
Throughout  the  universe. 

5  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 
To  thee  the  praise  designed ; 

But  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thanks  receive, — 
The  hearts,  of  all  mankind. 

104  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
The  co-itemed  Three. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 

2  Join'd  with  those  beyond  the  sky. 
Worshipping  the  Lord  most  high. 
We  our  heai^  and  voices  raise, 
Echo  his  eternal  praise. 

3  Three  in  one,  and  one  in  three. 
One,  in  simplest  unity, — 

God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear; 
Us,  thy  lisping  creatures,  hear. 

4  Thee,  while  man,  the  earth-bom,  sings. 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings ; 
IWrate  seraphim  above 

Breathe  xmutterable  love. 

5  Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall,  o'erwhelm'd  with  love,  or  soar; 
Shout,  or  silently  adore ! 

105  L.  M. 

Co-eqwil  and  othelenwil. 

BLESSING  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 
Co-equal,  co^temal  Three, 
In  eaHh  below,  in  heaven  above, 
By  all  thy  works,  be  paid  i6  \3^e<i. 
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2  Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth» 

In  praises  every  hour  employ ; 
Jehovah  reigns!  be  glad,  O.  earth, 

And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

106  c.  M. 

UJuearchabU, 

HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumber'd  worlds  attend; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all,  * 

Whom  none  can  comprehend. 

2  In  light  unsearchable  enthroned. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 

The  fountain  of  the  GodheEul  own'd. 
And  foremost  of  the  Three : 

3  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God ! 
When  nature  shall  expire. 

And  worlds,  created  by  thy  nod, 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire; 

4  Thy  Name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  without  end ; 

Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

107  0.  M. 

DweUmg  in  Ught  tMA  no  man  can  approaidi  «nfe. 

ETERNAL  Power,  Almighty  God, 
Who  can  approach  thy  l^irone  ? 
Unfading  light  is  thine  abode. 
To  mortd  man  unknown.  . 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 
And  all  the  glorbs  of  the  sky 

Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

8  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condescend . 

To  cast  a  look  below  ? 
To  ibis  vUe  world  iby  notice  bend—-* 
Xbeag  seats  of  ein  aad  wo  ^ 
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4  How  strange,  how  wondrous,  is  tliy  love ! 
Witli  trembling  we  adore : 

Not  all  the*  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  hai-ps  and  angel  tongues 
Resound  immortal  lays, 

Great  God,  permit  our  humble  songs 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

*  108  L.  M. 

Canst  thou  Jind  out  the  Almighty  to  perfection  t 

OGOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 
0  height  immense !  what  words  suflSce, 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

2  Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine; 
Greatness,  whose  undiminished  ray. 

When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall  shine,- 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

3  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 
Essentia  life's  unbounded  sea, 

What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word. 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 

4  Bjgh  is  thy  power  above  all  height ; 
Wnate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done ; 

Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might. 
Only  to  thee,  0  God,  is  known ! 

109  L  M. 

InoomprehmMy  gbrious. 

GOD  is  a  Name  my  soul  adores, — 
The'  almighty  Three,  the'  eternal  One : 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres ; 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine : 
Bat  Botiung  like  thyself  ap^peaan 
Tbrongb  all  these  8pacio\»  ^OTk&  oi  \2kflav<^« 
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3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 

Thy  being  no  succession  knows. 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  A  glance  of  thine  runs  tlirougli  the  globe, 
Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their  frame; 

Of  light  thou  form'st  thy  dazzling  robe ; 
Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 

5  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  gi-ace  ? 

Beneath  thy  feet  we  he  afar. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face. 

6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame? 

None  but  thy  wisdom  knows  thy  might; 
None  but  thy  word  can  speak  thy  name. 

110  C.  M. 

Such  hunokdge  is  too  voonderful  for  us. 

SHALL  foolish,  weak,  short-sighted  man 
Beyond  the  angels  go, — 
The  great  Almighty  God  explain. 
Or  to  perfection  know  ? 

2  His  attributes  divinely  soar 
Above  the  creature's  sight, 

And  prostrate  seraphim  adore 
The  glorious  Lifinite. 

3  The  brightness  of  his  glory  leaves 
Descriptioa  far  below ; 

Nor  man  s  nor  angers  heart  conceives 
How  deep  his  mercies  flow. 

4  His  grace  is  most  nnsearchable, 
And  dazzles  all  above ; 

^Jlmr  gaze,  hut  cannot  count  or  tdl 
lie  treasures  of  hia  fove. 
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Ill  C.  M. 

Worthy  oj  ceaseless  praise  from  all  his  creatures. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye'  immortal  choirs 
That  fill  the  worlds  above  ; 
Praise  him  who  formed  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies. 
The  floor  of  his  abode ; 

Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  eyes 
Before  your  brighter  Gk)d. 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light, 
Whose  beams  create  our  days, 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 

4  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms. 
The  troops  of  his  command. 

Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms. 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

5  Shout  to  the  Ijord,  ye  surging  seas. 
In  your  eternal  roar ; 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  ang, 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound ; 

Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

112  5th  P.  M.  4  fwM«  78. 

Eternal  pradses  to  the  Most  £ftpA. 

THEE  to  laud  in  songs  divine 
Angels  in  thy  presence  join : 
We  wiuL  them  our  voices  raiae. 
Echo  thine  eternal  praise. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Live,  by  heaven  and  ear^  adored 
UxoB,  with  them,  we  evor  cstyt 
Olary  be  to  Ood  mo^t  \u^\ 
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113  ,  c.  M. 

CRad  Hdwg$  of  great  joy. 

r[ILE  shepherds  watch'd  theu*  flocks  by  night, 
All  seat^  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring. 
To  you  and  ail  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  bom,  of  Dayid's  line, 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  display'd. 

All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing-bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid. 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels,  praising  §od  on  high. 
Who  thus  addressed  their  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 

Good-will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease. 

114  9th  P.  M.  81,  Bl, 

Peace  on  earth — yood'wiU  to  mm, 

HARK !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo  J  the' angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavmly  hallelujahs  rise. 
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2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  stoiy. 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  ;— 

Glory  in  the  highest,  glory. 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

3  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heares 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  foimd ; 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven  !-*- 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing; 

O  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 

Till  in  heaven  ye  smg  before  him,'— 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

115  15th  P.  M.  110,1 

Christmas-deaf. 

ALL  hail !  happy  day. 
When,  enrobed  in  our  clay, 
The  Redeemer  appeared  upon  ea^h; 
How  can  we  refrain 
To  unite  in  the  strain. 
And  to  hail  oui*  Immanuel's  birth ! 

2  Ye  angels  of  God, 

.    Sound  his  praises  abroad. 

And  acknowledge  him  JAH,  the  I  AM : 

We  also  will  join 

In  a  hymn  so  divine, 
Giving  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb ! 

3  0  may  the  return 

Of  this  once  blessed  mom 
Be  forever  remembered  with  joy : 

Sweet  accents  of  praise 

All  our  voices  shall  raise ; 
HaJJelujahs  shall  be  our  employ ! 
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4  Let  echo  prolong 

The  harmonious  song, — 
Hallelujahs  agam  and  again : 

He  landles  the  fire. 

Whom  the  nations  desire, 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  strain. 

116  c.  M. 

Ghty  to  God  in  the  highest. 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join. 
And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  comhine, 
To  liail  the' auspicious  day. 

2  Li  heaven  the  rapt'rous  song  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 

And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

d  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  loud  the  echo  roird ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, — 

'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
The*  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 

And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man, 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat, — 
Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Good- will  and  peace  are  now  complete— 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die. 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  forever  hail ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend! 

Tliough  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  fail» 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

7  Hark!  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 
And  glory  leads  the  'song : 

Good'wS]  and  peace  are  heard  tt\TO\xg\vwx!^ 
TIw' hm-moniovLSi  heavenly  throng. 
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117  P.M.  1110,111c 

The  star  in  the  East. 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold,  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining 
Low  lies  his  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 

Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  alL 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion. 
Odours  of  Eden  and  oflf 'rings  divine  ? 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine ' 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation; 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

118  c.  M. 

Dengn  and  object  of  His  advent. 

HARK,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes,— 
The  Saviour,  promised  long; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  vdce  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  pris'ner  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 

Tlie  iron  fetters  yield. 

8  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  pn  the  eyes  oppress'd  with  night 

To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  wounded  soul  to  cure, 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace. 
To' enrich  the  humble  poor. 
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5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

"With  thy  beloved  name. 

119  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

TForsAijp  the  new-bom  Saviour, 

ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory. 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  san^  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  Idng. 

3  Sa^es,  leave  your  contemplations, — 
Bnghter  visions  beam  afar ; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star : 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 

Suddenly  tne  Lord,  descending. 
In  his  temple  shall  appear: 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

6  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains. 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, — ^ 
Mercy  calls  you, — break  your  chains: 
Come  and  worship,^- 

WorsJup  Christ,  the  new-bom  long. 
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120  Sth  P.  M.  4  lin'tsln, 

Wonderfid  Counaellor. 

BRIGHT  and  joyful  is  the  morn. 
For  to  us  a  child  is  bom; 
From  the  highest  realms  of  heaven. 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  he  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear, 
On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh. 
Names  most  awful,  names  most  high. 

8  Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 
Christ,  the*  incarnate  Deity ; 
Sire  of  ages,  ne'er  to  cease ; 
King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  peace. 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet; 
Yield  to  him  the  homage  meet ; 
From  the  manger  to  the  throne. 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

121  C.  M. 

The  Prince  of  peace, 

TO  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bom. 
To  us  a  Son  is  given : 
Him  shall  ihe  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 
Foreverinore  adored,-  *^  - 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 

Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above. 
And  peace  aboimd  below. 

4  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bom ; 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; — 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 
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122  s.  M. 

The  mighty  God, 
"T>EJOICE  in  Jesus'  birth,— 
jA)  To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
To  us  a  child  is  born  on  earth, 
Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  He  reigns  above  the  sky, — 
This  universe  sustains; — 

The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  high, 
The  king  Messiah  reigns. 

3  The  mighty  God  is  He, 
Author  of  heavenly  bliss ; 

The  Father  of  eternity, 

The  glorious  Prince  of  peace. 

4  His  government  shall  grow, 

From  strength  to  strength  proceed: 
His  righteousness  the  church  o'erflow. 
And  all  the  earth  overspread. 

123  L.  M. 

Prophet^  Priest,  cmd  King. 

TO  US  a  child,  of  royal  birth. 
End  of  the  promises,  is  given; 
The'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, — 
The  Son  of  man,  the  God  of  heaven. 

2  A  Saviour  bom,  in  love  supreme. 
He  comes,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise ; 

He  comes,  his  people  to  redeem, 
With  all  his  plenitude  of  grace. 

3  The  Christ,  by  raptured  seers  foretold, 
Fiird  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  power. 

Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  Kjng,  behold ; 
And  Lord  of  all  the  world  adore. 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  most  high. 
Who  quits  his  throne,  on  earth  to  hve, 

With  joy  we  welcome  from  the  sky, 
With  Mth  into  our  hearts  leceVvft. 
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124  s.  M. 

Thanks  fir  the  tmspeahaUe  gift. 

FATHER,  our  hearts  we  lift      "^ 
Up  to  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  t^ank  thee  for  the  precious  gift 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son. 

2  His  infant  cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'tvixt  earth  and  heaven: 

Salvation,  through  his  only  Name, 
To  all  mankmd  is  ^ven. 

8  The  gift  unspeakable 

We  thankfully  receive. 
And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  teU, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

4  May  all  mankind  receive 

The  new-bom  Prince  of  peace,     ^ 
And  meekly  in  his  spirit  live, 
And  in  his  love  increase. 

5  TOl  he  convey  us  home. 
Cry  every  soul  aloud, — 

Come,  thou  Desire  of  nations,  come. 
And  take  us  up  to  God. 

125  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  la. 

Th$Sun  of  righteousness, 

HARK!  the  herald  angels  sing, — 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 

2  Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, — 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  angelic  hosts  proclaim, — 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

8  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, — 
Christ,  the  evenasting  Lord ; 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail,  incarnate  Deity  I 
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4  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace ! 
Han  the  Sun  of  righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  aU  he  brings, — 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

6  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Second  Adam  from  above, 
Reinstate  us  in  thy  love. 

126  26th  P.  M.  76, 16,  76, 16. 

The  ghry  ofHU  kingdom, 

HAHj,  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  earth  l>egun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, — 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succour  speedy 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 

To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, — 
•flieir  darkness  turn  to  ught, — 

Whose  souls,  condemn'd  and  dying. 
Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 

And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers. 
Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  fim,  on  the  mountains. 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go. 
And  i^-hteousness,  in  founlabas. 
From  biU  to  valley  flow. 

6 
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4  To  him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, —       ' 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever;  » 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

1^7  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s, 

Reigning  in  His  kingdom  ofgrojot. 

ALL  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 
And  peace  upon  earth  be  restored ; 
O  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear,  our  omnipotent  Lord ; 
Who,  meanly  in  Bethlehem  bom. 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race : 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return. 
And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace. 

2  0  wouldst  thou  again  be  made  known,— 
Again  in  thy  Spirit  descend ; 

And  set  up,  in  each  of  thine  own, 
A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end ! 

Thou  onty  art  able  to  bless, 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey, 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease, 

And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  sway. 

3  0,  come  to  thy  servants  again, 
Who  long  thine  appearing  to  know ; 

Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  establish  below : 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly. 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o*er ; 
And  envy  and  mahce  shall  die, 

Ai2d  d^(iOjA  affliot  us  no  more. 
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128  c.  M. 

Gcd  manifested  in  the  flesh. 
TTTITH  glorious  clouds  encompass'd  round, 
VV    Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above, — 
Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 

Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love. 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 
Thy  wonderful  design; 

What  meant  the  sufF'ring  Son  of  man, — 
Tlie  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear. 
And  live  and  die  below. 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near. 
And  my  Redeemer  know? — 

5  Might  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see; 

And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity  ? 

129  c.  M. 

The  incarnate  God, 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  our  songs 
With  thine  immortal  flame ; 
Enlarge  our  hearts,  unloose  our  tongues. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  How  great  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

He  left  his  throne  above, 
And,  swift  to  save  our  ruin'd  race, 

He  flew  on  wings  of  love. 
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8  Now  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine, 

In  rich  abundance  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 

And  doom'd  to  endless  wo. 

4  The'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoop'd  to  our  low  abode ; 
While  angels  view'd  with  wondering  eyes^ 

And  hail'd  the'  incarnate  God. 

6  Renew  our  souls  with  heavenly  strength. 

That  we  may  fully  prove 
The  height,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and  len| 

Of  such  transcendent  love. 

130  c.  M. 

Bis  humiliation, 

AND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, — 
The  Sov'reign  of  the  skies, — 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust, 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 
His  radiant  throne  on  high — 

Surprising  mercy !  love  imfciown ! — 
To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  To  dwell  with  mis'ry  here  below. 
The  Saviour  left  the  skies. 

And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place. 
And  suffer'd  in  his  stead ; 

For  sinful  man — O  wondrous  grace ! — 
For  sinful  man  he  bled. 

6  0  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  heU, 

And  rebels  brought  to  God. 
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131  C.  M. 

His  amazing  hve, 

PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pityinff  eyes  the  Prince  of  peace 
Beheld  our  nelpless  grief: 

He  saw,  and  (0,  amazing  love !) 
He  flew  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 
With. joyful  haste  he  fled; 

Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  0  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break ; 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues. 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  jovs ; 
Stnke  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes. 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

132  s.  M. 

Our  ransom  paid, 

OUR  sins  on  Christ  were  laid; 
He  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 
In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 

2  To  save  a  world,  he  dies ; 
Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb! 

To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes ; 
Seek  mercy  in  his  name. 

3  Pardon  and  peace  abound ; 
He  will  your  sins  forgive ; 

Salvation  in  his  name  is  found,— 
He  bids  the  sinner  Uve, 


86  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH 

4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee; — 

Where  else  can  smners  go? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 

From  wretchedness  an^  wo. 

133  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s 

Love  divine. 

OLOVE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done ! 
The'  incarnate  God  hatli  died  for  me ! 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree ! 
The  Son  of  God  for  me  hath  died : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  l&e  and  peace ! 

Come  see,  ye  worms,  your  Saviour  die. 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  apphed : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified: — 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, — 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus*  blood : 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross. 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss. 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him : 
Of  nothmg  thmk  or  speak  beside,—^ 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

134  c.  M. 

He  died  far  thee. 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  tliee ! 
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2  Hark!  how  he  groans,  while  nature  shakes. 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend : 

Ihe  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, — 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  "I^s  done !  the  precious  ransom  %  paid ! 
Receive  my  soul !  he  cries : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head; 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  he  '11  break  death's  envious  chain^ 
And  in  full  glory  shine : 

O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine? 

135  L.  M. 

Jlie  hidings  of  the  FatJter's  Jhce, 

FROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, — 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry; 
My  Saviour!  every  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 
On  thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One! 

And  all  the  swarming  hosts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 

3  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgrace,— 
These  thou  couldst  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 

But  when  Jehovah  veil'd  his  face. 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break ; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky; 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul,  awake ! 
Ho  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

5  Lord !  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye : 
If  e'er  I  lose  its  strong  control, 

O,  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry, 
Melt  and  reclaim  my  wand^img  ^oxiX. 


88  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH 

136  c.  M. 

The  crucifixion. 

FROM  whence  these  direful  omens  round. 
Which  heaven  and  earth  amaze? 
And  why^o  earthquakes  cleave  the  ground? 
Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays? 

2  Well  may  the  earth,  astonish'd,  shake, 
And  nature  sympathize, — 

The  sun,  as  darkest  night,  he  black ; 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies ! 

3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree, 
His  all-atoning  blood : 

Is  this  the  Infinite?  'tis  he, — 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

4  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail ; 
For  me  this  death  is  borne ; 

My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  naO, 
And  pointed  every  thorn. 

6  Let  sin  no  more  my  soid  enslave ; 

Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain; 
O,  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save, 

Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

137  L.  M. 

Expiring  on  the  cross, 

EXTENDED  on  a  curs6d  tree, 
Cover'd  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done? 

Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 
No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known, — 

No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

8  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed; 

*T\a  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn; 
My  sins  have  caused  thee.  Lord,  to  bleed,— 

Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thorn. 
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4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid : 

To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  the  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 

6  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay,  the  mighty  debt  I  owe? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless,  to  all,  thy  gloiy  show. 

6  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs. 
Overflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast. 

Till,  loosed  from  flesh  and  earth,  {  rise. 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

138  s.  M. 

The  water  and  the  Hood. 

THIS,  this  is  He  that  came, 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 
Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, — 
Our  sanctifying  God. 

2  See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow  ; 

The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 

3  The  water  cannot  cleanse. 
Before  the  blood  we  feel. 

To  purge  the  guilt  of  aU  our  sins, 
And  our  forgiveness  seal. 

4  But  both  in  Jesus  join, 

Who  speaks  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  gives  the  purity  divine 
That  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

139  L.  M. 

ThefxtMUdn  guMtgfiom  his  rieh» 

rl  that  pass  by,  behold  the  Man — 
The  Man  of  griefs — ccmdemn'd  for  you ; 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slam^ 
Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue. 
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2  To  lis  our  own  Barabbas  give, — 
Away  with  him, — (they  loudly  cry :) 

Away  with  him,  not  fit  to  live, — 
The  vile  seducer  crucify ! 

3  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  they  tear ; 
With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood ; 

His  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and  bare. 
Or  only  cover'd  with  his  blood. 

4  Behold  his  temples,  crown'd  with  thorn ; 
His  bleeding  hands,  extended  wide ; 

His  streaming  feet,  transfix'd  and  torn; 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side ! 

6  0  thou  dear  suflf'ring  Son  of  God, 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  move ; 

Sprinkle  on  us  thy  precious  blood. 
And  melt  us  with  thy  djong  love. 

140  nth  P.M.  16, 16,11, 1i 

The  mystery  of  the  croaa. 

&0D  of  unexampled  grace, 
Redeemer  of  mankind. 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find: 
Still  our  choicest  strains  we  bring; 

Still  the  joyful  theme  pursue ; 
Thee  the  Friend  of  sinners  sing. 
Whose  love  is  ever  new. 

2  Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise. 

With  that  mysterious  tree, — 
Crucified  before  our  eyes. 

Where  we  the  Saviour  see : 
Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Publish  we  the  death  divine ; 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

Was  never  love  like  thine  i 
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3  Never  love  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Jesus  show'd ; 
See  him  sti'etch'd  on  yonder  cross. 

And  crush'd  beneath  our  load! 
Now  discern  the  Deitv ; 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare : 
Faith  cries  out, — lis  He, — 'tis  He, — 

Mv  God  tliat  suffers  there ! 

141  1st  P.  M.  aiiuaSA. 

His  univerBol.  tva^atting  hoe. 

VOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cr}'  ? 
(Sumers,  he  prays  for  you  and  me ;) 
Forgive  them,  Father,  O  forgive ! 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live. 

2  Jesus,  descended  from  above. 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve, 
Grea^  God  of  universal  love, 

K  all  the  world  through  thee  may  live, 
la  us  a  quick'ning  spirit  be. 
And  iritness  ihoa  hast  died  for  me. 

dl  dflnim  I^mly — 


■id  shame, 
-««  die  tree, 
-I  pray. 


mstrauv-— 
free, — 

i  found  out  me; 
.  may  pio^e 
glove. 
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142  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

It  is  finished. 

HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary; 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky; 

It  is  finish'd : — 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finish*d !    0  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  ajQford ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

It  is  finish'd : — 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

8  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

Join  to  praise  Immanubl's  name ; 
It  IS  finish'd : — 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

143  L,  M. 

His  dying  cry, 
'fTlIS  finish'd!  so  the  Saviour  said, 
X  And  meekly  bow'd  his  dying  head : 
'Tis  finish'd !  yes,  the  race  is  run ; 
The  battle  fought ;  the  vict'ry  won. 

2  Tis  finish'd !  let  the  joyful  soimd 

Be  heard  the  spacious  earth  aroimd : 

'Tis  finish'd !  let  the  echo  fly 

Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and  sky. 

144  L.  M. 

The  aUmement  con^pUied, 
^miS  finish'd !  the  Messiah  dies,— 
X  Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
Aocomplish'd  is  the  sacrifice, — 
The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 
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2  *Tis  finished !  all  the  debt  is  paid ; 

Justice  divine  is  satisfied; 
The  grand  and  full  atonement  made; 

Christ  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

8  The  veil  is  rent ;  in  him  alone 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen; 

The  middle  wall  is  broken  down, 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fulfill'd; 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain; 

The  precious  promises  are  seal'd; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  Death,  hell,  and  sin  are  now  subdued ; 
All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given; 

And,  lo !  I  plead  the'  atoning  blood, 
And  in  thy  r^ht  I  claim  my  heaven. 

145  L.  M. 

Glorying  otdy  in  the  cross. 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  qpntempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

8  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  het. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 

Did  e*er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mi&e, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  \S&y  mj  fi2^« 
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146  c.  M. 

Crodly  sorrow  at  the  cross. 

ALlAlS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done. 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree? 

Amazinff  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne*er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

147  c.  M. 

Ghnf  to  the  dying  Lamb. 

ALL  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  praise, 
While  angels  live  to  know  thy  name. 
Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace. 

2  With  this  cold  stony  heart  of  mine 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  flee; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 

To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

d  0  may  the  uncorrupted  seed 

Abide  and  reign  within ; 
And  thy  life-gi"vdng  word  forbid 

My  new-bom  soul  to  sin. 
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148  L.  M. 

Dying,  rising,  reigning. 

Fi  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground : 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groan  d  beneath  your  load ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree : 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man ! 

But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see : 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

(In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  liis  rise;) 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 

Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains : 

Say,  Live  forever,  wondrous  King! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save; 

Then  ask  the  monster.  Where  *8  thy  sting  ? 
And,  Where 's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? 

149  c.  M. 

Easter  Sunday. 

THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise. 
In  concert  with  the  blest> 
Who,  joyful  in  harmonious  lays. 
Employ  an  endless  resL 
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2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thiee» 
We  blest  and  pious  grow; 

By  hjmans  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 

3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  display'd. 

By  the  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought. 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 

*Twa8  great  to  speak  the  world  from  naught ; 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

150  c.  M. 

Paradise  opened, 

THE  Sun  of  righteousness  appears. 
To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 
Adore  the  Scatt'rer  of  your  fears, — 
Your  rising  Sun  adore. 

2  The  samts,  when  he  resigned  his  breath. 

Unclosed  their  sleeping  eyes ; 
He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death, — 

Agam  the  dead  arise. 

8  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, — 

Alone  the  wine-press  trod ; 
He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  man, — 

He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  In  Tain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal. 

Forbid  an  early  rise 
To  Him,  who  breaks  the  gates  of  hell, 

And  opens  Paradise. 

151  S.  M. 

Jay  from  the  certainty  of  Bis  resurrection. 

THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey ; 
With  him  shall  rise  the  ransomed  seed. 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed; 
He  lives,  to  die  no  more; 

He  lives,  his  people's  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

3  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
Attending  angels,  hear; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear : — 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 

Job,  all  ye  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

152  6thF.  U.  4  lines  7s. 

If  we  suffer  mtk  Him  toe  shall  reign  mth  Him. 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens, — and  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won: 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, — 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vam  forbids  his  rise ; 

Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  stmg  ? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where 's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led. 
Follow  our  exalted  head ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  graydt  Jj^e  Aqab. 


S' 
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153  33d  P.  M.  68,66, 

Christ,  the  first'fruiU. 

IINO  praise !  the  tomb  is  void 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay ; 
Sing  of  our  bonds  destroyed. 
Our  darkness  tum'd  to  day. 

2  Weep  for  your  dead  no  more ; 
Friends,  be  of  joyful  cheer ; 

Our  Star  moves  on  before. 
Our  narrow  path  shines  clear. 

3  He  who,  so  patiently. 
The  crown  of  thorns  did  wear, — 

He  hath  gone  up  on  high; 
Our  hope  is  with  him  there. 

4  Now  is  his  truth  reveal'd. 
His  majesty,  and  might ; 

The  grave  has  been  imseal'd ; 
Christ  is  our  life  and  light. 

6  He  who  for  men  did  weep ; 

Suffer,  and  bleed,  and  die, — 
First-fruits  of  them  that  sleep, — 

Christ  has  gone  up  on  hi^. 

6  His  vict'ry  hath  destroy'd 

The  shafts  that  once  could  slay: 

Sing  praise !  the  tomb  is  void 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

154  L.  M. 

Tlie  King  of  glory, 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, — 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky : 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
Ye  evarlasting  doors,  give  way! 
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2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the*' ethereal  scene; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right; 

Keceive  the  King  of  glory  in ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?     Who  ? 

The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  overcame ; — 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew  ;— 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqu'ror's  name. 

3  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlastmg  doors,  give  way! 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory?     Who? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possess'd ; — 
The  Kiog  of  s^ts  and  angels  too ; — 

God  over  all,  forever  blest ! 

155  28th  P.  M.   10s,  lis,  <fe  12. 

The  voice  of  triumph, 

LIFT  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die ; 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  aroimd  him. 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetj;ers  of  darkness  that  bound 
him. 
Resplendent  hi  glory,  to  live  and  to  save : 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shaO  not  die. 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy; 
The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy : 

Sad  were  the  life  we  may  part  with  to-morrow. 
If  tears  were  our  birthnght,  and  death  were 
our  end; 

But  Jesus  hath  cheer'd  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow. 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend: 
Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  tdjoXV  tvo\.  $l<^. 
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156  6th  P.  M.  4  Unes  7s. 

Ascension  day, 

'AIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
Ravish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Beascends  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  powers. 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  ours, 
Conqu'ror  over  death  and  sin, — 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  manldnd  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love  I 
Haric,  his  gracioits  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  Church  below ! 

157  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Glory  to  ghnfa  King, 

GOD  is  gone  up  on  high. 
With  a  triumphant  noise, — 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  the'  angelic  joys : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

2  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given ; 
By  angel  hosts  adored. 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  apgrib^  to  glory's  King. 
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3  High  on  his  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  his  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  Till  all  the  earth,  renew'd 
In  righteousness  divine, 

With  all  the  hosts  of  God, 
In  one  great  chorus  join. 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
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158  c.  M. 

Sxng  ofJdngs  and  Lai-d  oflordB, 

THE  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  th<»ii8» 
Is  crown'd  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords. 
Is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 

The  King  of  Idngs,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
He  reigns  o'er  earth  and  heaven — 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 
The  joy  of  all  below. 

To  whom  he  manifests  his  love. 
And  grants  his  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Then*  name — ^an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — ^the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, — 
They  reign  with  him  above ; 

Their  everlasting  joy  to  know 
The  myst'ry  of  his  love.  ^^ 

i 
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159  L.  M. 

His  supreme  Dimnity. 

THE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
We  humbly  hope  with  joy  to  see, — 
Wash'd  in  the  sanctifying  blood 
Of  an  incarnate  Deity — 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  resign : 
There  is  no  other  God  but  one; 

For  all  the  plenitude  Divine 
Besides  in  the  eternal  Son. 

8  Spotless,  sincere,  without  oflFence, 
O  may  we  to  his  day  remain, 

Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanse 
Our  souls  from  every  sinful  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure ; 
The  purchased  Comforter  impart ; 

Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure, — 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart. 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny, — 

Thy  sovereign  majesty  blaspheme, — 
Or  coimt  thee  less  than  the  Most  High : 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe, — 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love,— 

Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 

160  CM. 

Feigning ^  and  interceding  for  sinners. 

SEE  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave ; 
Behold  him  raised  on  high ; 
He  pleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
Transgressors  doom'd  to  die. 

2  There,  on  a  glorious  throne,  he  reigns; 

And,  by  his  power  divine. 
Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 

Of  Satan  jM^  of  sin. 
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S  Thus  saved,  may  we  with  joy  appear 

In  heaven  before  his  face ; 
And,  with  the  blest  assembly  there, 

^ang  his  redeeming  grace. 

161  .    1st  P.  M.  6  Htm  8s. 
Mesaiah^  the  Saviour  and  the  Judge, 

TITESSIAH,  joy  of  every  heart, 

if  J_  Thou,  thou  the  King  of  glory  art. 

The  Father's  everlasting  Son : 

Thee  it  delights  thy  Church  to  own; 

For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend. 

Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end. 

2  When  thou  hadst  render'd  up  thy  breath, 
And,  dying,  drawn  the  sting  of  death. 
Thou  didst  from  earth  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  portab  of  the  skies ; 

That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone, 
Might  follow,  and  partake  thy  throne. 

3  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 
Thou  dost  in  all  his  glory  reign; 
Thoii  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attributes  divine; 

And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shalt  come. 
To  seal  pur  everlasting  doom. 

4  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray ; 
O  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away : 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear. 

In  dreadful  majesty  severe. 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
Aid  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

162  L.  M. 

The  great  Anti4ype. 

OTHOU  whose  off 'ring  on  the  tree 
The  legal  off 'rings  aU  foreshow'd, 
Borrow'd  their  whole  effect  from  thee. 
And  drew  their  virtue  fTQfkAky  YJVocA*,— ^ 
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2  The  blood  of  goats  and  bullocks  skin, 
Coiild  never  for  one  sin  atone ; 

To  purge  the  guilty  offerer's  stain. 
Thine  was  the  work,  and  thine  almie. 

d  These  feeble  types  and  shadows  old, 
Are  all  in  thee,  the  Truth,  fulfill'd : 

We  in  thy  sacrifice  behold 

The  substance  of  those  rites  reveal'd. 

4  Thy  meritorious  sufferings  past, 
We  see  by  faith  to  us  brought  back; 

And,  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast. 
Its  saving  benefits  partake. 

163  c.  M. 

Bis  tympaihizing  love, 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness. 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within,. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 

For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

8  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 

And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  evcoT  trying  hour. 
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164  s.  M. 

The  PiBar  and  the  Ckmd, 

THOU  very  Paschal  Lamb, 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed. 
Through  whom  we  out  of  bondage  came* 
Thy  ransom'd  people  lead. 

2  Angel  of  gospel  grace, 
FuMl  thy  character: 

To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race, 
In  Israel's  camp  appear. 

3  Throughout  the  desert  way, 
Conduct  us  by  thy  light ; 

Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 
A  cheering  fire  by  night. 

4  Oxar  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  from  above ; 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 
The  manna  of  thy  love. 

165  '  L.  M. 

An  Advocate  with  the  FatJier. 

r^US,  my  Advocate  above, 
My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer. 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there, — 

2  If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey, 

And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray, — 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join, 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain: 
My  fulness  of  corruption  show ; 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow. 

4  Save  me  from  death ;  from  hell  set  free ; 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee : 
Mf  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art ; — 

O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  .)|prt. 
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166  s.  M. 

He  teer  Uveth  to  make  intercession  for  us. 

LORD,  how  shall  sinners  dai'e 
Look  up  to  thme  abode? 
Or  offer  then:  unperfect  prayer, 

Before  a  holy  God  ?  ( 

2  Bright  terrors  guard  thy  seat. 

And  glories  ve3  thy  face ; 
Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  feet. 

And  to  thy  throne  of  grace. 

8  My  soul,  with  cheerful  eye 
See  where  thy  Saviour  stands, — 

The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 
With  incense  in  his  haiids. 

4  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  Lord, 

With  faith  to  call  thee  mine; 
Bid  me  pronouince  the  blissful  word — 

Father — with  joy  divine. 

167  •  9th  P.M.  87,87. 

His  speaking  biood, 

FATHER,  hear  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
Speaking  in  thine  ears  above : 
From  impending  wrath  release  us ; 
Manifest  thy  pard'ning  love. 

2  O  receive  us  to  thy  favour, — 
For  his  only  sake  receive ; 

Give  us  to  the  bleeding  Saviour, — 
Let  us  by  his  dying  live. 

3  To  thy  pard'ning  grace  receive  them, — 
Once  he  pray'd  upon  the  tree ; 

Still  his  blood  cries  out — Forgive  them ; 
All  their  sins  were  laid  on  me. 

•    4  Still  our  Advocate  in  heaven, 

Prays  the  prayer  on  eartli  begun, — 
Father,  show  their  sins  forgiven ; 
^  Father,  glorify  thy  Son ! 
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168  CM. 

The  Way,  tJie  Truth,  and  the  Ufe. 

THOU  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone. 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  hun,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth:  thy  word  alcme 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life :  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conqu*ring  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way— the  Truth— the  Life ; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know — 

That  truth  to  keep — that  life  to  win — 
Wliose  joys  eternal  flow. 

Ii59  s.  M. 

The  only  name  given  wider  heaven. 

JESUS,  thou  Source  divine. 
Whence  hope  and  comfort  flow, — 
Jesus,  no  other  Name  than  thine 
Can  save  from  endless  wo. 

2  None  else  will  heaven  approve : 
Thou  art  the  only  way, 

Ordfidn'd  by  everlasting  love. 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Here  let  our  feet  abide. 
Nor  from  thy  path  depart : 

Direct  our  steps,  thou  gracious  Guide! 
And  cheer  the  fainting  heart. 

4  Safe  through  this  world  of  night. 
Lead  to  the  blissful  plains, — 

The  regions  of  unclouded  light, — 
Where  joy  forever  reigna. 
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170  c.  M. 

Our  ever-present  Guide. 

JESUS,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died. 
That  we  might  never  die ; 
And  now  he  reigns  supreme,  to  guide 
His  people  to  the  sky. 

2  Weak  though  we  are,  he  still  is  near. 
To  lead,  console,  defend ; 

In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear. 
Our  all-sufficient  Friend. 

3  From  His  high  throne  in  bliss,  he  deigns 
Our  every  prayer  to  heed ; 

Bears  with  our  folly,  soothes  our  pains. 
Supplies  our  every  need. 

4  And  from  his  love's  exhaustless  spring, 
Joys  like  a  river  come. 

To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing. 
O'er  which  we  travel  home. 

5  O  Jesus,  there  is  none  hke  thee, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord ; 

Through  earth  and  heaven  exalted  be. 
Beloved,  obey'd,  adored. 

171  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8a. 

Our  great  High  Priest. 
lEE  where  our  great  High  Priest 
Before  the  Lord  appears. 
And  on  his  loving  breast 
The  tribes  of  Israel  bears : 
Never  without  his  people  seen, 
The  Head  of  all  believing  men. 

2  With  him,  the  Comer-stone, 

The  living  stones  conjoin; 
Christ  and  his  Church  are  one, — 
One  body  and  one  vine; 
For  us  he  uses  aU  his  powers. 
And  all  he  has,  or  is,  is  ours. 


S' 
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8  The  path  of  Christ  our  Head 

The  members  all  pursue, 
By  his  good  Spirit  led 
To  act  and  suffer  too : 
Like  him,  the  toil,  the  cross,  sustain^ 
Till,  glorious  all,  like  him  we  reig^. 

172  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
His  everlasting  Priesthood, 

OTHOU  eternal  Victim,  slain 
A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man. 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 
All  ojff'ring  in  the  sinner's  stead, — 
Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thou. 
Pleading  thy  death  for  sinners  now. 

2  Thy  oflf 'ring  still  continues  new ; 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  crimson  hue ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-slaughter'd  Lamb, 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same ; 
Thy  years,  O  Lord,  can  never  fail ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

3  O  that  our  faith  may  never  move. 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love : 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen. 
Passing  the  years  that  intervene, 
Now  let  it  view  upon  the  tree 

The  Lord,  who  bleeds  -and  dies  for  me. 

173  S.  M. 

DUeroourse  between  earth  and  heaven. 

EEDEEMER  of  mankind ! 
Who  on  thy  Name  rely, 
A  constant  intercourse  we  find 
Open'd  'twixt  earth  and  sky. 

2  Mercy,  and  grace,  and  peace, 

Descend  through  thee  alone ; 
And  thou  dost  afl  our  services 

Present  before  the  throne. 
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3  On  us  the  Father's  love 
Is  for  thy  sake  bestow'd ; 

Thou  art  our  Advocate  above. 
Thou  art  our  way  to  God. 

4  Our  way  to  God  we  trace; 
Andy  tliough  thy  Name  forgiven. 

From  step  to  step,  from  grace  to  grace. 
By  thee  ascend  to  heaven. 

174  L.  M. 

F\dne88  and  suffictency  of  the  Atonement. 

TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
J    My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress : 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, 
For  "who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, — 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, — 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  to*  atone, — 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood,— 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Forever  doth  for  sinners  plead, — 

For  me,  e'en  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

175  c.  M. 

Crown  Him  Lord  ofciU. 

LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


A' 
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2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  IsraeFs  race, 
Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

176  S.  M. 

The  Bedeenier  on  his  throne, 

ENTHRONED  is  Jesus  now. 
Upon  his  heavenly  seat ; 
The  kmgly  crown  is  on  his  brow, 
The  saints  are  at  his  feet. 

2  In  shining  white  they  stand, — 
A  great  and  countless  throng; 

A  palmy  sceptre  in  each  hand. 
On  every  Up  a  song. 

3  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Once  slain  on  earth  for  them; 

The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood. 
Each  wears  his  diadem. 

4  Thy  grace,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  blessed  help  supply. 

That  we  may  join  that  radiant  host, 
Ti'iumphant  in  the  sky. 
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177  8d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 
Praises  to  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
Or  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, — 
Too  mean  to  set  the  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  iName ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came, — 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  shed  his  blood  and  died; 

The  guilty  conscience  needs 
No  sacrifice  beside: 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  0  thou  almighty  Lord, 
Our  Conqueror  and  King, 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace,  we  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power;  behold  we  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

178  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 
Our  Paschal  Lamb. 

HAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 
Hail,  thou  Galilean  Kmg! 
Thou  didst  suflfer  to  release  us; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid : 

By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 

All  thy  people  are  forgiven. 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 

Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 
There  forever  to  abide ; 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  ap]pear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

179  L.  M. 

Because  He  Uveth  I  shall  live  also. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  hves — 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives ! 
He  lives,  he  hves,  who  once  was  dead; 
He  hves,  my  everlasting  Head! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  hves,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  ue^. 
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3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath ; 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare ; 

He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  Name ; 

He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same;    . 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, — 

1  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

180  21st  P.  M.  66,84,66, 

ImmanuePa  praise. 

PROCLAIM  the  lofty  praise 
Of  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
But  now  is  risen,  through  endless  days 

To  live  and  reign : 
He  lives  and  reigns  on  high. 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood, — 
Enthroned  above  the  farthest  sky. 
Our  Saviour  God. 

2  All  honour,  power,  and  praise. 
To  Jesus'  Name  belong ; 

Wth  hosts  seraphic,  glad  we  raise 

The  sacred  song: 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  they  cry, 

That  on  the  cross  was  slain ; 
But  now,  ascended  up  on  high. 

He  lives  to  reign. 

3  He  Uves  to  bless  and  save 
The  souls  redeemed  by  grace. 

And  rescue  from  the  dreary  grave 

The  fallen  race ; 
And  soon  we  hope,  above, 

A  louder  strain  to  sing, — 
With  all  our  powers  to  praise  and  love 

Our  Saviour  King. 
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181  .        L.  M. 

The  promised  Comfirter. 

LORD,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given; 
We  wait  the  pentecostal  powers, — 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, — 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  pkce. 

3  If  every  one  that  asks  may  find, — 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fall, — 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 

4  Ah !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below. 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow, 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 

182  ,  L.  M. 

Tlie  Samam^s  legacy, 
TESUS,  we  on  the  words  depend, 
V    Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here, — 
The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 

2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 
Now,  Lord,  in  us,  we  pray,  fulfil; 

And  give  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace, 
^  To  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will. 

3  That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind, 
That  Guide  infallible,  impart, — 

To  bring  thy  sayings  to  our  mind. 

And  write  them  on  each  faithful  heart. 
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4  He  only  can  the  words  apply, 

Through  which  we  endless  life  possess; 

And  de«3  to  each  his  legacy, — 
Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 

183  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  cfe  2  Ss. 

Phading  the  promise, 

OTHOU  that  hearest  prayer, 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; — 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 
Their  children  when  they  cry ; 

If  they,  with  love  sincere. 

Their  children's  wants  supply ; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  (Usplay, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou*; 
We,  children  of  thy  grace ; 

0  let  thy  Spirit  now  • 

Descend  and  fill  the  place ; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

184      _     .     ..  c.M. 

Witnessing  wkk  our  spirits, 

ETERNAL  Sphit !  God  of  truth ! 
Our  contrite  hearts  inspire; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love — 
The  pure  celestial  fire. 

2  'T&  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing. 
With  guilt \ and  fear  oppressed; 

*na  thine  to  bid  the  dying  hve. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 
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3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin, 
Whate'er  that  sm  may  be ; 

That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear. 
That  we  are  sons  of  God ; 

Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

185  CM. 

Source  of  light  and  joy. 

&REAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move. 
On  us  thy  benediction  shower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  HdA,  Source  of  light !  arise  and  shine ; 
All  gloom  and  doubt  dispel; 

Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  forever  dwell. 

3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raise. 
And  full  redemption  bring ; 

New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  ChSst,  our  God  and  King. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 
To  all  the  world  beside; 

With  joy  we  then  shall  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  glorified. 

186  s.  M. 

The  blessings  of  His  grace, 

BLEST  Comforter  divme. 
Whose  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine. 
And  point  our  souls  above; — 

2  Thou,  who  with  still  small  Toice 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way. 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 

Though  earthly  joys  dficttj  \ — 
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3  Thou,  whose  inspuing  breath 
Can  make  the  cloud  of  care. 

And  e*en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear ; — 

4  Thou,  who  dost  fill  the  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race, — 

Blest  Comforter !  to  us  impart 
Thine  all-sufficient  grace. 

187  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
Earnest  of  eternal  rest. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit— Love  dime ! 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove; 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pard'nmg  grace  to  me;. 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free ; 

Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God; 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, — 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray ; 
Keep  me  ui  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  thme. 

188  S.  M. 

Btptoring  His  guidance. 

COME,  Spirit,  Source  of  light ; 
Thy  grace  is  unconfined ; 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, — 
The  darlmess  of  the  mind. 

2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 

The  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  way. 

Delighting  in  thy  wilL 
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8  Thy  teachings  make  us  know 

The  myst'ries  of  thy  love, 
The  vani^  of  things  below. 

The  joy  of  thmgs  above. 

4  While  through  this  maze  we  stray, 

O  spread  thy  beams  abroad; 
Point  out  the  dangers  of  the  way. 

And  guide  our  steps  to  God, 

189  11th  P.M.  76,76,77,76 

Seeldng  His  power  and  grace. 

FATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Remember  us  for  good ; 
0  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood. 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays : 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son ; 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace. 
And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 
O  ChiTst,  the  Spirit  give; 

Hast  thou  not  received  him  now. 

That  we  might  now  receive  ? 
Alii  thou  not  the  living  Head  ? 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart ; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed. 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
The  gift  of  Jesus,  come ; 

Glow  our  hearts  to  find  thee  near, 
And  swell  to  make  thee  room; 

Present  with  us  thee  we  feel ; 
Come,  0  come,  and  in  us  be; 

With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell, 
To  all  eternity. 
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190  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Si 
Let  there  be  Ught. 

EXPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
And,  brooding  o  er  our  nature's  night. 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  love, 

And  let  there  in  our  souls  be  light ; 
Illuminate  the  dark  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 

2  Let  there  be  light,  again  command. 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be ; 

We  then,  through  faith,  shall  imderstand 
Thy  great  mysterious  majesty ; 

And,  by  the  shining  of  thy  grace. 

Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  face. 

191  CM. 

His  quickening  power, 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers : 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, — 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate ; 

Our  love  so  famt,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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192  ^^^  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

The  Sm  glarified, 

FATHER,  glorify  thy  Son  ; 
Answer  his  all-powerf al  prayer ; 
Send  that  Intercessor  down ; 
Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom,  believingly,  we  claim, — 
Whom  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal, 
Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, — 

Send  the  Comforter  to  dwelT 
Every  moment  in  our  heart  ? 

Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow : 

Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

193  c.  M. 

Li/e^  lights  and  love. 

ENTHRONED  on  high,  Ahnighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  send  down; 
FuLSl  in  us  thy  faithful  word. 
And  all  thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  wondrous  powers  impart. 

Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, — 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  Ufe,  and  light,  and  love, 
Thy  heavenly  influence  give ; 

Quicken  our  souls,  our  guut  remove, 
That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal  * 
'  The  glories  of  his  grace. 

And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  EBs  love  within  us  shed  abroad, — 
Life's  ever-springing  well; 

TSU  Qod  in  us,  and  we  in  Qod, 
Id  love  eternal  dwell. 
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194  s.  M. 

The  day  of  Pentecost. 

LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
In  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place. 

And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, — 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath,       ' 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind ; 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  yoimg,  the  old,  inspire 
"With  wisdom  from  above; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

6  Spirit  of  light,  explore. 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, — 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more. 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 
6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide ; 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 

May  we  be  sanctified. 

195  L  M. 

The  pkmiude  of  His  grace  and  power, 

•  r\  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
Vf  In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love. 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 

Give  power  and  imction  from  above. 
Where'er  the  joyfvl  sound  is  heard. 
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« 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 
Confusion— order,  in  thy  path ; 

Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

196  L.  M. 

Peace,  love,  purity. 

WHEN  first  the  Sphit  left  the  throne. 
If    He  took  the  semblance  of  a  dove ; 
A  symbol  chosen  to  make  known 
His  peace,  and  purity,  and  love. 

2  When  next,  at  Pentecost,  he  came. 
He  stood  confess'd  to  mortal  sight 

Within  the  cloven  tongue  of  flame, — 
The  type  of  freedom,  guidance,  light. 

3  Vouchsafe,  celestial  Dove,  thy  peace, 
That  we  at  perfect  peace  may  oe ; 

Within  our  hearts  thy  love  increase, — 
Within  our  thoughts,  thy  purity. 

4  0  Light  divine !  direct  our  feet. 
Which  long  in  error's  paths  have  trod; 

Our  prison'd  souls  with  freedom  greet, 
Convince  of  sin,  and  lead  to  God. 

197  9th  P.  M.  87,  Si. 

ITie  Source  of  consoiation. 

HOLY  Ghost !  dispel  our  sadness ; 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 

2  Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication. 

Blessed  Spirit !  God  of  peace ! 
Rest  upon  this  congregation 

With  the  fulness  of  thy  graoe* 
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8  Author  of  our  new  creation. 
May  we  all  thine  influence  prove; 

Make  our  souls  thy  habitation, — 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  Source  of  sweetest  consolation, 
Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below; 

Bless,  0  bless  this  congregation ; 
On  each  soul  thy  grace  bestow ! 

198  P.  M.  84,84, 
The  Source  of  every  good  gift, 

OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 
His  last  farewell, 
A  Guide, — a  Comforter,  bequeathed, 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  comes,  his  graces  to  impart ; 

A  willing  guest. 
While  he  can  £md  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  all  the  good  that  we  possess. 

His  gift  we  own; 
Yea,  every  thought  of  holiness. 
And  victory  won. 

4  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness  see ; 
0  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  worthier  thee. 

199  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 
Guide  and  Comforter. 

HOLY  Spirit !  Fount  of  blessing. 
Ever  watchful,  ever  kind ; 
Thy  celestial  aid  possessing, 

Prison'd  souls  deliv'rance  find. 
Seal  of  truth,  and  bond  of  union. 

Source  of  light,  and  flame  of  love. 
Symbol  of  divine  communion. 
In  th«  olive-bearing  dove; — 
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2  Heavenly  Guide  fro^l  paths  of  error. 

Comforter  of  minds  distressed, — 
When  the  billows  fill  with  terror, 

Pointing  to  an  ark  of  rest : 
Promised  Pledge !  eternal  Spirit ! 

Greater  than  all  gifts  bolow, — 
May  om*  hearts  thy  grace  inherit ; 

May  our  lips  thy  glories  show. 

200  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  <fe  2  8«, 

JRejoidng  in  thefidJUment  of  the  promise. 

SINNERS,  lift  up  your  hearts, 
The  promise  to  receive; 
Jesus  himself  imparts, — 
He  comes  in  man  to  live : 
The  Hply  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  £rom  heaven. 

2  Jesus  is  glorified,  * 
And  gives  the  Comforter, 

His  Spirit,  to  reside 

In  all  his  members  here ; 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  hom  heaven. 

3  To  make  an  end  of  sin. 
And  Satan's  works  destroy. 

He  brings  his  kingdom  in, — 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy : 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

4  From  heaven  he  shall  once  more 
Triumphantly  descend. 

And  aU  his  saints  restore 
To  joys  that  never  end : 
Then,  then,  when  all  our  joys  are  given, 
Rejoice  in  Qx>d,  rejpice  ia  \v^N«aDk. 
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'  201  13th  P.  M.  10, 10, 11,  li 

Rejoicing  in  thejreeness  of  the  gift. 

A  hit  glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  our  Lord, 
So  plenteous  in  grace,  so  true  to  his  word ; 
To  us  he  hath  given  the  gift  from  above, — 
The  earnest  of  heaven,  the  Spirit  of  love. 

2  The  truth  of  our  God  we  boldly  assert ; 
His  love  shed  abroad,  and  power  in  our  heart. 
Ye  all  may  mherit,  on  Jesus  who  call ; 

The  gift  of  his  Spirit  is  proffer'd  to  all. 

3  His  witness  within,  by  faith  we  receive, 
And,  ransomed  from  sin,  in  righteousness  live; 
Through  Jesus's  passion  we  gladly  possess 

A  present  salvation, — a  kingdom  of  peace. 

4  The  peace  and  the  power,  ye  sinners,  embrace, 
And  look  for  the  shower, — ^the  Spirit  of  grace ; 
The  gift  and  the  Giver  we  all  may  receive. 
Forever  and  ever  within  us  to  live. 

202  L.  M. 

JERs  universal  diffusion, 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower; 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  o'erpower. 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce. 
Let  him  opposers  all  overrun; 

And  every  law  of  sin  revei-se, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Yea,  let  him.  Lord,  in  every  place 
His  richest  energy  declare ; 

While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true ; 
The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire, — 

To  us  perform  the  promise  due, — 
Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with  fire. 


k 


INSTITUTIONS  OP  THE  GOSPEL. 


THE  MINISTRY. 

203  L.  M. 

The  mmstry  instUuUd. 

THE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose. 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scatter'a  his  ^ts  on  men  below, 
And  still  his  royal  bonnties  flow. 

2  Hence  sprang  the'  apostles'  honoured  name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame : 

In  hmnbler  forms,  before  our  eyes, 
Pastors  and  teachers  hence  arise. 

3  From  Christ  they  all  their  gifts  derive. 
And,  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  Uve : 
While,  guarded  by  his  mighty  hand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  imbom  churches,  by  th«r  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

5  Jesus,  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise. 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

204  L.  M. 

The  commission, 

GO,  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord, — 
Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word. 
And  he  condemn'd  who  won't  believe. 

2  I  '11  make  your  great  commission  known ; 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  Gospel  true. 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  aone. 

By  aU  the  wonders  ve  shaft  do. 
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3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands,— 
I  *m  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 

All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, — 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend. 

205  s.  M. 

The  jo^JuL  aound, 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, — 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, — 
So  sweet  the  tidings  are ; 

Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  foFy 
And  sought,  but  never  foimd. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  hght; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Then:  Saviour  and  their  God. 

206  c.  M. 

The  pastoral  office, 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 
And  take  the*  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 
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2  "lis  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 
The  pastor's  care  demands; 

But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  fiU'd  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 

For  souls,  which  must  forever  live 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  May  they  in  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  see; 

And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

207  S.  M. 

The  labourers  are  Jew, 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, — 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view; 

The  harvest,  tnily^  Lord,  is  great. 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  Church  abroad, 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power. 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  0  let  them  spread  thy  name, — 
Their  mission  fully  prove; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, — 
Thine  all-redeeming  love. 

208  L.  M. 

Pastors  after  thine  own  heart, 

JESUS,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold! 
See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels,  see^ 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold. 
Till  sought  and  gather'd  in  by  ^"^fe. 

B  9 
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2  Lost  are  tbey  now,  and  scatter'd  vnAd, 
In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want : 

With  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  ^de 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  famL 

8  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind,  and  goody 
And  sheep-redeeming.  Shepherd  art; 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  dre  them  food. 
And  pastors  after  thme  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  gen'ral  grace. 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachers'  crowd: 

Preachers  who  all  the  sinful  race 
P(Hnt  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

5  Thine  only  fflory  let  them  seek ; 

0  let  theur  hearts  with  love  o'erflow ; 
Let  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak. 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  praise  below. 

209  L.  M. 

Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord. 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace. 
Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord ; 
O  lift  ye  up  the  fallen  race. 

And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel  word. 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go ; 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry,-— 
Glad  tidings  imto  all  we  show : 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark  I  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls, — ^Prepare ; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh. 
And  waits  to  make  his  entrance  there, 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  come; 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey: 

Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room ; 
Te  desert  souls,  pirepare  the  way. 
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»  Tli6  Lord  shall  clear  his  way  throngh  all ; 

Whate'er  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain; 
Hie  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall, 

Orooked  be  straight,  and  rugged  plain. 

6  The  g^ory  of  the  Lord  displayed 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view; 

And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said, 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

210  c.  M. 

La  iky  priests  he  clothed  with  salvation. 

rISUS,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
And  let  it  swiftly  run; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  Jesus,  let  all  thy  servants  shine 

Illustrious  as  the  sun; 
And,  bright  with  borrowed  rays  divine. 

Their  glorious  circuit  run. 

8  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 

Their  light  where'er  they  go ; 
And  heavenly  influences  shed 

On  all  the  world  below. 

4  As  giants  may  they  run  thdr  race, 
Exmting  in  theb*  might ;  ^ 

As  burning  luminaries  chase 
The  gloom  of  hellish  night. 

5  As  the  bright  Sun  of  righteousnetB, 
Their  healing  wings  display; 

And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

211  L.  M. 

Labourers  together  with  God. 

THUS  saith  the  Lord — 'tis  Gk)d  commandi 
Workers  with  God,  the  charge  obey; 
Remove  whate'er  his  work  withstands,— r 
Prepare,  prepare  his  peop^t  "^livi* 
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2  lift  up,  for  all  mankind  to  see. 
The  standard  of  their  Saviour  God, 

And  point  them  to  the  shameful  tree, — 
The  cross,  all  stmn'd  with  hallow'd  Iblood. 

8  Himself  prepares  his  people's  hearts, — 
Breaks  and  hmds  up,  and  woimds  and  heab ; 

A  mystic  death  and  life  imparts; 
Empties  the  full,  the  emptied  fills : 

4  He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepared ; 

With  him  the  perfect  grace  is  given: 
Himself  is  here  our  great  reward, — 

Our  future  and  our  present  heaven. 

212  s.  M. 

Sow  beside  aU  waters, 

SOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  douht  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed,— 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, — 
,  The  late  or  early  sown ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive. 
When  and  wherever  strown : 

3  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  m  vain : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

213  L.  M. 

The.  angels  of  the  churches. 

DRAW  near,  0  Son  of  God,  draw  near ; 
Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  behold ; 
Still  in  thy  Church  do  thou  appear. 
And  let  our  candlestick  be  gold. 
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2  Still  hold  the  stara  in  thy  right  hand, 
And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  glow, — 

The  lights  of  a  benighted  land. 
The  angels  of  thy  Church  below. 

8  Make  good  their  apostolic  boast ; 

Their  high  commission  let  them  prove ; 
Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

And  fill'd  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  lore. 

4  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 

Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now: 
And  let  sdl  tongues  confess  their  Lord, — 

Let  every  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

214  s.  M. 

For  a  Uesnng  en  mmisUrs, 
TESTIS,  thy  servants  bless, 
J   Who,  sent  by  thee,  procl^m 
The  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness 

Experienced  in  thy  name : 
The  kingdom  of  our  God, — 

Which  grace  divine  imparts ; 
The  power  of  thy  victorious  blood, — 

Which  reigns  in  faithful  heai-ts. 

2  Their  souls  with  faith  supply, — 

With  life  and  hberty; 
And  then  they  preach  and  testify 

The  things  concerning  thee : 
And  live  for  this  alone, — 

Thy  grace  to  minister; 
And  all  thou  hast  for  sinners  done. 

In  life  and  death  declare. 

215  L.  M. 

For  the  success  of  ministers. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear» 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer: 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  iheei 
Successful  pleaders  may  ttiey  \»s    i 
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2  O,  clothe  their  words  with  power  diyme. 
And  let  those  words  be  ever  thine ; 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  then:  zeal. 

8  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed; 
Teaeh  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, — 
And  thus  reward  their  toil  and  pain. 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 

216  c.  M. 

God^i  blessing  ensures  sttcoess, 

NOW,  Lord,  fulfil  thy  faithful  word,— 
Thy  servants'  labours  bless; 
Now  let  the  prayer  of  faith  be  heard. 
And  grant  them  full  ^success. 

2  Long  have  they  in  thy  vineyard  wrought, 

And  with  unwearied  toil ; 
Alas !  they  spend  their  strength  for  naught. 

Upon  a  sterile  soil. 

8  Arise,  O  God,  exert  thy  power ; 

Thy  people's  hopes  sustaLa; 
And  richly  on  thy  vmeyard  shower 

llie  first  and  latter  Kun. 

4  Lord,  we  commend  the  work  to  thee ; 

Thy  servants  guide  and  bless  ; 
Thy  guidance  gives  security, — 

Thy  blessing, — full  success. 

217  L.  M. 

He  giveth  the  increase, 

ffGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
The  King  of  saints  his  work  survc  ^ ; 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own. 
And  smiles  on  the  peculiar  nice« 


THE  KINISTRT.  135 

2  He  rests  well  pleased  their  toils  to  see ; 

Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move : 
'With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 

In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  tore, 

8  See  where  the  servants  of  the  hord, 

A  busy  multitude,  appear : 
For  Jesus  day  and  night  employ'd, 

His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  hearts  ccmstraini. 
And  strengthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 

They  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and  pains. 
To  cultivate  Immanuers  lands. 

5  Jesus  then*  toil  delighted  sees, 
Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  crown : 

He  kindly  gives  the  wish'd  increase. 
And  sends  the  promised  blessing  down. 

218  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

Entire  dependence  on  Christ, 
TIXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan,    • 
Ih  The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain. 

And  never  can  succeed ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  naught ; 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire. 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name. 

8  In  Jesus'  name  behold  we  meet. 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know, 
And  square  our  useful  lives  beIow« 

Bjr  reaspii  and  by  grace. 
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4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell. 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell, 

By  vows  and  grates  confined ; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give. 
Constrained  by  Jesus'  love  to  live 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

6  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ; 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace. 
Build  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  place 

The  city  on  the  hill. 

6  0  let  our  love  and  faith  abound ; 
O  let  our  lives,  to  all  around, 

With  purest  lustre  shine ; 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see. 
And  give  the  glory.  Lord,  to  thee. 

The  heavenly  light  divine. 

219  c.  M. 

ITie  ministei^s  only  business. 

TESTIS,  the  Name  high  over  all. 
J    In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, — 
The  Name  to  sinners  given; 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  pris'ner's  fetters  breaks. 
And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  he  speaks. 
And  life  into  3ie  dead. 

4  0  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
Tl  le  riches  of  his  grace ; 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me. 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 
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5  His  only  righteousness  I  show, — 
His  saying  tnith  proclaim : 

'lis  all  my  business  here  below, 
To  cry, — Behold  the  Lamb ! 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  name; 

Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death. 
Behold,  behold  the  Lamb ! 

220  S.  M. 

Success  certain. 

LORD,  if  at  thy  conmiand 
The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Water'd  by  thy  almighty  hand. 
The  seed  shall  surely  grow : 
The  virtue  of  thy  grace 

A  large  increase  shall  give. 
And  mmtiply  the  faithful  race. 
Who  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Now,  then,  the  ceaseless  shower 

Of  gospel  blessings  send, 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 

Thy  ministers  attend. 
On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love, 
♦     And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 

For  fuller  joys  above. 

221  s.  M. 

Labourers  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord. 
ND  let  our  bodies  part, — 
To  different  climes  repair; 
Inseparably  join*d  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  0  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus*  work  below; 
And,  folFwing  our  triumphant  Head^ 

To  further  conquests  go. 
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8  The  ymeyaixl  of  thQ  Lord 

Bef(»re  hiis  laborers  lies ; 
And  lo !  we  see  the  vast  reward 

Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

4  O  let  our  heart  and  nund 
ContinuaUy  ascend, 

That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labours  end ; 

5  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suflf'ring  and  our  pjun: 

Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore. 
Shall  never  part  again. 

222  s.  M. 

Continued — Labowei'S  rewarded. 

0  HAPPY,  happy  place. 
Where  saints  and  angels  meet! 
There  we  shall  see  each  other's  face. 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

2  The  Church  of  the  first-bom, 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest, 

And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

3  With  joy  we  shall  behold,  -^ 
In  yonder  blest  abode. 

The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old. 
And  all  the  saints  of  God. 

4  Abrah'm  and  Isaac,  there. 
And  Jacob,  shall  receive 

The  followers  of  their  futh  and  prayer. 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

5  We  shall  our  time  beneath 
Live  out  in  cheerful  hope. 

And  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  death, 
And  gain  Uie  mountain  top. 
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6  To  gather  home  his  own, 

God  shall  his  angels  send. 
And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun. 

In  deathless  triumphs  end. 
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223.  ,        c.  M. 

Fovmdedona  Bock, 

FTH  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 
Unrivall'd  and  alone, — 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, — 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat. 

The  glory  of  all  lands ; 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete. 

The  Christian  temple  stands. 

8  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 
This  glorious  Church  compose; 

Built  on  a  Rock,  with  idle  rage 
The  threatening  tempest  blows. 

4  Fear  not ;  though  hostile  bands  alarm, 

Thy  God  is  thy  defence ; 
And  weak  and  powerless  every  arm 

Against  Ommpotence. 

224  5th  P.  M.  4  linu  fa. 

Preset  fir  her  extension. 

ON  thy  Church,  O  Power  divine. 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
1^11  the  nations,  from  afar. 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand. 
Scatter  blessing  o'er  the  land ; 
And  the  world  s  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  re!^\]ixA.« 
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225  L.  M. 

Glorious  and  spotless. 

JESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Great  Builder  of  thy  Church  below ; 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast. 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  request. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  liord. 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word, 

And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own ; — 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express. 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  -witnesses ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold 
How  Christians  lived  in  days  of  old ; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, — 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  love. 

5  Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white : 
Make  up  thy  jewels.  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  Church  below. 

6  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free. 
Redeemed  from  all  iniquity. 

The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known,   * 
And  0,  my  God,  may  I  be  one ! 

226  L.  M, 

Continued —  Witnesses  Jbr  Jesus. 

0  MIGHT  my  lot  be  cast  with  these, 
The  least  of  Jesus'  witnesses ; 
0  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet. 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet ! 

2  This  only  thmg  do  I  require : 
Thou  know'st  'tis  all  my  heart's  desire, 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  gwe, — 
The  servant  of  thy  Ch:urc\i  ^  Xwe\ — 
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3  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go. 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below ; 
Enjoy  the  grace  to  angels  given, 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Lord,%if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  according  to  thy  will. 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart. 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

6  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, — 
Thy  prayer  is  heard ;  it  shall  be  so : 
The  word  hath  pass'd  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 

227  L.  M. 

The  river  of  life* 

&REAT  Source  of  being  and  of  love  ! 
Thou  wat'rest  all  the  worlds  above ; 
And  all  the  joys  which  mortals  know. 
From  thine  exhaustless  foimtain  flow. 

2  A  sacred  spring,  at  thy  command. 
From  Zion's  mount,  in  Canaan's  land. 
Beside  thy  temple  cleaves  the  groimd. 
And  pours  its  limpid  stream  around. 

3  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  fair, 
The  blooming  trees  of  life  appear; 
Then*  blossoms  fragrant  odours  give. 
And  on  their  fruit  the  nations  hve. 

4  Flow,  wondrous  stream !  with  glory  crown'd. 
Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound; 

And  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave. 
To  Him  who  all  thy  virtues  gave. 

228  .        CM. 

The  gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevail  against  her. 

WHO  make  the  Lord  of  hosts  their  tower, 
Shall  like  Mount  Zion  be, — 
Immovable  by  mortal  power, — 
Built  on  eternity. 


'-^1 
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2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 
Tlie  guardian  mountains  stand, 

So  shall  the  Lord  encompass  them 
Who  hold  by  his  right  hand. 

3  The  rod  of  wickedness  shall  ne'er 
Against  the  just  prevail, 

Lest  imiocence  shoidd  find  a  snare, 
And  tempted  virtue  fail. 

4  Do  good,  0  Lord,  do  good  to  those 
Who  cleave  to  thee  in  heart, — 

Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repose, 
Nor  from  thy  law  depart. 

229  c.  M. 

•   Returning  to  Zion  with  songs  ofjoy* 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, — 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength. 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, — 

The  Lord's  appouited  day. 

8  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  boimds  enlarge. 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth; 
Say  to  the  soutii, — Give  up  thy  charge  I 

And, — ^Eeep  not  back,  0  north ! 

4  They  come,  they  come:  thine  exiled  bands 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lauds. 

And  hasten  to  their  home. 

6  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
Whh  songs  thy  ransom'd  shall  return. 
And  everlasting  }oy. 


s 


TBQB  CHURCH.  143 

230  11th  P.  M.  16,16,11,16, 

Seeuriijf  and  tafsty. 

E£  the  gospel  Church  secure, 
And  founded  on  a  Rock; 
An  her  promises  are  sure ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine; 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell, — 
Fortified  by  power  divine. 

The  Church  can  never  faiL 

2  Zion's  God  is  all  our  own. 

Who  on  his  love  rely ; 
We  his  pard'nin^  love  have  known. 

And  live  to  Christ,  and  die: 
To  the  New  Jerusalem  ' 

He  our  faithful  Guide  shall  be ; 
Hun  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him, 

Through  all  eternity. 

231  .     S.  M. 

Her  confidence  and  iecwrity, 

VHO  in  the  Lord  confide, 
And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood. 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God : 
Steadfast,  and  fix'd,  and  sure. 

His  Zion  cannot  move ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure 
In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 

2  As  round  Jerusalem 

The  hilly  bulwarks  rise. 
So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies. 
On  every  side  he  stands. 

And  for  his  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 

Their  souls  fo^b4n>. 
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232  S.  M 

Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory, 

WHERE  is  the  Hebrews'  God, 
Who  kept  them  night  and  day  ? 
Where  is  the  heavenly  fire  and  cloud. 
Which  show'd  thy  Church  their  way 

2  No  symbol  visible 

We  of  thy  presence  find ; 
Yet  all  who  would  obey  thy  will 
Shall  know  their  Father's  mind. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  thou  still  dost  lead 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

The  chosen,  the  believing  seed. 
Through  this  vast  wilderness. 

4  Our  chart,  thy  written  Word; 
The  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide ; 

And  Christ,  our  gloiious  risen  Lord« 
Doth  in  our  hearts  reside. 

233  9th  P.  M.  87,87,8 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her, 

&LORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoke 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  liis  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  foimded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  our  thirst  to'  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
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8  Eomid  each  habitation  hov'rin^, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear! 
For  a  glory  and  a  cov'ring. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 
He  who  gives  us  daily  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  we  cry. 
Let  him  hear  the  loud  Hosanna 

Rising  to  his  throne  on  high. 

234  L-  M. 

Put  on  thy  beaviijul  garments^  0  Jerusalem. 

AWAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake, — 
No  longer  in  thy  sins  he  down : 
The  garment  of  salvation  take ; 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 

2  Shake  ofif  the  dust  that  blinds  tliy  sight. 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes ; 

Arise,  and  struggle  into  Hght; 
The  great  Deliverer  calls, — ^Arise ! 

8  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair ; 

Zion,  assert  thy  hberty ; 
Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare, 

And  God  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace. 
Be  purged  from  every  sinful  stain; 

Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace, 
Nor  bear  his  hallow'd  name  in  vain. 

235  L.  M. 

The  heavenly  Zion. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 
Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on ! 
With  terror  clothed,  helFs  kingdom  shake, 
And  cast  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 

(The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame ;) 
Be  now  omnipotently  near. 

To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

10 
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3  By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  vain. 
To  thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shall  come ; 

Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  g^, 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home. 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  he  o'er. 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care ; 

There  sigmi^  grief  shall  weep  no  more. 
And  sin  mm  never  enter  there. 

236  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47 

Ha"  enemies  confounded. 

ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  comlnne: 

Happy  Zion,— 
What  a  favour'd  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 
But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

8  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

237  S.  M. 

Looefor  ZUm, 

I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord,— 
The  house  of  thine  abode, — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 


THE  CHURCH.  147 

2  1  love  thy  Church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toiTs  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hynms  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

238  9th  P.  M.  87,  87, 87,  87, 

Chd  her  everlasting  light. 

TTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken : 
-LL  O  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you: 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending. 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending. 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me: 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory — 

Ood  your  everJasting  liglit. 
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THE  SABBATH. 

239  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  9&. 

JTie  doff  consecrated. 

GREAT  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of  thine 
Demands  our-  souls'  collected  powers ; 
May  we  employ  in  works  divine 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours: 
O  may  our  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly ! 

Where  God  resides  appear  no  more ! 
Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 

Doth  every  secret  thought  explore : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  thoughts  refine. 
And  fix  our  hearts  on  things  divine ! 

240  C.  M. 

Hie  day  improved. 

THIS  day  the  Lord  hath  call'd  his  own; 
Let  us  his  praise  declare, 
Fix  our  desires  on  him  alone, 
And  seek  his  face  with  prayer. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice. 
Which  sets  the  sinner  free, 

And,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 
Devote  these  hours  to  thee. 

3  Now  let  the  world's  delusive  things 
No  more  our  thoughts  employ. 

But  faith  be  taught  to  stretch  her  wings, 
Tow'rd  heaven's  imfailing  joy. 

4  O  let  these  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
Be  to  our  welfare  blest; 

The  purest  comfort  here  aifford. 
And  fit  us  for  our  rest 
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241  L.  M. 

Tbejotfi  of  the  Sabbath, 

SWEET  is  the  woA,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  smg; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
vKo  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
U  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart. 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part: 
And  fresh  supphes  of  joy  be  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wish'd  below; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

242  s.  M. 

Ddight  in  ordinances. 

VELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest. 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place. 
Where  thou,  my  God,  art  ^een. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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243  L.  U. 

In  the  Sancktary. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  goi 
Let  my  religious  nours  alone ; 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see; 

1  wiut  a  yisit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  0  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire :  ^ 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  aboye. 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heayenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fare! 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  are ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine; 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  be  adored. 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

244  0.  M. 

We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it, 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made: 
O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Let  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

2  Tlie  Stone  the  builders  set  at  naught. 
That  Stone  has  now  become 

The  sure  foundation,  and  the  strength 
Of  Zion's  heavenly  dome. 

3  Christ  is  that  stone,  rejected  once. 
And  numbered  with  the  slain ; 

Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  Church 
Eternally  to  reign. 

4  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 
O  earth,  rejoice  and  sine : 

With  songs  of  triumph  haH  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  Kmg ! 
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245  3(1  P.  M.  4  6s  <fc  2  8s. 

Jojffid  homage, 

AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake ! 
And  hail  this  sacred  day : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Your  joyful  homage  pay : 
Come  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest. 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2  6a  this  auspicious  mom 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 

8  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains. 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings: 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign, 

246  C-^- 

The  type  of  everlasting  rest. 

COME,  let  us  join  with  one  accord 
In  hjrmns  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  call'd  his  own 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  liath  blest, 

The  brightest  of  the  seven. 
Type  of  that  everlasting  rest 
^     The  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 

8  Then  let  us  in  his  name  sing  on. 

And  hasten  to  that  day 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  come  down. 

And  shadows  pass  away. 
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4  Not  one,  but  all  our  days  below, 

Let  us  in  hymns  employ; 
And,  in  our  Lord  rejoicing,  go 

To  his  eternal  joy. 

247  l^.  M. 

Pledge  &f  endless  rest, 

RETURN,  my  soid,  enjoy  thy  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hf^  blest : 
Another  six  days'  work  is  done ;  ^ 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  cahn  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 
In  holy  comforts,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

248  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Life  and  immortality/  brought  to  light, 

DAY  of  God !  thou  blessed  day, 
At  thy  dawn  the  grave  gave  way 
To  the  power  of  Him  within. 
Who  had,  sinless,  bled  for  sin. 

2  Thine  the  radiance  to  illimie 
First,  for  man,  the  dismal  tomb. 
When  its  bars  their  weakness  own*d. 
There  revealing  death  dethroned. 

3  Then  the  Sun  of  righteousness 
Rose,  a  darkened  world  to  bless. 
Bringing  up  from  mortal  night 
Immor^ty  and  light. 
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4  Day  of  glory,  day  of  power. 
Sacred  be  thine  every  hour, — 
Emblem,  earnest,  of  the  rest 
That  remaineth  for  the  blest. 

249  S.  M. 

The  eUrncd  SabbaOi, 

HAIL  to  the  Sabbath-day ! 
l&e  day  divinely  given, 
Wblfinen  to  God  their  homage  pay. 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
Within  thy  courts  we  bend. 

And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thoU  art  not  alone 

'  In  courts  by  mortals  trod; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God : — 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  unmeasured  sky ; 

Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  vast  eternity. 

6  Lord,  may  that  hoher  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

250  CM. 

In  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day, 

MAY  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine. 
Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord, — 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 

And  fix  on  things  above ; 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise. 

Of  holiness  and  love. 
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251  L.  M. 

Anticipcaing  the  heavenbf  SaSbaA. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  praj, 
In  this  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  thy  servants  rise 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  loi 
But  there  *s  a  nobler  rest  aboin; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspil^ii'' 
With  ardent  hope,  and  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress,' 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  aghs  shall  mingle  with  the  soags^ 
Which  warble  from  inmiortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

6  0  long-expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God, 

252  S.  M. 

Joyfid  in  the  house  rfprcofer, 

GLAD  was  my  heart  to  hear 
My  old  companions  say, — 
Come,  in  the  house  of  God  appear; 
For  'tis  a  holy  day. 

2  Thither  the  tribes  repair. 
Where  all  are  wont  to  meet ; 

And,  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer. 
Bend  at  the  mercy-seat. 

8  Pray  for  Jerusalem, 

The  city  of  our  God ! 
Lord,  send  thv  blessings  down  to  them 

That  love  the  dear  abode! 
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4  Vnthin  these  walls,  may  peace      i 
And  hannony  be  found! 

TacKk,  in  all  thy  palaces, 
Prosperity  abound ! 

5  For  friends  and  brethren  dear. 
Our  prayer  shall  never  cease : 

Oft  as  ihej  meet  for  worship  here, 
Qoi  send  his  people  peace ! 


BAPTISM. 


253  3d  p.  M.  4  6s  <fe  2  8s. 

£•  ihB  name  of  the  Father,  Son,  and  HdUf  Ghoet, 

BAPTIZED  into  thy  name, 
M3rsterious  One  in  Three, 
Our  souls  and  bodies  claim 
A  sacrifice  to  thee : 
And  let  us  live  our  faith  to  prove. 
The  faith  which  works  by  humble  love. 

2  O  that  oiur  %ht  may  shine, 

And  all  our  hves  express 
The  character  divine. 
The  real  holiness ; 
And  then  receive  us  up  to'  adore 
The  triune  God  forever  more. 

254  c.  M. 

The  covenant  with  Abraham. 

HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed, — 

1  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need. 

2  The  words  of  his  imboimded  love 
From  age  to  age  endure; 

The  Angel  of  the  Cov'naiit  piove^ 
And  Beak  the  blewnng  vote. 
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p  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  father  given ; 
He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms. 

And  calls  them  heirs  of  heayen. 

4  0  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  ways ! 

Thy  love  endures  the  same; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 

Blots  out  our  children's  name. 

255  '  T^.  M. 

The  sacramental  seal. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Honour  the  means  ordain'd  hy  thee; 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast. 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

2  We  now  thy  promised  presence  clmm : 
Sent  to  disciple  all  maiUdnd, — 

Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name, — 
We  now  thy  promised  presence  find. 

8  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son ; 

In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  thy  face, 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known. 

The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art ; 
Effectual  make  the  sacred  sign ; 

Tlie  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou. 

The  sacramental  seal  apply. 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

256  CM. 

Suffer  the  liuk  children  to  come  unto  ffte, 

SEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 
With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  ca^  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 
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2  Pennit  them  to  approach,  he  cries, 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee; 

Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  tiiine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

257  s  M. 

(roff  s  gracious  promises. 

OUR  children  thou  dost  claim, 
O  Lord  our  God,  as  thine: 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  Name, 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

2  Thee  let  the  fathers  own, 

Tliee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows. 

To  be  forgot  no  more. 

8  How  great  thy  mercies.  Lord ! 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace. 
Which,  m  the  promise  of  thy  love, 

Licludes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  father's  Gkxi ; 

To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share. 
And  soimd  thy  praise  abroad. 

258  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7a. 

Little  ones  hrouyht  to  Jesus, 

TESUS,  kind,  mviting  Lord, 
J    We  with  joy  obey  thy  word. 
And  in  earliest  infancy 
Biing  our  little  ones  to  thee. 

2  Bom  thfey  are,  as  we,  in  sin ; 
Make  the'  imconscious  lepers  clean ; 
Purchase  of  thy  blood  they  are, — 
Let  them  in  thy  glory  sliare. 
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259  1st  P.  M.  elmei 

The  Spiril^s  hallowing  seal. 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  love. 
Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  elaii 
Thme  own  great  ordinance  approve ; 
'  The  child,  'baptized  into  thy  namey 
Partaker  of  thy  nature  make, 
And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

2  Father,  if  such  thy  sovereign  will. 
If  Jesus  did  the  rite  enjoin. 

Annex  thy  hall'wing  Spint's  seal. 

And  let  thy  grace  attend  the  agn : 
The  seed  of  endless  life  impart ; 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart 

3  Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end. 
In  present  and  eternal  good ; 

Whate'er  thou  didst  for  man  intend. 

Whatever  thou  hast  on  man  bestow'd, 
Now  to  this  favoured  child  be  given, 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

260  s.  M. 

A  bUising  on  the  ordinance, 

GREAT  God,  now  condescend 
To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend, 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  O  what  a  pure  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see ; 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite. 

To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

8  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 

This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 

And  mfuce  these  childien  thine. 
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261  0.  M. 

Children  in  the  arms  ofJeaus. 

BEHOLD  what  condescending  love 
Jesus  on  earth  displays ! — 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

2  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps, 
To  our  forefathers  given ; 

Tonng  children  in  his  arms  he  takes, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  Forbid  them  not,  whom  Jesus  calls, 
Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 

Since  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears,  and  thankful  hearts. 
We  give  them  up  to  thee ; 

Receive  them.  Lord,  into  thine  arms; 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

262  CM. 

Baptized  into  his  death, 
TESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee ; 
J   Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe, 
And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  O  let  thine  unction  on  him  rest, 

Thy  grace  his  soul  renew. 
And  wnte  within  his  tender  breast 

Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

8  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his  days, 

JBts  place  with  thee  prepare ; 
And  if  thou  lengthen  out  his  race. 

Continue  still  thy  care. 

4  Thy  faithful  servant  let  kim  prove. 

Begirt  with  truth  divine; 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love, 

A  follower  of  thine. 
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t 
THE  LORD'S  SUPPER  ^ 

I 
263  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s.       j 

Its  institution. 

rr  that  sad,  memorable  night, 
When  Jesus  was  for  us  betray'd. 
He  left  bis  death-recording  rite : 

He  took,  and  blest,  and  brake  the  bread ; 
And  gave  his  own  their  last  bequest. 
And  mus  his  love's  intent  express'd  :— 

2  Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body,  given 

To  purchase  life  and  peace  for  you, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven: 

Do  this,  my  dying  love  to  show : 
Accept  your  precious  legacy. 
And  thus,  my  friends,  remember  me. 

3  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cup, 
To  crown  the  sacramental  feast. 

And,  full  of  kind  concern,  looked  up, 

And  gave  to  them  what  he  had  blest: 
And, — Drink  ye  all  of  this, — he  said, — 
Li  solenm  mem'ry  of  the  dead. 

4  This  is  my  blood,  which  seals  the  new 
Eternal  covenant  of  my  grace : 

My  blood,  so  freely  shed  for  you. 
For  you  and  all  the  sinful  race: 
My  blood,  that  speaks  your  sins  forgiven. 
And  justifies  your  claim  to  heaven. 

264  c.  M. 

Its  design. 

THAT  doleful  night  before  his  death. 
The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 
Did,  almost  with  his  dying  breath. 
This  solemn  feast  ordain. 
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2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  have  met, 
And  to  remember  thee : 

Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, — 
For  me  he  died,  for  me ! 

3  Thy  sufif'rings.  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 
To  om*  remembrance  brings : 

We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  ^nne, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

4  0  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  &ame 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee, 

To  sing, — Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  that  diefd  for  me ! 

265  c.  M. 

ApprocuMng  the  taHe, 

TESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
J    We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand. 
Thy  vesture  dipp'd  in  blood. 

2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal. 
And  make  thy  nature  known; 

Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal. 
And  stamp  us  for  thine  own. 

3  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love, 
O  let  us  all  receive. 

And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move. 
And  sensibly  believe. 

4  The  cup  oi  blessmg,  blest  by  thee. 
Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 

The  bread  thy  mystic  body  be. 
To  cheer  each  languid  heart. 

5  The  hving  bread  lent  down  from  heayttn, 
Li  us  vouchsafe  to  be: 

Thy  flesh  for  all  the  wcH'ld  is  given. 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 
6  11 
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266  c.M. 

The  invitatUm, 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads^ 
And  blessings  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys. 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men. 
And  endless  life  are  given, 

Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed, 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now. 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 

And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Aroimd  the  board  appear. 

4  AU  things  are  ready,  come  away, 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 

Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Foimder's  name. 

267  S,  M. 

Our  Paschal  Lamb. 

LET  all  who  truly  bear 
The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare. 

And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb. 
2  This  eucharislic  feast, 

Our  every  want  supplies, 
And  still  we  by  his  death  are  blest. 
And  share  lus  sacrifice. 

8  Who  thus  our  faith  employ. 

His  sufferings  to  record. 
E'en  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 

Communion  with  our  Lord. 

4  We  too  with  him  are  dead. 

And  shall  with  him  arise; 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  head 

Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

6* 


THE  liORD'S  SdPFEB.  163 

268  c.  M. 

GrtUefid  remembrance, 

ACCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word. 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, — 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be : 

Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

l%dne  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  my  Sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee ! 

5  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains. 
And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 

Tea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  mem'ry  flee. 

When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

269  s.  M, 

The  opened  Fou7U€un, 

CALL'D  from  above,  I  rise. 
And  wash  away  my  sin; 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies, 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

2  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  foimtain  deep  and  wide : 
*Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear. 

In  my  Redeemer's  side. 
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274  B.  M. 

The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

THEE,  King  of  saints,  we  praise 
For  this  our  living  bread ; 
Nourished  by  thy  preserving  grace. 
And  at  thy  table  fed. 

2  Yet  stall  a  higher  seat 
We  in  thy  kmgdom  claim, 

Who  here  begin  by  faith  to  eat 
The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

3  That  glorious,  heavenly  prize. 
We  surely  shall  attain. 

And,  in  the  palace  of  the  skies. 
With  thee  forever  reign. 

275  S.  M. 

Obeying  the  comniand, 

JESUS,  we  thus  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way. 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoin'd. 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

3  Whatever  the'  Almighty  can 
To  pardon'd  sinners  give. 

The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man. 
We  here  with  Christ  receive.    . 

276  istP.  M.  e/MMfi 

The  ^ffkaofff  the  atoning  Uood, 
T7ICTIM  divine !  thy  grace  we  claim 
Y    While  thus  thy  precious  death  we  show; 
Once  o£fer'd  up  a  spotless  Lamb, 

In  thy  great  temple  here  below, 
Tboa  dubt  for  all  mankind  atone. 
And  standest  now  beCoTe  ilbft  \)baraDA« 
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2  Thou  standest  in  the  holiest  place. 
As  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain ; 

The  blood  of  sprinldm^  speaks,  and  prays. 
All-prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 

Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found, 

And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

8  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven 
To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down ; 

Thou  art  to  all  already  given, 
Thou  dost  e'en  now  thy  banquet  crown ; — 

To  every  faithful  soul  appear, 

And  show  thy  real  presence  here. 

277  S.  M. 

AfcreUute  of  glory 

OWHAT  delight  is  this. 
Which  now  m  Christ  we  know, — 
An  earnest  of  our  glorious  bliss. 
Our  heaven  begun  below ! 

2  When  He  the  table  spreads. 
How  royal  is  the  cheer ; 

With  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads. 
And  own  that  God  is  here. 

3  The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Who  died  to  die  no  more. 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  sons  of  men. 
With  all  his  hosts,  adore. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  be  jom'd^ 
His  glories  to  display, 

And  hymn  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
'  Li  one  eternal  day. 

278  L.M. 

Itejoieing  at  the  table,  vfith  godly  eorrow, 

TO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
The  Name  by  heaven  and  earth  adored^ 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  vdcea  lasse 
A  cheerful  sKmg  ci  sacred  praise. 
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274  S. 

The  supper  of  the  Lamb, 

THEE,  King  of  saints,  we  praise 
For  this  our  living  bread; 
Nourished  by  thy  preserving  grace. 
And  at  thy  table  fed. 

2  Yet  still  a  higher  seat 
We  in  thy  kmgdom  claim. 

Who  here  begin  by  faith  to  eat 
The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

3  That  glorious,  heavenly  prize. 
We  surely  shall  attain. 

And,  in  the  palace  of  the  skies. 
With  thee  forever  reign. 

275  S. 

Obeying  the  comnumd, 

JESUS,  we  thus  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way. 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoin'd, 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

3  Whate'er  the'  Almighty  can 
To  pardon'd  sinners  give. 

The  fulness  of  oui*  God  made  man. 
We  here  with  Christ  receive.    . 

276  1st  P.  M.  6 

Tlie  efficacy  of  the  atoning  blood, 

TTICTIM  divine !  thy  grace  we  claim 
Y    While  thus  thy  precious  death  we  i 
Once  offer'd  up  a  spotless  Lamb, 

In  thy  great  temple  here  below. 
Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone. 
And  standest  now  belore  K!bft  ^Hsicmfi^ 
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2  Thou  standest  in  the  holiest  place, 
Aa  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain ; 

The  blood  of  sprinkling  speaks,  and  prays, 
AU-prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 

Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found, 

And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

8  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven 
To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down ; 

Thou  art  to  all  already  given. 
Thou  dost  e'en  now  thy  banquet  crown ; — 

To  every  faithful  soul  appear. 

And  show  thy  real  presence  here. 

277  S.  M. 

AforeUute  of  glory 

OWHAT  delight  is  this, 
Which  now  m  Christ  we  know, — 
An  earnest  of  our  glorious  bliss, 
Our  heaven  begun  below ! 

2  When  He  the  table  spreads. 
How  royal  is  the  cheer ; 

With  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads, 
And  own  that  God  is  here. 

3  The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Who  died  to  die  no  more, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  sons  of  men. 
With  all  his  hosts,  adore. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  be  join'd. 
His  glories  to  display, 

And  hymn  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
'  la  one  eternal  day. 

278  L.  M. 

Rejoicing  ai  the  tabley  with  godly  wrroyi, 

TO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
The  Name  by  heaven  and  earth  adored. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voicea  ifiiasft 
A  eieerfu]  8<mg  of  sacred  prake. 
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2  Bat  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know, 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low; 
Far,  far  abo^e  our  niunble  songs, 

The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  while  around  his  board  we  meet, 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet, 

0  let  our  warm  afifections  move. 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Let  humble,  penitential  wo. 
In  tears  of  godly  sorrow  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart. 

279  9th  P.  M.  87,  8 1, 87, 

The  Spirits  quickening  influences. 

COME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit,       ;. 
Bring  to  every  thanMul  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  sufferings  for  mankind : 
True  recorder  of  his  passion. 

Now  the  living  faith  impart ; 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation 
Unto  every  faithful  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine ; 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applyin^r 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mme : 
Let  us  groan  thme  inward  groaning ; 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  partake  the  grace  atoning, — 

AU  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

280  s.  M. 

Dmverscd  gladness  and  jog. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high, 
Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven ; 
The  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die, 
That  we  might  be  foi^ven. 


THE  LOItD'S  SUPP£B.  169 

2  His  pxecioQs  blood  was  shed. 
His  body  bruised,  for  sin : 

Remember  this  in  eating  bread, 
And  this  in  drinUbg  wine. 

3  Approach  his  royal  board. 
In  his  rich  garments  clad ; 

Join  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  every  heart  be  glad. 

4  The  Father  gives  the  Son ; 
The  Son,  his  flesh  and  blood : 

The  Spirit  seals ;  and  faith  puts  on, 
The  righteousness  of  God. 

281  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 
The  heavedy  banquet. 

JESUS  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us. 
Cheers  our  famish'd  souls  with  food ; 
He  the  banquet  spreads  before  us, 

Of  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 
Precious  banquet ;  bread  of  heaven ; 

Wine  of  gladness,  flowing  free ; 
May  we  taste  it,  kindly  given,. 
la  remembrance.  Lord,  of  thee. 

2  Li  thy  holy  incarnation. 

When  the  angels  sang  thy  birth ; 
La  thy  fasting  and  temptation  ; 

In  thy  labours  on  the  earth ; 
In  thy  trial  and  rejection ; 

In  thy  suff 'rii^s  on  the  tree ; 
In  thy  glorious  resurrection ; 

May  we,  Lord,  remember  thee. 

282  5th  P.  M.  4  lints  7s. 
Pcwdon — grace^ghrtf, 

SONS  of  God,  triumphant  rise; 
Shout  the'  accomphsh'd  sacrifice ; 
Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiveix,— 
Sons  of  Qod,  and  heirs  of  Ikoaveii. 
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2  Love's  mysterious  work  is  done ; 
Greet  we  now  the'  atoning  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  quicken'd  by  his  blood, 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  GK>d. 

3  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below, 
IkGghlier  joys  ordain'd  to  know ; 
When  his  utmost  grace  we  proye. 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 

283  12th  P.  M.  76, 76; 

For  a  parting  blessing. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  dying  love 
We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  finJ: 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee» 

And  every  struggling  soul  release; 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  m  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 

Aid  bloody  sweat,  we  pray,— 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, — 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
.  Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free ; 

From  all  iniquity  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 

Speak  us  freely  justified. 
And  all  our  sickness  heal : 

By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  ceai 

O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 
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284  lOth  P.  M.  8  lin£S  Bk 

Thejbunkdn  of  living  waters. 

A  FOUNTAIN  of  life  and  of  grace 
In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see: 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace. 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free : 
Jehovah,  himself,  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown : 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight, 

That  flow  from  his  heavenly  thrcme. 
2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe, 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take : 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake ! 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love ; 

The  life  of  eternity  know ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove. 

And  witness  a  heaven  below, 

285  c.  M. 

AU'Sufficiena/  of  the  gospeL 

THE  gospel !  O,  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  m  that  blissful  sound ; 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  delight  around. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine. 

In  rich  effusion  flow. 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 

And  doom'd  to  endless  wo. 

S  The'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoops  to  oiu"  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  view  with  wond'ring  eyes. 

And  bail  the'  incarnate  GoA. 
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4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  diyine ! 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 

Redeemer,  let  me  call  thee  mine, — 
Thy  fulness  I  implore. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  reUes ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall; 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all ! 

286  s.  M. 

Our  dUbt  paid  upon  the  cross, 
TTTHAT  majesty  and  grace 
11    Through  all  the  gospel  shine  I 
'Tis  God  that  speaks,  and  we  confess 
The  doctrine  most  divine. 

2  Down  from  his  throne  on  high. 
The  mighty  Saviour  comes; 

Lays  his  br^ht  robes  of  glory  by. 
And  feeble  flesh  assumes. 

3  The  debt  that  sinners  owed^ 
Upon  the  cross  he  pays : 

Then  through  the  clouds  ascends  to  God 
'Midst  shouts  of  loftiest  praise. 

4  Thwe  our  High  Priest  appears^ 
Before  his  Father's  throne ; 

Mingles  his  merits  with  our  tears. 
And  pours  salvation  down. 

5  Great  Sovereign,  we  adore 
Thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

And  on  thy  faithfulness  and  power 
Our  firm  dependence  place. 

287  L.  M. 

The  divine  Tbackar, 

HOSN^  sweetly  flow'd  the  gospel's  sounc 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  srace. 
While  Ust'ning  thousands  gather'a  rouiid, 
And  joy  and  rev'rence  fiU'd  the  place. 
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2  From  heayen  lie  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke. 
To  heaven  he  led  his  foll'wers*  way ; 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  hroke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  oay. 

3  Come,  wand'rers,  to  my  Father's  home; 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest. 

Yes,  sacred  Teacher !  we  will  come. 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

288  s.  M. 

AUsuffident  grace. 

GRACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supphes  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  our  praise. 

289  .     c.  M. 

The  uxmden  of  redemption, 

HOW  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Which  in  redemption  shine ; 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 
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2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  their  crowns,— 
Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 

And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross. 
The  sufferings  whicn  he  bore; 

How  low  he  stoop'd,  how  high  he  rose, — 
And  rose*  to  stoop  no  more. 

4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise. 
And  still  the  song  renew ; 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 

290  c.  M. 

Effiauy  of  the  atoning  blood. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  vems ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dymg  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  smce,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be,  tiU  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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291  c.  M. 

The  jostfid  tmmd, 

SALVATION !  O  the  joyful  sound  I 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sov'reign  bahn  for  every  wounds 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  aU  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound* 

3  Salvation !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  thee  the  praise  beloi^: 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  nearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

292  li.  M. 

Zovtf  whieh  passeth  hnouiUdge. 

OF  Hun  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing ; 
Arise,  ye  needy, — ^he  '11  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty, — ^he  '11  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven: 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  suis  he  blush'd  in  blood; 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God : 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know. 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ; 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly ; 
I  di-ink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry : 

Ah!  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof? 
Ah !  who  that  loves,  can  love  eiio\i^% 
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293  5th  p.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Oaivanf, 

VHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend,  in  majesty. 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  suhlime. 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  cfimb. 
At  the  too  transporting  light. 
Darkness  rashes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest^ 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  stay, — 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away ; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 

294  c.  M. 

Sufficiency  andfreeness. 

OWHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found ! 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case. 

Who  knows  the  joyful  sound. 
2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls. 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 
Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls, 
Abimdant,  free,  and  clear. 

8  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds ; 

Your  every  burden  bring : 
Here  love,  imchanging  love,  abounds, — 

A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

4  Whoever  will — O  gracious  word ! — 

May  of  this  stream  partake ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

And  drink,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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5  lifillions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 

Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

295  8.  M. 

Christy  the  only  source  of  aaihoatkm, 

ftOD'S  holy  law  transgressed. 
Speaks  nothing  but  despair ; 
Convinced  of  guilt,  with  grief  oppressed, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 
Nor  works  which  we  have  done. 

Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

8  Relief  alone  is  found  * 

In  Jesus*  precious  blood : 
1^8  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound. 

And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  This  is  salvation's  source ; 

And  all  our  hopes  arise 
From  Him,  who,  handng  on  the  cross, 

A  spotless  \ictim  <Ees. 

296  c.  M. 

The  precious  Name, 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  woimded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

*Tis  manna  to  the  himgry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place; 

My  never-failing-treasure,  fill'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  graAe\ 

19 


178         PROVISIONS  AND  PROMISES 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King,  • 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soid  in  death. 

297     *  L.  M. 

The  wiupeahahU  gift. 

HAPPT  the  man  vrho  finds  the  grace. 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race. 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
^e  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Eisppy,  beyond  description,  he 
Who  Imows  the  Saviour  died  for  me ! 
The  ^t  unspeakable  obtains, 

And  heavenly  imderstanding  gains^ 

3  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  day 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise, — 
Riches  of  Christ  on  all  bestow'd, 

And  honour  that  descends  from  God. 

5  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, — 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains : 
He  owns,  and  shall  forever  own. 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  are  one 
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298  c.  M. 

He  waiteih  to  be  gracious. 

THT  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love. 
Unmerited  and  free. 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
.Ajod  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  ^nners  bear; 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel. 

And  all  thy  grace  dechu^. 

8  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me. 

To  every  soul,  abound ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea. 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  droirn'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation,  rea^, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ;      f. 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  eachf ' 
Enough  forever  more. 

5  Faithful,  0  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, — 
A  rock  that  cannot  move : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 
Unalterably  sure; 

And  while  the  truth  of  Gk)d  remams. 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

299  L.M. 

Universal  redemption, 

SINNERS,  obey  the  heavenly  call; 
Your  prison  doors  stand  open  wide : 
Go  forth,  for  Christ  hath  ransom'd  all. 
For  every  soul  of  man  hath  died. 

2  'lis  his  the  drooping  soul  to  raise ; 

To  rescue  all  by  sin  oppressed ; 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  prais6y 

And  give  tlieu-  weary  spirita  Teitv% 


180  PROVISIONS  AND  PROMISES 

8  To  help  their  grov*ling  unbelief; 

Beauty  for  ashes  to  confer; 
The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief ; 

Triumphant  joy  for  sad  despair. 

4  To  make  them  trees  of  righteousnesi 
The  planting  of  the  Lord  below; 

To  spread  the  honour  of  his  grace. 
And  on  to  full  perfection  go. 

300  3d  P.  M.  4  68<Ie 

The  Jubilee  immpet, 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly-solemn  sound; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
0      To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made : 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell,  ' 
Your  Uberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 
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5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 
Tour  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought» 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

6  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, — 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

301  c.  M. 

Tha  gwpdfiait.  ^ 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 

To  fill  an  empty  mind : — 

8  Eternal  Wisdcmi  hath  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 

The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 
And  pine  away  and  die. 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 

Salvation  m  abimdance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wixie* 
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6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  sapplies. 

And  drive  our  wants  away. 

302  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Sai 
The  Lamb  of  God  v>ho  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  tvorid, 

SEE,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glas^, 
The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind ; 
Not  one  of  all  the'  apostate  race 
But  may  in  him  salvation  find : 
IGb  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions,  prove,—' 
His  life  and  death, — ^that  God  is  love. 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sins  of  all  the  world  away ; 

A  servant's  form  he  meekly  wears. 
He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay : 
His  glorv  is  no  longer  8een, 
But  God  with  God  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands, 
Ajid  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home : 

He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands ; 

Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come ! 
Te  sSl  may  hide  you  in  his  breast ; 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

303  29th  P.M.  4  lines  12b. 
The  voice  ofjree  grace, 

niHE  voice  of  free  grace  cries, — Escape  to  the 
X       mountain; 

For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  open'd  a  fountain : 
For  an  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transgression. 
His  blood  flows  most  freely,  in  streams  of  salva- 
tion.' 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  purchased  our 

pardon: 
We  will  praise  him  again  when  we  pass  over 
Jordan. 
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2  Now  glory  to  God  in  the  highest  is  giyen ; 
Now  glory  to  God  is  re-echoed  in  heaven ; 
Around  the  whole  earth  let  us  tell  the  glad  stoiy. 
And  sing  of  his  love,  his  salvation  and  glory. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  Ac. 

3  0  Jesus,  ride  on, — thy  kingdom  is  glorious ; 
0*er  sin,  death,  and  heU,  thou  wilt  mske  us  vic- 
torious: 

Thy  name  shall  be  praised  in  the  great  congr^a- 

tion, 
And  saints  shall  ascribe  unto  thee  their  salvaticMi. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c, 

4  When  on  Zion  we  stand,  having  gain'd  the  Uert 

shore. 

With  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praise  ever- 
more: 

We  11  range  the  blest  fields  on  the  banks  ci  the 
river, 

And  sing  of  redemption  forever  and  e\'er. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

3-04  P.  M.  1110,1110 

Ecaih  Juts  no  aorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal, 

COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish ; 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
anguish ; — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, — 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  -tenderly  saymg, — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

8  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowmg — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  cwa  x^smsss^ 


184  PROVISIONS  AND  PROMISES 

305  tJ.  M. 

BehoUHheLamb, 

LOOK  unto  Christy  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone. 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

2  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slam ; 

His  soul  was  once  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

3  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light ; 

Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep, 
And  wash  the  Ethiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know , 
Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgiven; 

Anticipate  your  heaven  b^ow. 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

306  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s 

Prodaiming  the  universal  Saviour. 

LET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
Angels  and  men  be  join'd. 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankind : 
To'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

.  2  Jesus !  tran^orting  soimd ! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
Ko  other  help  is  found. 
No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 
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3  Jesus !  hannonious  name ! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above; 

They  evermore  proclaim, 
And  wonder  at^  his  love : 
"lis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, — 
Tis  heaven  to  see  om*  Jesus'  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 

"lis  music  in  his  ears ; 
'Tis  life  and  victoiy ; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ. 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  0  imexampled  love! 

O  all-redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known. 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 

6  O  f or  a  tnmipet  voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call, — 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all : 
For  all,  my  Lord  was  crucified ; 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died. 

307  C.  M, 

The  immeimtj/  of  Ms  grace. 


WHAT  shaU  I  do  my  God  to  love? 
My  loving  God  to  praise  ? 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to  j 
And  depth  of  sov'reign  grace  ? 

2  Thy  sov'reign  grace  to  all  extends, 

Inmiense  and  imconfined ; 
From  ^e  to  age  it  never  ends ; 

Jhimaebee  aU  manldnd. 
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3  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known* 
Wide  as  infinity: — 

So  wide  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 
Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

4  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven; 
But,  far  above  the  skies, 

Through  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 

5  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love. 
What  angel  tongue  can  teU  ? 

O  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  gift  unspeakable ! 

308  L.  M. 

Rejoicing  in  the  ghry  ofERs  grace, 

GLORY  to  God,  whose  sov'reign  grace 
Hath  animated  senseless  stones, — 
Gall'd  us  to  stand  before  his  face. 
And  raised  us  into  Abrah'm's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay. 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade. 

Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel-day 
In  Jesus'  lovely  face  displayed. 

3  Thou  (Mily,  Lord,  the  work  hast  done. 
And  bared  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 

Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own, 
And  claim'd  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought ; 

Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word, 
That  spake  at  first  the  world  from  naughts 

5  For.  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice. 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given; 

For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice. 
And  praise  thee  in  the  highest  heaven. 
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309  L-  M. 

Original  and  actual  9in. 

LORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Spnmg  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart. 
But  we  *re  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean ; 
The  leprosy  Hes  deep  within. 

4  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  spriuMing  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone. 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  as  snow; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  us  so. 

6  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  our  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  us  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice. 

And  make  these  broken  hearts  rejoice. 

310  CM. 

7bto%  diseaaed, 

VHILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  he. 
Thy  quick'ning  Spirit  give ; 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hear  thy  voice,  and  live. 
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2  While  full  of  angmsh  and  disease, 
My  weak,  distempered  soul 

Thy  love  compassionately  sees : 
O  let  it  make  me  whole ! 

3  Cast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 
To  Jesus'  name  submit : 

Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  heal. 
And  place  me  at  thy  feet. 

4  To  Jesus'  name,  if  all  things  now 
A  trembling  homage  pay, 

0  let  my  stujbbom  spirit  bow, — 
My  stiflf-neck'd  will  obey. 

5  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells. 
And  all  for  wretched  man : 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels. 
And  break  off  every  cham. 

311  S.  M. 

Dead  in  trespasses  amd  sins. 

HOW  helpless  nature  lies, 
Unconscious  of  her  load ! 
The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

8  Can  aught  but  power  divine 
The  Btm)bom  will  subdue  ? 

*TiB  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew : — 

8  The  pasfflons  to  recall, 
And  upward  bid  them  nse ; 

To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darken'd  eyes. 

4  O  change  these  hearts  of  ours. 

And  ^ve  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powen^ 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thme. 
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312  s.  M. 

Hdjieu  andgtdlty, 

AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  before  his  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  mqumnff  eyes, 

Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath. 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 

The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, — 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah,  how  shall  gmlty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God? 

None — ^none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

313  CM. 

Without  God  in  the  toorUL 

GOD  is  in  this  and  every  place ; 
But  0,  how  dark  and  void 
To  me ! — 'tis  one  great  wilderness. 
Tins  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills, 
Till  he  his  light  impart, — 

Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals, — 
The  veil  u  on  my  heart. 

3  O  Thou  who  seest  and  know'st  mj  grief, 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown. 

Pity  my  helpless  unbelief. 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye; 
The  long-sought  blessing  give ; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 
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318  s.  M. 

Ihrdness  of  heart  lamented, 

OTHLAT  I  could  repent ! 
O  that  I  could  believe ! 
Thou,  by  thy  voice,  the  marble  rend* 

The  rock  in  sund^  cleave : 
Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike,  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  peace ! 

The  double  grace  bestow; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness. 

And  let  the  captive  go : 
Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel. 

And  then  the  load  remove : 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to  heal. 

The  balm  k  pard'nu4  love. 

319  L-  M. 

The  Physicicm  needed, 

OTHOU,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  hear,- 
Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  feel,— 
Suffer  a  sinner  to  draw  near. 
And  graciously  receive  me  still. 

2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  hast  s^d. 
No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 

But  I  am  sick,  and  want  thine  aid. 
And  wait  thine  utmost  power  to  save. 

8  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine. 
The  same  from  age  to  age  endure: 

A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine. 
The  most  invet'rate  plague  can  cwce. 

4  Helpless  howe'er  my  spirit  lies. 

And  long  hath  languished  at  the  pool : 

A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise. 
And  speak  me  in  a  mcnnent  whole. 
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320  1st  p.  M.  6 /tnet  8s. 

DeKring  conviction* 

FATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Whatever  thy  every  creature  needs; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh, 
Feeds  the  yomig  ravens  when  they  cry ; 
To  thee  I  look ;  my  heart  prepare ; 
Suggest^  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since  by  thy  light  myself  I  see    , 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey. 
Preventing  what  my  lips  would  say : 
Thou  seest  my  wants ;  for  help  they  call ; 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  all. 

3  Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  by  thee. 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see; 

Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan ; 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  mthin, 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

4  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  myself  to  feel  f 
My  total  misenr  reveal : 

Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  I  still  would  say, 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care, — 
My  life,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer. 

321  L.  M. 

Christ,  the  good  Physician. 

JESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame 
My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear; 
Thy  Name,  thy  all-restormg  Name, 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 
With  comfortable  words,  and  kind ; 

Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve. 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  V^^- 
7  13 
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3  And  art  thou  not  the  Sayiour  still. 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same  ? 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skiQ, 
Or  lost  the  yirtue  of  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have : 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save. 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

322  L.  M. 

The  healing  power  of  Chriat. 

THOUGH  eighteen  hundred  years  are  past 
Since  Christ  did  in  the  flesh  appear. 
His  tender  mercies  ever  last, 
And  still  his  healing  power  is  here. 

2  5Vould  he  the  body's  health  restore, 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  ? 

The  sin-sick  soul  he  loves  much  more. 
And  surely  he  will  make  it  whole. 

3  All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 
TJp  thee,  0  Jesus,  I  confess : 

In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin. 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

4  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now,  on  me  bestow ; 

And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood. 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

323  CM. 

Lord,  hdp  my  wMief. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ; 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sov'reign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : — 

Ho!  ye  despairing  sinners,  come. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

r* 
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8  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call- 

And  runs  to  this  relief: 
I  would  believe  tbj  promise,  Lord ; 

0  help  my  imbelief ! 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
locaiiiate  God,  I  fly; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 
Into  thme  arms  I  fall; 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, — 
My  Jesus,  and  my  alL 

324  S.  M. 

The  Dojfstearjrom  an  high. 

MY  former  hopes  are  fled ; 
My  terror  now  begins : 

1  feel,  alas !  that  I  am  dead 
In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

1  hear  the  thunder  roar ; — 

The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

8  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom : 
But,  hark !  a  friendly  whisper  says, — 

Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come. 

4  "Vnth  trembling  hope,  I  see 

A  glimm'ring  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me. 

To  save  me  from  despau*. 

6  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 
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325  L.  M. 

The  gtruffs^ing  capUm. 

LORD,  with  a  grieved  and  aching  heart. 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Supply  my  wants ;  thy  grace  impart : 
O  hear  an  humble  prisoner's  s^igh ! 

2  On  my  sad  heart  the  burden  lies ; 
No  human  power  can  ease  the  load; 

My  numerous  sins  against  me  rise, 
And  far  remove  me  from  my  God. 

3  Break,  break,  O  Lord,  these  tyrant  chains 
And  set  the  struggling  captive  freej 

Redeem  from  everlasting  pains. 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 

326  L.M. 

BcUm  in  QUeadt  and  a  gw)d  Ph^tieian  there. 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made 
Where  shall  the  smner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sov'reign  balm  be  found. 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  aiui  hope  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 
Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  Uve; 

See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See,  m  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow ; 

And  in  that  sacrificial  flood 

A  balm  for  all  thy  grief  and  wo. 
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AWAKENING. 

327  C.  M. 

The  voice  that  wahea  the  dead, 

THOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  grateful  sacrifice 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne. 

And  think  ourselves  sincere : 
But  show  us.  Lord,  is  every  one 

TSiy  real  worshipper  ? 

9  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 

Nor  feels  his  need  of  thee, — 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 

His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief ; 
His  desp'rate  state  explmn; 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak,  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 
Ajid  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

328  C.  M. 

The  hammer  of  God's  Word. 

COMB,  O  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  Word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  an. 

And  to  the  Saviour  turn. 
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3  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 
In  this  our  gracious  day; 

Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief^ 
And  freely  then  release ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  gneif 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

329  L.  M. 

The  aocqtted  ti$ne. 

WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given; 
But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  mvites,  how  blest  the  day ! 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound ! 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away,   . 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave,— 

Before  His  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 

No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 
6  Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  0  haste  away. 

While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

330  s.  M. 

Tihday  the  accepted  time. 

NOW  is  the'  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 
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2  Now  is  the'  accepted  time, 

The  Sayiour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late— 

Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

8  Now  is  the'  accepted  time. 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

331  s.  M. 

ALL  yesterday  is  gone ; 
To-morrow 's  not  our  own ; 
0  sinner,  come,  without  delay. 
And  bow  before  the  throne. 

2  0  hear  God's  voice  to-day. 

And  harden  not  your  heart ; 
•To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  may 

Pronounce  the  word, — ^Depart! 

332  c.  M. 

Boast  not  tlt^setfofto-Tnorrow. 

WHY  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come, 
Though  but  a  single  day  ? 
This  hour  may  fix  our  final  doom. 
Though  strong,  and  young,  and  g&y. 

2  The  present  we  should  now  redeem ; 
This  only  is  our  own ; 

The  past,  alas !  is  all  a  dream ; 
The  future  is  imknown. 

3  O,  think  what  vast  concerns  depend 
Upon  a  moment's  space. 

When  life  and  all  its  cares  shall  end 
In  vengeance  or  in  grace  1 

4  0  for  that  power  which  melts  the  heart. 
And  lifts  the  soul  on  high. 

Where  sin,  and  grief,  and  death  depart. 
And  pleasures  never  die. 
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5  There  we  with  ecstasy  shall  fall 

Before  Immanuers  feet; 
And  hail  him  as  our  All  in  all. 

In  happiness  complete. 

333  5th  P.  M.  4««w78. 

The  danger  ofddaiif. 

HASTEN,  smner,  to  be  wise ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise. 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  liiy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  tiby  lamp  should  fail  to  bum 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

334  C.  M. 

No  peace  to  the  wicked, 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regaid; 
Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest 
You  live,  devoid  of  peace ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell : 
Why  will  you  persevere? 

Can.  you  in  endless  torments  dwell. 
Shut  tip  in  black  des^^l 
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4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  aH  your  days, 

To  reach  ^«nial  wo. 

6  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live. 
Through  his  abounding  grace : 

Wb  mercy  will  the  guilt  for^ve 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face.' 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 

E.enouncing  every  sin; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sov'reign  Lord, 

And  learn  his  will  divine. 

335  S.  M. 

The  horrors  of  the  aeoond  death, 

0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found,— 
.  Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean  s  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life* to  hve. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace  I 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 

Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face, 
Forever  more  undone. 
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336  L.  M. 

The  dead  and  the  Ucmg, 
TTTHERE  are  the  dead  ?— In  heaven  or  h 
VV    Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell; 
Their  perish'd  forms,  in  bcmds  of  clay, 
Eeserred  until  the  judgment-day. 

2  Where  are  the  liying  ? — On  the  ground 
Where  grayer  is  heard  and  mercy  found ; 
Where,  in  the  compass  of  a  span. 

The  mortal  makes  the'  immortal  man. 

3  Then,  timely  wam'd,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Chnst  and  flee  from  sin ; 
Diuly  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

337  c.  M. 

Warnings  from  ihe  grave, 

BENEATH  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head, 
Is  eq\ial  warning  given ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, — 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease, — 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  vouth's  soft  cheek  decay. 

And  mte  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 

And  shall  earth  still  our  hearts  engage. 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn ;  thy  danger  know : 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 

Tlie  earth  rings  hollow  from  bek>w, 
And  warns  thee  bv  her  dead 
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6  Turn,  mortal,  turn;  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  dead  who  underneath  thee  he. 

Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 

338  c.  M. 

Bin  kills  beyond  the  tomb, 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear; 
Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh ; 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far : 
O  think  before  thou  die. 

2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save ; 

Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 
Whatt  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  ? 

How  stands  that  darK  account? 

8  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence ; 

His  time  there's  none  can  tell ; 
He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence. 

To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 

Shall  into  dust  consume  ; 
But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 

Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

339  c.  M. 

Fear  of  hell, 

TERRIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone. 
Who  may  be  saved,  shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas !  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  forever  die  ? 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear. 
With  whom  I  once  did  live. 

Joyful  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive : — 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 
Dragg'd  to  the  judgment-seat, 

Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand. 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet*! 
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4  All !  no ; — ^I  still  may  turn  and  liy«^ 
For  still  bis  wrath  delays ; 

He  now  Youcbsafes  a  kind  reprieve. 
And  offers  me  his  graee. 

5  I  will  accept  his  offers  now — 
From  every  sin  depart — 

Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow. 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given ; 

Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live, 
To  live  with  God  in  heaven. 

340  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

What  sin  haih  done. 

FLABTS  of  Stone,  relent,  relent ! 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Stain'd  and  cover'd  with  his  blood ! 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Crucified  the*  eternal  Son. 

2  Yes,  thy  ans  have  done  the  deed ; 
Driven  the  nails  that  fix'd  him  there ; 

Crown'd  with  ihoms  his  sacred  head ; 

Plunged  into  his  side  the  spear ; 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in^vain  ? 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 

Open  all  his  wounds  again, 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew? 
No ;  with  all  my  sins  I  '11  part ; 
Saviour,  take  my  broken  heart. 
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341  8th  P.M.  si,  si,  41. 

Ilie  irwUaiim, 

COME,  ye  anners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  eome  and  welcome ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Everygrace  that  brings  you  nigh,— 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger ; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you, — 
'Tis  the  Spirits  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 
Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies ; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies. 

It  is  fimsh'dl — 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 
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6  Lo !  tlie*  incarnate  God,  ascending, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 

Venture  on  him, — ^venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

V  Samts  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heayen 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

B[allelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

342  C.  M. 

Be  toaiteth  to  he  graama. 

TESnS,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
J    Display  thy  saving  power; 
Thy  mercy  let  the  sinner  find. 
And  know  his  gracious  hour. 

2  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  ixoAf 
And  crucified  afresh, 

Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood. 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

3  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see,  -^ 
Their  ears,  to  hear  thy  cries : 

Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee; 
For  thee  lie  weeps  and  dies. 

4  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  stands. 
His  rebels  to  receive ; 

And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands^ 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

5  Turn,  and  your  ams  of  deepest  dye 
He  win  with  blood  efface ; 

Wen  now  he  waits  th^  blood  to'  apply ; — 
Be  sayed,  be  saved  "by  ^gracfc. 
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343  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

Fly  to  Jesus, 

"EAKT  souls,  that  wander  wide 
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From  the  central  pomt  of  bliss : 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified ; 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown; 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 
Life  by  his  expiring  groan : 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fall ; 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 

3  0  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too. 

Find  on  earth  the  liife  of  heaven : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss. 
Bliss  for  every  soul  designed; 

God's  ori^al  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind : 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be. 
Blest  to  all  eternity. 

344  IstP.  M.  6  lines  Sr. 

Boomjbr  the  guilty. 

GOME,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  shaJil  make  you  room ; 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in : 
He  caUs  you  now,  invites  you  home : 
Come,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come« 
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2  For  you  the  purple  current  flowed. 
In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side ; 
*  Languish'd  for  you  the  Son  of  God ; 
For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
Believe,  and  all  your  sin 's  forgiven : 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

345  P.  M.  87,87,77. 

The  healing  Fomktm. 

COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain. 
Sinners  rum'd  by  the  fall  ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  for  every  thirsty  soul. 
In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 
Open'd  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  condition. 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 

Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 
Here  the  lost,  a  refuge,  find. 
Health,  this  fountain  wm  restore ; 
He  that  drinks  need  thirst  no  more. 

3  Come,  ye  dying,  live  forever; 
"Es  a  soul-reviving  flood ; 

God  is  fEiithful ;  he  will  never 

Break  his  cov'nant  seal'd  in  blood ; 
Sign'd  when  our  Redeemer  died  ; 
By  the  Sphit  ratified. 

346  S-  M. 

Seek  Him  vMe  he  may  be  found, 

F!"  son,  know  thou  the  Lord ; 
Thy  father's  God  obey ; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night, 
BSs  guardian  hmid  by  day. 

2  CaU,  while  he  may  be  found  ,* 
Seek  him  while  he  is  near; 

Serve  him  with  all  thy  heart  and  mind. 
And  worship  him  with  fear. 
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8  If  thou  wilt  seek  his  face, 

His  ear  will  hear  thy  cry ; 
Then  shalt  thou  find  his  mercy  sure, 

His  grace  forever  nigh. 

4  But  if  thou  leave  thy  God, 
Nor  choose  the  path  to  heav^i ; 

Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  sins. 
And  never  be  forgiven. 

347  c.  M. 

He  ju8t\fiieth,  the  tmgodly, 

LOVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
For  you  he  suffer'd  pain ; 
For  you  the  Saviour  spilt  his  blood : 
And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain  ? 

2  Sinners,  his  life  for  you  he  paid ; 
Your  basest  crimes  he  bore ; 

Your  sins  were  all  on  Jesus  laid, 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  To  earth  the  great  Redeemer  came, 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven ; 

Believe,  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 
And  all  your  sin's  forgiven. 

4  Believe  in  him  who  died  for  thee ; 
And,  sure  as  he  hath  died. 

Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified. 

348  L.  M. 

The  g€gpd  feast, 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast ; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus  guest : 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behmd. 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : — 
Come  all  the  world !  come,  anner,  thou ! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 
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3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppress'd. 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  after  rest; 

Ye  poor,  and  malm'd,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  fdl  may  come  to  Christ  and  live : 
0  let  his  love  yonr  hearts  constrain. 
Nor  snflfer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

6  See  him  set  forth  before  yom-  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacnfice: 
His  offer'd  benefits  embrace, 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

349  S.  M. 

And  yet  there  is  room. 

YE  wretched,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Christ,  with  open  arms. 
Invites,  and  bids  you  come; 

0  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms ; 
For  yet  there  still  is  room. 

3  0  come,  and  with  us  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love : 

While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  There,  with  xmited  voice. 
Before  the'  eternal  thi'one. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  so\ds  rejoice. 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

5  Ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come : 

«        Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore; 
Approach, — there  yet  is  room. 


nrvTTDTa.  211 

350  L.  M. 

AU  (kings  are  now  ftadif, 

SINNERS,  obey  the  gospel  word ; 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  ar^  ready, — come  away. 

2  Beady  the  Father  is  to  own. 
And  kiss  his  late-returning  son; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands. 

And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove ; 

To'  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood. 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate ; 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Are  ready,  with  their  shining  host: 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, — 
The  dead 's  alive !  the  lost  is  found ! 

351  6th  P.  M.  6  IvMB  Is, 

Oomef  and  welcome. 

FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die. 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ravish'd  ear : — 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  donfe — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne- 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  his  pierc6d  body  laid. 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  tlie  knee, — embrace  the  Son — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 
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3  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  coufess'd, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I 

352  „         L.  M. 

AU'Sufficiency  ofEis  grace. 

HO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh : 
*Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, — 

Buy  wiae,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call; 

Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home. 
And  find  his  grace  is  free  for  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 

Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  lab'iing,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give; 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind ; 

Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

353  L  M, 

Thejojfs  of  penitence. 

COME,  O  ye  sinners,  to  the  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored : 
His  pToflFer*d  benefits  embrace, — 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace : — 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood ; 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence : — 
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3  The  ffodly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ; 

The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 

The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven: — 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distr^. 
The'  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  why  such  love  to  me : — 

5  The'  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving  grace. 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move. 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

354  c.  M. 

The  wanderer  reccdled, 

RETURN,  0  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
Were  ^dled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 

He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 

Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  freely  he  *11  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear : 

Thy  Father  calls, — ^no  longer  mourn ; 
'Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 

5  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest: 

The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast 
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355  YthP.  M.  Slinegls. 
WhywUlyeeUef 

SINNERS,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  ^ye. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  uye ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands ; 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die? 

2  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
Wm  ye  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 

Why,  ye  ransom'd  smnere,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  (ue? 

3  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 

O  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

356  "^thP.  M.  S  lines  la. 
Iknckr  expostukttum.  * 

SINNERS,  turn,  while  God  is  near ; 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  stands ; 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 
Cries, — ^Ye  will  not  happy  be ; 
No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me, — 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny: 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 


BSrVITING.  215 

2  ToTD,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  tarn : 
By  his  life,  your  God  hath  sworn; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live; 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 
If  your  death  were  his  delight, 
Would  he  you  to  life  injite? 
Would  he  ask,  beseech,^and  cry, — 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die? 

8  What  could  yoiir  Redeemer  do. 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood? 
After  all  his  flow  of  love, — 
AU  his  drawmgs  from  above- 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny? 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

357  c.  M. 

Believe^  and  be  at  peace. 

OWHY  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise, 
And  darkness  fill  the  mind? 
Why  should  that  bosom  heave  with  fdghs. 
And  yet  no  refuge  find? 

2  Hast  thou  not  heard  of  Gilead's  balm, — 

The  great  Physician  there. 
Who  can  thine  every  fear  disarm. 

And  save  thee  from  despair  ? 

8  Still  art  thou  overwhelmed  with  grief, 

And  filled  with  sore  dismay? 
Still  looldng  downward  for  relief. 

Without  one  cheering  ray? 

4  Lift  up  thy  streaming  eyes  to  heaven ; 

The  great  atonement  see ; 
And  all  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven : — 

Believe,  and  thou  art  free. 
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5  For  thee  the  Saviour  suffer'd  shame, 
And  shed  his  precious  blood : 

Believe,  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 
And  be  at  peace  with  God. 

358  S.  M. 

CAixeBiMg  the  invitation. 
OME,  w€^  sinners,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  ; 
The  Saviour  calls  his  wand'rers  home 
Haste  to  your  pardoning  God. 

2  Come,  aU  by  guilt  oppress'd. 
Answer  the  Saviour's  call — 

0  come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
And  I  will  save  you  all. 

3  Redeemer,  full  of  love, 
We  would  thy  word  obey. 

And  all  thy  faithful  mercies  prove : 
O  take  our  guilt  away. 

4  We  would  on  thee  rely ; 

On  thee  would  cast  otir  care ; 
Now  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

359  c.  M. 

The  retokttum, 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed. 
And  make  this  last  resolve: — 

2  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
Like  mountains  round  me  close ; 

1  know  hiB  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

8  Prostrate  I  '11  He  before  his  throne, 
And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I  '11  tell  him,  I  'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  his  sov'reign  grace. 
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4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea. 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 

But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

5  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go — 
I  am  resolved  to  try; 

For  if  I  stay  away,  I  faiow 
I  must  forever  die. 
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360  s.  M. 

To  whom  should  we  go  f 

AH !  whither  should  I  go, 
Bm'denM,  and  sick,  and  faint? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show. 

And  pour  out  my  complaint? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sioner  home, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back. 
From  which  I  cannot  part, — 

Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 
Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trjdng  power  display; 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine, 

And  take  the  vdl  away. 

3  I  now  believe,  in  ihee, 
Compassion  reigns  alone; 

Accordmg  to  my  faith,  to  me 

O  let  it,  Lord,  be  done ! 
In  me  is  all  the  bar. 

Which  thou  wouldst  fam  remove: 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  God  is  only  love. 
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361  L-  M. 

The  sinner's  only  hope, 

¥  HEREWITH,  O  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near, 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gam  thy  grace? 

2  WiU  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  High? 
Will  multiplied  oblations  please  ? 

Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy, 
Or  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease  ? 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God? 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 

Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Who  would  himself  to  thee  approve. 
Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  show'd ; 

Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love. 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine. 
Present  for  past  can  ne*er  atone : 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face ; 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 

Tisjust  the  sentence  should  take  place ; 
TSs  just, — ^but  O,  thy  Son  hath  died ! 

362  10th  P.  M.  4  lines  8s. 

The  Eotk  that  is  higher  than  L 

ENCOMPASS'D  with  clouds  of  distress. 
And  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

1  long  for  th^  light  and  thy  grace ; 

O  Gkjd,  will  they  never  be  mme  ? 

2  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn. 
My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep, 

The  billows  more  fiercely  return. 
And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep. 
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3  Appear,  and  my  sorrow  shall  cease ; 
The  blood  of  atonement  apply ; 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, — 
The  Bock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

4  0  enter  this  desolate  heart, — 

Then  rule  o'er  the  heart  thou  hast  won; 
Nor  again  in  thine  anger  depart, 
But  make  it  forever  thy  throne.  * 

363  c.  M. 

Timdif  peniience. 

WHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 

1  view  my  Maker  face  to  face, — 

O  how  shall  I  appear? 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 

My  soul  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought : — 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 

And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, — 
0  how  shall  I  appear? 

4  0  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart. 
Timely  my  sins  lament ; 

And  early,  with  repentant  tears. 
Eternal  wo  prevent. 

5  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart. 
Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 

And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan. 
To  give  those  sorrows  weight. 

6  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 
Her  pardon  to  secure, 

Who  knows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 
To  make  that  pardon  sure. 
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364  L.  M. 

LORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  see  my  sm,  but  camiot  feel ; 

1  camiot,  till  thj  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the'  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  "Us  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign; 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal, — are  thine. 

3  With  simple  faith,  on  thee  I  call, — 
My  light,  my  hfe,  my  Lord,  my  all : 

I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

1  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord, — ^my  sickness  cure, — 
Make  my  mfected  nature  pure : 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart. 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart  1 

365  L.  M. 

WplesSy  in  ain  and  miaay. 

TT7H0M  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
VY    Beady  the  outcasts  to  receive: 
Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own. 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

2  Ah !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ? 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out, — 
A  helpless  soul,  that  comes  to  thee 
With  oidy  sm  and  misery. 

8  Lord,  I  am  sick, — ^my  sickness  cure : 
I  want, — do  thou  enrich  the  poor : 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  sloop, 
O  lift  the  abject  sinner  up. 

4  Lord,  I  an\  blind, — ^be  thou  my  sighl : 
Lord,  I  am  weak, — ^be  thou  my  might : 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be. 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee. 
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366  L.  M. 

Importunate  8t^fq)lte(xtum, 

GOD  of  my  Hfe,  what  just  return 
Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give  ? 

1  only  live  my  sin  to  mourn : 
To  love  my  God  I  only  live. 

2  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 
I  consecrate  my  lengthened  days ; 

While,  mark'd  with  blessings,  every  hour 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise 

3  Be  all  my  added  life  employed 
Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 

Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty  void ; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  compass  thee. 

4  The  blessing  of  thy  love  bestow ; 
For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail ; 

Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, — 
I  will  not,  till  my  suit  prevail. 

6  Come,  then,  my  Hope,  my  Life,  my  Lord, 
And  fix  in  me  thy  lasting  home ; 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word — 
Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father,  come. 

6  Prepare,  and  then  possess  my  heart : 
O  take  me,  seize  me  from  above; 

Thee  may  I  love,  for  God  thou  art; 
Thee  may  I  feel ;  for  God  is  love ! 

367  9th  P.M.  87,87. 

The  true  Light. 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelBng 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death. 
Come,  and,  by  thyself  revealing. 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou,  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise; 
Scatt'ring  all  the  night  of  nature, — 

Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 
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3  Still  we  wait  for  tliine  appealing; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart. 

Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 

4  Come,  extend  thy  wonted  favour 
To  our  ruin'd,  guilty  race ; 

Come,  thou  blest,  exalted  Saviour; 
Come,  apply  thy  saving  grace. 

5  By  thine  all-atoning  merit,  ■ 
Every  burdened  soul  release; 

By  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

368  c.  M. 

I  would  be  thine, 

I  WOULD  be  thme ;  O  take  my  heart. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love ; 
Thy  sacred  image.  Lord,  impart. 
And  seal  it  from  above. 

2  I  would  be  thine ;  but  while  I  strive 
To  give  myself  away, 

I  feel  rebellion  still  aUve, 
And  wander  while  I  pray. 

3  I  would  be  thine ;  but.  Lord,  I  feel 
Evil  still  lurks  within : — 

Do  ihou  thy  majesty  reveal, 
And  overcome  my  sin. 

4  I  would  be  thine ;  I  would  embrace 
The  Saviour,  and  adore ; 

Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  thy  grace, 
And  now  my  soul  restore. 

369  L.  M. 

Shut  vqt  in  unbdief. 

LIGHT  of  the  Gentile  world,  appear ; 
Command  the  blind  thy  r&js  to  see : 
Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer. 
And  set  the  plaintive  pris'ner  free. 
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2  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit, 
Shut  up  in  sin  and  unbelief, 

Deliver  from  this  gloomy  pit, — 
This  dimgeon  of  despairing  grief. 

3  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know, 
Who  bears  the  gen'ral  sin  away; 

And  to  my  ransom'd  spirit  show 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

370  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  Mom  on  Calvcay, 

OTHOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne. 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 
On  thee,  whom  we  have  slain : — 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
Renew*d  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  0  give  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfix'd  on  Calvary, — 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art ; 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

8  Lover  of  souls, — to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  divine. 

That  suffered  in  my  stead : — 
That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice. 
And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes. 

And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove ; 
And  by  thy  manifested  love. 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood. 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  thyself  the  victory. 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 


0 
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371  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8b. 

The  veU  of  unbelief, 

THOU,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  love, 
Whom  only  I  desire  to  know : 

This  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 

And  show  me  all  thy  goodness,  show; 

Jesus,  thyself  in  me  reveal ; 

Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  nature  telL 

2  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  so  long. 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known? 

1  claim  thee  with  a  faltering  tongue ; 
I  pray  thee,  in  a  feeble  groan, 

Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  who  thou  art. 
And  speak  thy  name  into  my  heart. 

3  If  now  thou  talkest  by  the  way 
With  me,  the  abject  sinner,  me. 

The  mystery  of  grace  display ; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  see : 
That  I  may  understand  thy  word. 
And  now  cry  out, — ^It  is  the  Lord ! 

372  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 
The  gift  of  faith. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry,— 
To  thee,  who  wouldst  not  have  me  die. 
But  know  the  truth  and  live : 
Open  mine  eyes  to  see  thy  face ; 
Work-in  my  heart  the  saving  grace; 
The  life  eternal  give. 

2  Shut  up  in  unbeHef,  I  groan. 
And  blinaly  serve  a  God  unknown. 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  write  thy  Name  upon  my  heart, 

And  manifest  thy  love. 
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8  I  know  the  work  is  only  thine; 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  divine ; 

But,  if  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  wilt  that  gracious  gjxH  bestow. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  feel  and  kaiow 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  Thou  bidd*st  us  knock  and  enter  in^ — 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin, — 

The  blessing  seek  and  find : 
Thou  bidd'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  have ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst,  this  moment  save 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word; 
Now  let  me  find  my  pard'ning  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given: 
The  bar  of  imbelief  remove ; 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love. 

And  let  me  into  heaven. 

373  S.  M. 

The  heart  of  atone. 

GTHAT  I  could  repent. 
With  all  my  idols  part. 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 
An  humble,  contrite  heart; 

2  A  heart  with  grief  oppress'd. 
For  having  grieved  my  God ; 

A  troubled  heart,  that  cannot  rest 
rai  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire ; 

With  true  sincerity  of  wo 
My  aching  breast  insphre. 

4  With  soft'ning  pity  look, 
And  melt  my  hardness  down : 

Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke. 

And  break  this  heart  of  stone. 
8  15 
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374  L.  M. 

The  ttubbom  heari, 

OFOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake : 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 

But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line. 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judgments  too,  which  devils  fear — 
Amazing  thought ! — ^unmoved  I  hear ; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 

To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

6  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need: 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 
And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  miAe. 

375  Ist  P.  M.  6  lines  8a. 

Faith  tmplared. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  thee. 
Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  hiin  who  lived  and  died  for  me : 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known. 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If,  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace. 
My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel ; 

Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  face, — 
What  flesh  and  blood  can  ne'er  reveal : 

Thy  co-eternal  Son  display. 

And  speak  mv  darkness  into  day. 
8*  " 
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8  The  gift  unspeakable  impart : 

Command  the  %ht  of  faith  to  shine — 

To  shine  in  my  dark,  droopinc^  heart — 
And  fill  me  with  the  life  diyine : 

Now  bid  the  new  creation  be ; 

O  G  od,  let  there  be  faith  in  me ! 

376  0.  M. 

7b  God  aU  things  are  possible. 

OTELA.T  thou  woiddst  the  heavens  rend* 
In  majesty  come  down, — 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  omnipotent. 
And  seize  me  for  thine  own. 

2  Descend,  and  let  thy  lightnings  bum 

The  stubble  of  thy  foe ; 
My  sins  o'ertum,  o'ertum,  o'ertum, 

And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

8  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide, 

And  curb  my  headstrong  wiU ; 
Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide. 

And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  cham, 

Or  e'er  throw  off  my  load ; 
The  things  impossible  to  men. 

Are  possible  to  God. 

377  c.  M. 

Continited —  Urgent  pleadings, 

IS  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee. 
Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threat'nmg  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  the  moimtains  fall? 

2  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand, 

And  match  Omnipotence? 
Unerasp  the  hold  of  thy  light  hand. 

Or  pluc^  the  sinner  thenc^l 
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3  Sworn  to  detArcjy  let  Mrth  aMsail ; 
Nearer  to  Bav«  thoa  art ; 

Strd^er  than  all  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  greater  than  my  heart 

4  Lo !  to  the  lulls  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Thy  promised  aid  I  claim: 

Father  of  mercies,  glorify 
Thy  fayonrite  Jesus'  name 

&  Salvation  in  that  name  is  founds 

Balm  of  my  grief  and  care ; 
A  medicine  for  every  woond, — 

All,  all  I  want  is  there. 

378  S.  M. 

T?ie  Redeemer's  tears. 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  diy? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  m  tears 
The  w(Mid'ring  angels  see ; 

Be  thou  astonish'd,  O  my  soul ; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 
Each  sm  demands  a  tear: 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there 's  no  weeping  there. 

379  12th  P.M.  76,76,78,76. 

HumUity  and  contrition. 
TESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
J    Call  back  a  wand 'ring  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored ; 

On  me  be  au  long-suff 'ring  shown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Loni, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
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2  Savk)ur,  Priiio6»  enthroned  above, 

B^>entaiice  to  impart, 
(Mve  me,  through  thy  dying  love» 

The  hmnble,  contrite  heart : 
Give  what  I  have  lone  implored^ 

A  portion  ci  thy  gnef  tmknown : 
Tnm,  and  look  upoa  me,  L(»d, 

And  break  my  heart  of  etoo^ 

S  For  thine  own  compaadon's  sake^ 

The  gracwua  wond^  i^w ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd. 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 
Tom,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

380  12th  P.  M.  76,76,  78,76. 

Continued, — The  heart  broken. 

SAVIOUR,  see  me  from  above. 
Nor  suffer,  me  to  die ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  recondlmg  word, 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down , 
Tom,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man, — 
Saw  himi  welt'ring  hi  his  blood. 

And  bade  him  rise  again: 
Speak  my  paradise  restored; 

Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone: 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  sU>Tie. 
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3  Look,  as  when  thy  langtiid  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  miffht  live ; 
Father,  {at  the  pomt  to  die 

My  Saviour  pray'd,)  forgive ! 
Surely  with  that  dying  word 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries^ — ^Tis  doi 
0,  my  bleediog,  loving  Lord, 

Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone. 

381  0.  M. 

Determined  importvmtjf, 

BECAUSE  for  me  the  Saviour  prays, 
And  pleads  his  death  for  me, 
God  hath  vouchsafed  a  longer  space. 
And  spared  the  barren  li^ee. 

2  Time  to  repent  thou  dost  bestow ; 
Now,  Lord,  the  power  impart, 

And  let  mine  eyes  with  tears  o'erfipw, 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  I  now  from  all  my  sins  would  turn. 
To  my  atonmg  God ; 

And  look  on  him  I  pierced,  and  mourn, 
And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood : — 

4  Would  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 
Where  my  Redeemer  died ; 

And  all  things  else  account  but  loss 
For  Jesus  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  penitential  pain, 
Before  thy  cross  I  he ; 

In  ffrief  determined  to  remain 
•fill  thou  thy  blood  apply. 

6  Forgiveness  on  my  conscience  seal; 
Bestow  thy  promised  rest; 

With  pm^st  love  thy  servant  fill. 
And  number  with  the  blest. 


PBNITENTJULL  281 

382  aM. 

BMneBi  o/keari  lamtentml, 

OTHAT  I  could  revere 
My  much  offended  God ; 
0  thaj;  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 
Of  thy  afflicting  rod ! 

2  If  mercy  cannot  draw. 

Thou  by  thy  threat'ninffs  move ; 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  m  awe. 
That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

3  Let  me  with  horror  fly 
From  every  sinful  snare; 

Nor  longer,  in  my  Judge's  eye. 
My  Judge's  anger  dare. 

4  Thou  great,  tremendous  God, 
The  conscious  awe  impart; 

The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd, — 
The  tender,  fleshly  heart. 

5  For  Jesus'  sake  alone, 
The  stony  heart  remove ; 

And  melt  at  last,  0  melt  me  down. 
Into  the  mould  of  love. 

383  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

The  PubUcan*8  prcufer, 

SAVIOUK,  Prince  of  Israel's  race. 
Save  me ; — ^from  thy  lofty  throne 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace ; 
Soften  this  obdurate  stone  ;— 
Stone  to  flesh,  0  God,  convert; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart! 

2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove; 

All  mine  inmost  sins  reveal; 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love, 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucified  my  Lord, — 
Spilt  ao-ain  thy  precious  blood. 
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3  Jeeaa,  seek  thy  waQd'ring  sheep  $ 
Make  me  resileBi  to  retmn ; 

Bid  me  look  on  tiiee,  and  W6ep» 

Bitterly  as  Peter  moam: 
'nil  I  lay,  by  grace  restored, — , 
Now,  thou  faiov'st,  I  loTB  thee.  Lord. 

4  Might  I  m  thy  n^t  appear 
As  the  publican  mstress'd ; 

Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 
Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  jdea, — 
God  be  merciful  to  me ! 

5  0  remember  me  for  good : 
Passing  through  the  mortal  yale, 

Show  me  the  atoning  blood : 

When  my  strength  and  spirits  fail, 
Give  my  fainting  soul  to  see 
Jesus  crudfied  for  me. 

384  C.M 

Gcd^aorrow, 

OFOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 

And  trembhng  at  thy  word ; 
O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears. 

Which  from  repentance  flow ; 
That  c(»isciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow. 

2  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  give 

The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace : 
Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  witib  saints  above,— 

My  body,  in  the  tomb. 
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385  4th  p.  M.  886,  88«. 

0  CONQUER  this  rebellious  will ! 
V^lliDg  thon  art,  and  ready  still ; 
Thy  help  is  always  nigh : 
The. hardness  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  'give  me,  Lord,  0  give  me  love. 
Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

2  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye : 
Why  am  I  thus  ?    O  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God. 
The  hindrance  must  be  all  in  me : 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be ; — 

Witness  that  streanung  blood. 

3  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win. 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  oi  sin. 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  my  right  assert ; 
Take  to  thyself  mv  ransom'd  heart, 

Nor  bleed  nor  oie  in  vain. 

386  ^'  M. 

Dqtrecating  eternai  deaik, 

FATHER,  if  I  may  call  thee  so. 
Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desire : 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire. 

2  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine. 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul. 

Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  mine 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

3  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, — 
That  endless  banishment  from  thee ; 

0  save,  and  give  me  to  thy  S(m, 
Who  suffered,  wept,  and  bled  fot  lafc. 
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387  nth  P.M.  76, 76, 77, r 

Setf-dxaemofL 

GRACIOUS  God,  my  sins  foigive ; 
Thy  Spirit  now  impart; 
Then  shall  I  in  thee  believe 
With  all  my  loving  heart : 
Always  wito  Jesus  look, — 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see. 
Who  to  save  me  imdertook, 
And  ever  prays  for  me. 

2  Grace,  in  answer  to  his  prayer, 

Fulness  of  grace  bestow ; 
That  I  may  with  zealous  care 

Perform  thy  will  below; 
Rooted  in  humility. 

Still  in  every  state  reagn'd, — 
Plant,  Almighty  Lord,  in  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

8  Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 

With  self-abasing  shame 
Still  I  woidd  mysdf  despise. 

And  magnify  thy  name. 
Thee  let  every  creatm^  bless ; 

Praise  alone  to  God  be  given; 
God  alone  deserves  the  praise 

Of  fdl  in  earth  and  heaven. 

388  "^th  P.  M.  8  linei  7 

The  ovily  R^uge. 

rSUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
T)Sl  the  stoim  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  brmg ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wmg. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am; 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, — 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 

Let  the  healing  streams  aboimd; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

389  L.  M. 

Seeking  deUiferance  and  rest. 

AWAKED  from  sin's  delusive  sleep. 
My  heavy  guilt  I  feel,  and  weep : 
Beneatli  a  weight  of  woes  oppress'd, 

1  come  to  thee,  my  Lord,  for  rest. 

2  Now,  from  thy  throne  of  grace  above, 
Look  down  upon  my  soul  in  love ; — 
That  smile  shiall  sweeten  all  my  pau^ 
And  make  my  soul  rejoice  again. 
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3  By  thy  dime,  transfornmig  power. 
My  nnn'd  nature  now  restore ; 
And  let  my  life  and  temper  shine. 
In  blest  resemblance,  Lord,  to  thine. 

390  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

The  wmmner  ble8$ecL 

PISUS,  if  Still  the  same  thov  art^ 
If  all  thy  promises  are  sure. 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart. 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor : 
To  me  be  aU  thy  treasures  given, — 
The  kii^om  of  an  inward  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronounced  the  mourner  blest, 
And  lo !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn ; 

I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest, 

TOl  thou,  my  only  rest,  return ; 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  peace,  appear. 
And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 

1  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God ; 
1^  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see ; 

And  satisfy  with  endless  peace. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

391  c.  M. 

Pleading  the  promises, 

MERCY  alone  can  meet  my  case ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry : 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  mercy,  or  I  die : — 

2  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 
But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ? — ^No : 

I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust; 
I  will  not  let  thee  g^o. 
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8  StQl  sore  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 

And  ef«r  musl  abide : 
Behold  k  wiilten  on  thy  hands^ 

And  graven  in  thy  aide. 

4  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave ; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe : — 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

392  c.  M. 

Priaonerafhope. 

LET  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise 
To  a  foi^^yii^  G^ ; 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise, 
Till  wash'd  m  Jesus'  blood  :-^ 

2  1^1,  at  thy  coming  from  above. 
My  mountain  dn  depart, 

And  fear  give  place  to  filial  love. 
And  peace  aerflow  my  heart 

3  Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 
The'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 

These  encUess  doubts  and  fears  to  end. 
And  speak  my  soul  restored  :^ 

4  Restored  by  reconciling  grace ; 
With  present  pardon  blest ; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 

5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  conceive. 
The  love  and  joy  unknown. 

Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give. 
And  ckdm  me  for  thine  own. 

C  My  God,  in  Jesus  pacified. 

My  God,  thyself  declare ; 
And  draw  me  to  his  open  side, 

And  plunge  the  funner  there. 
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393  S.  M. 

Dqtrecating  the  wrath  to  comei 

OTHOU  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery: — 
Show  me  the  way  to  shim 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  Way ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day. 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me ; 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode. 

To  all  eternity. 

394  c.  M. 

The  Sun  ofrigJUeousneis, 

OSUN  of  righteousness,  arise 
With  healing  in  thy  wing ; 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soul. 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel, 
By  thy  all-piercing  beam : 

Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith ;  my  heart 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  by  thy  all-quick'ning  power, 
From  low  desires  set  free ; 

Unite  my  scattered  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 
Saviour,  thy  purchase  own; 

Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 
Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 
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5  Etonal,  undivided  Lord, 

Co-equal  One  in  Three, — 
On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed ; 

All  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

395  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

Hdpy  or  IperisL 

BY  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears ; 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  fears ; 
By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitjni^  eye; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  slept ; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flow'd 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

3  By  thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer ; 
By  the  fearful  conflict  there ; 
By  thy  cross  and  dying  cries; 
By  thy  one  great  sacrifice, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eyesn 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save ; 
By  thy  iiigh,  majestic  throne ; 

By  the  empire  afi  thine  own, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

396  c.  M. 

Humble  and  earnest  entreaties, 

HEAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  prayer; 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs; 
When  will  the  cheering  mom  appear? 
And  when  my  joys  arise  ? 
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2  My  God !  O  cotild  I  make  the  cUdm- 
My  Father,  and  my  Friend ; 

And  call  thee  mme,  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  samts  depend  ;— 

8  By  every  name  of  power  and  lore^ 

I  would  thy  mce  entreat; 
Nor  should  my  numble  hopes  remove, 

Nor  leave  thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  moor 
Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 

Here  wotdd  I  rest  tiU  light  returns : 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 
Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 

O  make  my  heavy  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise. 
And  bless  thy  healing  rays ; 

And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sigh 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

397*  S.  M. 

HumJAe  confrsskm, 

P\  sorrow  I  lament. 
Before  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, — 
My  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Ne'er  was  a  heart  more  base 
And  false  than  mine  has  been ; 

More  faithless  to  its  promises, — 
More  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  How  long.  Lord,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast  ? 

When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  wiB, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest? 
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4  Break  thou,  0  break  the  charm, 

And  set  the  captive  free : 
Beveal,  great  Goi,  thy  mighty  sarm, 

Ajid  haste  to  reecue  me. 

398  L.  M. 

Oondemnedy  but  pleading  the  promum. 

SHOW  pity.  Lord,  0  Lord,  forghre; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  suzpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilly  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death ; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  anner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there,— 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

399  c.  M. 

Sd/hathed;  Christ  exalted, 

0  COULD  I  lose  myself  m  thee. 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove, — 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love. 

16 
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2  ilj  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near. 
In  dust  and  ashes  lies : 

How  shall  a  sinful  wonn  appear. 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ? 

3  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see. 
And  into  nothing  fall; 

Content  if  thou  exalted  be. 
And  Chnst  be  all  in  all. 

400  s.  M. 

The  <ml^  expiation. 

PROSTRATE  at  Jesus'  feet, 
A  guilty  rebel  Ues ; 
And  upward  to  the  mercy-seat, 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  Will  justice  frown  me  hence? 
Stay,  Lord,  the  vengeful  storm; 

Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm. 

3  If  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 

Tears  should,  from  both  my  ^weeping  eyes, 
In  ceaseless  currents  flow. 

4t  But  tears  I  will  not  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed,- 

No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

5  Thmk  of  thy  sorrows.  Lord ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive ; 
Then  justice  wiU  approve  the  word 

That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

401  c.  M. 

Enocldng  at  the  door  ofmemf- 

LORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie. 
And  knock  at  mercy's  door ; 
With  heavy  heart,  and.  downcast  eye. 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 
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2  Without  thy  grace,  we  sink  opprees'd, 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell ; 

O  give  our  troubled  sphits  test, — 
Our  gloomy  fears  dispel. 

3  lis  mercy,  mercy,  now  we  plead ; 
Let  thy  compassion  move ; 

Mercy,  that  led  thee  once  to  bleed, 
In  tenderness  and  love. 

4  In  mercy,  now,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
0  God,  our  sins  forgive; 

Thy  grace  our  stubborn  hearts  can  break. 
And,  breaking,  bid  us  live. 

402  5th  P.M.  4  lines  Is. 
With  thee  there  is  mercy. 

SOV'REIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  all. 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  0  hear,  my  ardent  cry, — 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, — 
Worst  of  rebels,  I  have  heen ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, — 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  might  thy  vengeful  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart  ;—• 
Justly  might  thy  londled  ire 

Send  me  to  eternal  fire. 

4  But  with  thee  is  mercy  foimd, — 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound ; 
Soothe,  O  soothe  this  troubled  breast,— 
Give  the  weary  wand'rer  rest. 

403  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  la. 
Mercy  fir  the  chirft^  sinners. 

DEPTH  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
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2  I  hare  long  withstood  Im  graoe ; 
Ijcmg  proToked  bun  to  his  face ; 
Would  not^heark^i  to  his  calls ; 
Q-rieved  him  by  a  thonsand  &lkL 

8  Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  fotQ  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  Delieye,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Emdled  his  relentings  are ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shafl  I  give  thee  up  ? — 
Lets  the  lifted  thmider  drop. 

5  ^ere  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  womnds^  and  spreads  bis  hands ; 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  leel ; 

Jesus  weepst  and  loves  me  stiU. 

404  0.  M. 

OttwmriedmartmtMtB. 

FATHER^  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee; 
No  other  help  I  know : 
If  thou  wiUidraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah !  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure. 
Before  I  drew  my  oreath ! 

What  pain,  what  labour,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

3  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 

And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  relieve. 
In  this  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith!  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  l(»)gmg  eyes : 

O  let  me  now  recdve  that  gift, — 
My  soul  without  it  dies* 
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5  Sorely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 
O  spefik,  and  I  shall  live ; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  He^ 
TiU  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejdce. 
Could  I  but  see  thy  face ; 

Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice. 
And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

405  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  is,  76. 

Seeking  refuffe  in  the  blood  of  the  lkcnd>, 

GOD  of  my  salvation  hear. 
And  help  me  to  believe ; 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near. 

Thy  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  guilt,  alas !  I  am. 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain. 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain. 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh. 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  forever  be: 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

8  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 

Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace ; 
Pardon  I  accept,  unbought, — 

Thy  proflfer  I  embrace. 
Oommg  as  at  first  I  came. 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
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406  0.  M 

Pleading  JERa  gracums  name» 

LORD,  I  approach  the  mercy-seaty 
Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, — 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea; 
With  this  I  venture  nigh; 

Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee. 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 
By  Satan  sorely  press'd; 

By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 

1  may  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace, — 

In  Jesus  crucified. 

6  O,  wondrous  love ! — ^to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

407  L.  M. 

The  scqttre  of  His  love. 

rlSUS,  whose  glory's  streaming  rays, 
Though  duteous  to  thy  high  command, 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  face, 

But  veil'd  before  thy  presence  stand: — 

2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd  down 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night, 

Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne, 
Or  view  thy  unapproached  light  ? 

3  Thy  golden  sceptre  from  above 

Bidach  forth ;  lo !  my  whole  heart  I  bow ; 
Say  to  my  soul, — Thou  art  my  love, — 
My  chosen  'midst  ten  thousand,  thou. 
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4  O  Jesus,  full  of  grace !  the  sighs  ^ 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  view  ;*-•• 

Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks,  and  cries,-^ 
Mercy,  thou  God  of  mercy,  show ! 

408  L.  M. 

TheomdyplM, 

TESTIS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee, 
J   Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin : 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 
'lis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost,  I  am,  till  thou  art  nune. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  shall  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — ^but  thou  art  love : 

1  give  up  every  plea  beside, — 
Lord,  I  am  lost — but  thou  hast  died. 

409  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

CUnging  to  the  cross. 

"P  OCK  of  affes,  cleft  for  me, 

JX)  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd. 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, — 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,— 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 
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3  Whfle  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
WhAn  taj  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  ihj  throne, — 
Rook  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  ihee, 

410  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

Now  is  ihe  day  qfacdvaiion, 

WHY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God? 
Beady  if  thou  always  art, 
Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode, — 
Take  possession  of  my  heart : 
If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow. 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now  ? 

2  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day. 

For  thpetf  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Dymg,-^]f  thou  still  delay. 

Must  I  not  f oreyer  die  ? 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home : 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come. 

411  4th  P.M.  886,  886. 
Pleading  the  Saviow^s  vicarious  sacrf/kx. 

PROSTRATE,  with  eyes  of  faith,  I  see 
My  Saviour  nail'd  upon  the  tree, 
For  me  a  victim  made ; 
Himself  presenting  to  the  skies 
The  grand  vicarious  sacrifice. 
And  on  the  altar  laid. 

2  Well  pleasing  to  our  God  above, 
His  sacrifice  of  life  and  love 

I  plead  b^ore  the  throne : 
Father,  a  prodigal  receive. 
And  bid  a  pardon'd  rebel  live, — 

The  purohase  of  thy  Son. 
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412  4th  P.  i™«.  886. 

Pleading  the  MeHJSeialdmUk  0/  OmKr 

0  LAMB  of  God,  for  shmens  slain, 
I  plead  with  thee,  my  suit  to  gain, — 
I  plead  what  thou  hast  done : 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  me  ? 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary, 
And  break  my  heart  oi  stone. 

2  Receive  the  purchase  of  thy  bloody 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God, — 

My  ransom  and  my  peace : 
My  Surety !  thou  my  debt  hast  paid. 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made, — 

The  Lord  my  righteousness. 

3  O  leUthy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love  of  my  redeeming  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine : 
0  might  He  now  descend,  and  rest 
Forever  in  this  troubled  breast. 

And  keep  me  ever  thine. 

413  L.  M. 

The  sacnfioe  of  a  broken  heart, 

THOUGH  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 
Thou  God  of  grace,  wilt  thou  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice? 

8  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  the  dreadful  sent^ice  just : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  a  soul  condemn'a  to  die. 
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4lL  C.  M. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  fcH:  anners  slain. 
To  thee  I  huinbly  pray; 
0  heal  me  of  my  grief  and  pain,— 

And  take  my  sins  away. 
Now  from  this  bondage,  L(»tl,  release. 

And  give  the  wand'rer  rest : 
Redeemer,  Saviom*,  seal  my  peace. 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

2  Thou  wilt  not  cast  a  sinner  out, 
Who  humbly  comes  to  thee ; 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  cannot  doubt 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me :  "^ 
0  let  me  now  obtain  the  grace. 

And  find  my  long-sought  re^ : 
Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

3  Mere  worldly  good  I  do  not  want ; 
Be  that  to  others  given : 

While  only  for  thy  love  I  pant. 

My  all  m  earth  or  heaven : 
This  is  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, — 

With  which  I  would  be  blest : 
Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

415  12th  P.  M.  76,  76, '^8,  76 

Wretched,  cmdpoor,  and  blind,  and  naked. 

W "RETCHED,  helpless,  and  distressed, 
Ah !  whither  shaU  I  fly ; 
Ever  gasping  after  rest, — 

I  cannot  find  it  nigh : 
Naked,  ack,  and  poor,  and  blind, — 
Fast  boimd  in  sin  and  misery, — 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 
My  help,  my  all  in  thee. 
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3  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  graces  ^ 

In  thee  is  all  I  want ;  ■*  * 

Be  the  wand'rer's  resting-place, — 

A  cordial  to  the  faint : 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  pocn* ; 

In  thee  may  I  my  Eden  find ; 
To  the  dying,  health  restore. 

And  eye-sight  to  the  blind. 

8  Clothe  me.  Lord,  with  holmess, 

With  meek  hun^ty ; 
Put  (m  me  that  glorious  dress, — 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee : 
Let  thine  unage  be  restored; 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me.  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

416  c.  M. 

The  conquering  love  ofJesut. 

OTHAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive. 
Who  did  the  world  redeem; 
Who  ^ve  his  life  that  I  might  Hve 
A  life  conceal'd  in>  him. 

2  0  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove, — 
My  heart's  extreme  desire ; 

Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love. 
And  in  his  arms  expire. 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 

I  may  from  every  evil  cease, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
E*en  now  my  sins  remove. 

And  set  my  soul  at  liberty 
By  thy  victorious  love. 


2^  PENTFENTIAIi. 

417  li.  M. 

11/ HEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
YY    That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  proYe»**^ 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  A  poor  blind  child  I  -wander  here. 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near : 

0  dark !  dark !  dark !  I  still  must  say, 
Amidst  the  blaze  of  gospel  day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find^ 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind ; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given, 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  Wh^  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free, 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  flyi»  thee: 
Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 

1  fifaall  upon  thy  bosom  fall. 

418  s.  M. 

Wailxiig  at  the  cross. 

FATHER,  I  dajre  believe 
Thee  merciful  and  true : 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive, — 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean ; 

An  end  of  all  my  tiK>ubles  make, — 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  camiot  wash  my  heart. 
But  hj  behevinff  thee, 

And  waiting  for  thv  blood  t'  impart 
The  spotkss  pimty. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  the  grace  bestow ; 

Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply. 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 
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419  lOthP.  M.  SUnei  88. 

SmfCj  Lordf  or  I  periMh. 

0  JESUS,  in  pity  draw  near ; 
Come  quictiy  to  help  a  lost  soul ; 
To  comfort  a  mourner,  appear. 

And  make  a  poor  penitent  whole : 
The  balm  of  thy  mercy  apply ; 

(Thou  Beest  the  sore  anguish  I  fed ;) 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die ; 
0  save,  or  I  unk  into  helL 

2  I  ank,  if  Ihou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show : 
Come  quickly,  and  kinoly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below ; 
By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake. 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  sinner — a  sinner  no  more. 

420  L.  M. 

Deprecating  the  withdrawal  of^  Spirit, 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears; 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart. 
For  many  long  rebellious  years : 

3  Though  I  have  most  imfaithful  been. 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ; 

Ten  thousand  times  tiiy  goodness  seen ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved : 

4  Yet,  O  !  the  chief  of  siuners  spare. 
In  honour  of  my  great  ]EQgh  Priest ; 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
To'  exclude  me  from  thy  i^eopW%  \^V.. 
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421  10th  P.  M.  dlrnesE 

Ardent  desires  for  the  8pirifs  influences, 

COME,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 
To  visit  a  sorrowful  breast ; 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove. 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest. 
Thou  only  hiast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhelm'd  with  his  load ; 
The  sense  of  acceptance  to  give. 

And  sprinMe  his  heart  with  the  blood. 

2  With  me  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove, 
And  strangely  withheld  me  from  sm. 

And  tried,  by  the  lure  of  thy  love. 
My  worthless  afifections  to  win ; 

The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive ; 
Thy  uttermost  mercy  exert ; 

And  kindly  continue  to  strive. 

And  hold,  till  I  jdeld  thee  my  heart 

3  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known. 
And  sigh'd  from  myself  to  get  free, 

And  groan'd  the  unspeakable  groan. 
And  long'd  to  be  happy  in  thee ; 

Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal; 

The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire. 
And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel. 

422  0.  M. 

The  starender. 

HOW  oft  have  I  the  Spirit  grieved, 
Since  first  with  me  he  strove ; 
How  obstinately  disbelieved. 
And  trampled  on  his  love ! 
How  have  I  sinn'd  against  the  light 

Broken  from  his  embrace ; 
And  would  not>  when  I  freely  mighiy 
Be  justified  by  graci^. 
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2  But  after  all  that  I  have  done 
To  drive  liim  from  mj  hearty 

The  Spirit  leayes  me  not  alone, — 

He  doth  not  yet  depart; 
He  will  not  give  the  smner  o'er ; 

Ready  e'en  now  to  save. 
He  bids  me  come  as  heretof(»re, 

That  I  his  grace  may  have. 

3  I  take  thee  at  thy  gracious  word ; 
My  foolishness  I  mourn ; 

And  unto  my  redeeming  Lord, 

However  late,  I  turn ; 
Saviour,  I  yield,  I  yield  at  last ; 

I  hear  thy  spealong  blood; 
Myself,  with  all  my  sins,  I  cast 

On  my  atoning  God. 

423   '  6th  P.M.  e  lines  Is. 

Th£  Light  of  life, 

0  DISCLOSE  thy  lovely  face ! 
Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers ; 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace, 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers : 
Hasten,  Lord,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 
Unaccompanied  by  thee ; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see : 
TUl  thou  inward  life  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine ; 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me.  Radiancy  divine ; 
Scatter  all  my  imbelief : 
More  and  more  thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 
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424  S.  M. 

Ch^Mming  fir  ddimrasnc^ 

11/ HEN  shall  thy  love  constrain, 
f  Y    And  force  me  to  thy  breast  ? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2  Ah !  what  avail  my  strife,— 
My  wand'ring  to  and  fro  ? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life  : 
Ah !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  tiiy  feet  I  ffdl ; 
I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 

1  fain  would  now  obey  the  call,    • 

And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

425  L.M. 

Hope  gpringing  up. 
"IJTY  soul  before  Hiee  prostrate  lies ; 
lu.  To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  Imoum,  my  chains  I  see ; 
O  let  thy  presence  set  me  free. 

2  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  will 
With  thy  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 

No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast^ 
But  in  thy  wili  may  mine  be  lost. 

3  Already  springing  hope  I  feel, — 
.  God  will  destroy  the  power  of  bell, 

And,  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain. 
Lead  me  where  peace  and  safety  reign. 

4  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know, — 
Father,  all  thy  c(»nmands  to  do ; 

And  feel,  what  endless  years  shall  prove. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  my  God,  art  fove. 


426  c.  M. 

Struffff^  in^  liberty, 
TESUS !  Eedeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 
J   The  weary  sinner's  Friend ; 
Come  to  my  help,  pr<Hiounoe  the  word. 
And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

2  Deliv'rance  to  my  soul  proclaim, 
And  life  and  liberty ; 

Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  JN^ame, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me. 

3  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have. 
For  thou  that  faith  hast  given ; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  the  sinner  save. 
And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

4  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove ; 

For  everlasting  strength  is  thine. 
And  everlasting  love. 

427  s.  M. 

Embracing  offered  mercy. 

OM  Y  offended  Gtod ! 
If  now  at  last  I  see 
That  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood. 

And  done  despite  to  thee ; 
If  I  begin  to  wake 

Out  of  my  deadly  sleep ; 
Into  thine  arms  of  mercy  take, 
And  there  forever  keep. 

2  No  other  right  have  I, 

Than  what  the  world  may  claim ; 
And  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigh, 

Through  faith  in  Jesus'  name: 
Thy  deam  hath  wrought  the  power 

For  every  anful  soul ; 
That  all  may  know  the  gracious  hour. 

And  be  by  faith  made  whole. 
9  17 
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3  Thou  hast  for  sinners  died, 

That  all  might  come  to  God ; 
The  cov'nant  thou  hast  ratified. 

And  seal'd  it  with  thy  blood : 
Thou  hast  obtained  the  erace 

That  all  may  turn  and  live ; 
And  now  thy  offer  I  embrace, — 

Thy  mercy  I  receive. 

428  S.  M. 

Embracing  the  all-fuffieietU  Portion. 

ISTD  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 
I  can  hold  out  no  more : 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compeU'd, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 
My  friends,  my  all,  resign : 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

6  My  one  denre  be  this, — 
Thy  only  love  to  know ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, — 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou; 

Thou  all-sufficient  art : 
My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 

Enter,  and  keep  my  heart 

9* 
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420  .         .  S.M. 

Iai^  dawning  upon  the  soul. 

OUT  of  the  depths  of  wo, 
To  thee,  0  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait. 
Confessing  all  my  sin ; 

Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  the  gate ; 
Open,  and  take  me  in. 

3  0  hearken  to  my  voice, — 
Give  ear  to  my  complaint ; 

Thou  bid(Pst  the  mourning  soul  rejoice. 
Thou  comfortest  the  faint. 

4  Glory  to  God  above, — 
The  waters  soon  will  cease ; 

For,  lo !  the  swift  returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  sign  of  peace. 

6  Though  storms  his  face  obscure. 

And  dangers  threaten  loud ; 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, — 

His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 

430  c.  M. 

1^  returning  prodigal, 

THE  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes. 
From  folly  just  awake. 
Reviews  his  wanderings  with  surprise ; 
His  heart  begins  to  break. 

2  I  starve,  he  cries,  rior  can  I  bear 
The  famine  in  this  land. 

While  servants  of  my  Father  share 
The  bounty  of  his  hand. 

3  With  deep  repentance  I'll  retimiy 
And  seek  my  Father's  face ; 

Unworthy  to  be  call'd  a  son, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  place. 
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4  Far  off  the  Father  saw  him  move, — 
In  pensive  silence  mourn, — 

And  quickly  ran,  with  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  his  return. 

5  Through  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew, 
And  spread  the  joy  around ; 

The  angels  tuned  their  harp^  anew, — . 
The  long-lost  son  is  found  ! 

431  12th  P.M.  76,76,78,76. 

Saved  hy  grace, 

LET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, — 
Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost. 

Am  freely  saved  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  disclaim ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea : — 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound 
Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream ; 

Who  their  heaven  in  Clmst  have  found. 

And  give  the  praise  to  him. 
Meanest  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see : — 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died. 
And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ; 

I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, — 
I  the  chief  nA  smners  am. 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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JUSTIFICATION  BY  FAITH. 

432  nth  P.  M.  TO,  76,  11,  76, 

The  righteousness  offodth, 

OFTI  in  nay  heart  have  said, — 
Who  shall  ascend  on  high, 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ? 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing. 
Surely  I  shall  find  him  there, 
Where  the  angels  praise  their  King, 
And  gain  the  Morning  Star. 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said, — 
Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop. 

Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead. 
From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 

Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare. 
By  imfeign'd  humihty, 

Christ  would  quickly  enter  there. 
And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

3  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 
Hath  taught  me  better  thin^ : — 

Inward  turn  thine  eyes, — ^it  saith, 
While  Christ  to  me  it  brings : — 

Christ  is  ready  to  impart 
Life  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh : 

In  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart 
The  word  is  ever  nigh. 

433  L.  M. 

Hie  Lord  our  righteoutneat, 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast. 
The  mighty  glory  in  their  might ; 
The  rich  in  flatt'rmg  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 
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2  The  rash  of  num'rous  years  bears  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 

And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When,  dust,  he  tmns  to  diist  again  ? 

3  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boastmg  soul  that  knows  his  God ; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 

4  The  Lord  my  righteousness  I  praise, 
I  triumph  in  the  love  divine ; 

The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace. 
In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

434  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

The  covenant  of  grace  signed  and  eealed, 
TESTIS  Christ,  who  stands  between 
J    Angry  Heaven  and  guilty  men. 
Undertakes  to  buy  our  peace ; 
Gives  the  covenant  of  grace ; 
Ratifies  and  makes  it  £:ood : 
Signs  and  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  Life  his  healing  blood  imparts. 
Sprinkled  in  our  peaceful  hearts ; 
Abel's  blood  for  vengeance  cried ; 
Jesus  speaks  us  justified ; 
Speaks  and  calls  for  better  things ; 
Makes  us  prophets,  priests,  and  kings. 

435  L.  M. 

The  retdmng  light  ofjhith. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame ; 
Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same  :— 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire. 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 

Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire. 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 
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8  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  save : 
(Save  us,  a  present  Sayionr  thou :) 

Whatever  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have ; 
Future,  and  past,  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  Name  believes, 
Eternal  hf e  with  thee  is  given ; 

Into  himself  he  all  receives, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense. 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimm'ring  ray. 

With  strong  commanding  evidence. 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

6  Faith  lends  its  reallzmg  light ; 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  in  sight. 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

436  L-  M. 

SaltxUion  only  by  grace  through  faith, 

"ITTE  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
YV    No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead ; 
We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace,  0  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 

2  Save  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone, — 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 

A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart : 

3  A  faith  that  doth  the  mountains  move, 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 
And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven. 

4  This  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek. 
The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood ; 

That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners  spenk, 
0  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God ! 
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437  1st  P.M.  6  lines  6s. 

The  mniPs  anchor. 

NOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sme  my  soul's  anchor  maj  wmirin ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sm, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thbe  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far : 

Thy  heart  stdl  melts  with  tenderness ; 

Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  ai^e. 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

3  0  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
My  sios  are  swallow'd  up  in  thee ; 

Cover'd  is  my  imrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me : 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  dkies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  By  feuth  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea ; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear ! 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  written  there. 

438  c.  M. 

Faith  cotmtedjbr  rigJUeousness. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,— 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, — 

1  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerfid  word 

Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died, 
And  rose  again  for  me ; 

Fi^  and  freely  justified. 
That  I  might  hve  to  thee. 
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3  O  God  !  thy  record  I  believe, 
In  Abraham's  footsteps  tread ; 

And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 
The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 

4  Faith  in  thy  power  thou  seest  I  have. 
For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 

Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  the  grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  from  naught. 

5  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given : 

And  all  who  seek,  in  hmi  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

439  c.  M. 

Continued. — Victorious /oUIl 

IN  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 
Self-desperate,  I  believe, — 
Thy  quick'ning  word  shall  raise  me  up ; 
Thou  wilt  thy  Spirit  give. 

2  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 
But  faithful  is  my  Lord ; 

Through  imbelief  I  stagger  not, 
For  God  hath  spoke  flie  wokL 

3  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees. 
And  looks  to  that  alone ; 

Laughs  at  impossibilities, 
Ajid  cries, — ^It  shall  be  done ! 

4  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 
And  faithfulness  I  ^ve ; 

I  shall  in  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour, 
And  Christ  in  me  shalllive. 

5  Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee, 
Thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 

But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me, 
And  peifect  me  in  love. 
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440  C.  M. 

Peace  in  beUevinff. 

TESUS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
J    On  whom  my  help  is  laid : 
Oppress'd  by  sins,  I  hft  mine  eye. 
And  see  the  shadows  fade. 

2  Belieyiog  on  my  Lord,  I  find 
A  sure  and  present  aid : 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stay'd. 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good. 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim : 

1  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest, — 
On  thee  will  I  depend. 

Till  summon'd  to  the  marriage-feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

441  c.  M. 

ThU  is  life  eternal, 

THE  wisdom  own'd  by  all  thy  sons. 
To  me,  O  God,  impart; 
The  knowledge  of  the  holy  ones, — 

The  imderstanding  heart. 
Thy  name,  O  holy  Father,  tell 
To  one  who  would  believe ; 
To  me  thine  only  Son  reveal, — 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  ^ve. 

2  'Tis  life  eternal  to  believe 
The  heavenly  Persons  mine : 

Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit  give 

That  precious  faith  dime. 
A  Trinity  in  Unity 

My  soul  shall  then  adore ; 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  worship  thee, 

Jehovah,  evermore. 
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442  0.  M. 

The  blood  qfsprinkUng, 

F!'  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply. 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 
Purge  my  iniquity : 

Unless  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin» 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 
Answer,  if  mine  thou  art  ; 

Whisper  within,  thou  love  <Uvine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, — 
His  wounds  are  open  wide ; 

For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads. 
And  speaks  me  justified. 

443  S.  M. 

Self-righieousneBS  destroyed, 

A  GOODLY,  formal  saint, 
I  long  appear'd  in  sight ; 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  paint 

My  tomb,  my  nature,  white. 
The  Pharisee  witlun 

Still  imdisturb'd  remain'd ; 
The  strong  man,  arm'd  with  guilt  of  sin. 
Safe  in  his  palace  reign'd. 

2  But,  O,  the  jealous  God 

In  my  behalf  came  down ; 
Jesus  himself  the  stronger  show'd. 

And  claim'd  me  for  his  own. 
My  spirit  he  alarm'd. 

And  brought  into  distress ; 
He  shook  and  bound  the  strong  man,  ana'd 

In  bis  se]f-righteousn.eas. 
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3  Faded  my  virtuous  show, — 

My  form  "without  the  power ; 
The  sin-conyincing  Spirit  blew, 

And  blasted  ererj  flower : 
My  mouth  was  stopp'd,  and  shame 

Covered  my  guilty  face ; 
I  fell  on  the  atoning  Lamb, 

And  I  was  saved  by  grace. 

444  L.  M. 

Graven  on  the  pcdrnt  of  Sis  hands, 

JESUS,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled  ; 
J    He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
Beneath  oar  curse  he  bow'd  his  head ; — 
'Tis  finish'd !  he  hath  died  for  me. 

2  See,  where  before  the  throne  he  stands, 
And  pours  the  aU-prevailing  prayer ; 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hanos. 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there. 

8  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray ; 

He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign : 
Amen  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say ; 

Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 

445  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

No  condemncaion  to  them  that  are  in  Chritt  Jesus, 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gam 
An  mt'rest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued  ? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  ? 

2  'Tis  myst*ry  all, — ^the'  Lnmortal  dies  ! 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  ? 
Li  vain  the  first-bom  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine ; 
ISb  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore : 
Let  ODgel  minds  inquire  no  moie. 
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8  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above ; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  ; 
'TIS  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  fomid  out  me ! 

4  Long  my  hnprison'd  spirit  lay, 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quick'ning  ray ; 

I  woke ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light : 
My  chsdns  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, — 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread* — 
Jesus,  with  all  in  him,  is  mine ; 

Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine. 
Bold  I  approach  the'  eternal  throne, 
And  claun  the  crown,  through  Christ  my  own 

446  L.  M. 

Embracing  the  Saviour  bfjaiih. 

INTO  thy  gradous  hands  I  fall. 
And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace ; 

0  King  of  glory,  hear  my  call ; 

0  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 
Now  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am ; 
No  condenmafion  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name, — 
Alive  in  thee,  my  hving  Head. 

2  Stall  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide. 
Nor  take  thy  flight  from  me  away ; 

Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide. 
That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray : 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell, — 
Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be : 

My  joy  to'  endure  and  do  thy  will. 
Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 


270  JUSTIFICATION  BY  FAITH. 

447  C.  It 

TheUoodappUed, 

IN  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers. 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend : 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, — 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

2  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied. 

And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

448  L.  M. 

Tlie  highway  qfhoUness. 
TESUS,  my  all,  to  heav^i  is  gone, — 
J   He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  '11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went,— - 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, — 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'U  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  moum'd  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  w^ht  and  gmlt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way. 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  t&e  me  to  thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, — 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive, 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, — ^Behold  the  way  to  God. 
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449  L.  M. 

The  riekea  of  Sis  grace, 

W"HAT  am  I,  0  thou  glorious  God ! 
And  what  my  father's  house  to  tbee. 
That  thou  such  mercy  hast  bestow'd 
On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me  ? 

2  Me,  in  my  blood,  thy  love  pass'd  by. 
And  stopp'd  my  ruin  to  retrieve ; 

Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye ; 
Thy  bowels  yeam'd,  and  sounded, — ^live ! 

3  Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
Received  the  blessing  from  above. 

And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found, 
Astonish'd  at  thy  boimdless  love. 

4  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 
I  render  to  my  pard'ning  God ; 

Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 
And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad. 

5  I  magnify  thy  gracious  power. 

And  all  withm  me  shouts  thy  Name : 
Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore ; 

ihj  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim. 

450  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

The  covenant  signed  and  sealed. 

THIS  day  the  covenant  I  sign, — 
The  bond  of  sure  and  promised  peace ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine, 

Smce  seal'd  with  Jesus'  blood  it  is ; 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  alone. 
And  make  the  cov'nant  peace  mine  own. 

2  But,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 
Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end, — 

Help  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  go. 
And  now,  as  e'er,  thy  voice  attend ; 

And  deign,  0  Lord,  to  caU  me  thine, 

And  I  wH  dare  to  call  thee  mine. 
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451  L.M. 

Vows  remembered  and  renewed, 

0  HAPPY  day  that  fix'd  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Sayiour  and  my  God ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  rajptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  (ore; 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  moye. 

3  *Tk  done,  the  great  transacticm  's  done ; 

1  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 

Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart: 
With  him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vott, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

nil  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

452  15th  P.  M.  12  9,  12  9. 

Jojf  tfthe  youn^  convert. 

OHOW  Imppy  are  they, 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above ; 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine. 
When  the  favour  divine 

I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  B  joy  I  received, — 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name ! 
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8  Twafi  a  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know. 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more. 

Than  to  rail  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat. 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song : 

0  that  all  ms  salvation  might  see ; 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried. 

He  hath  suffered  and  died. 
To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 

5  0  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  hol^  de%ht 

Which  I  felt  m  the  life-giving  blood ; 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fiird  with  the  fulness  of  God. 

453  'rth  P.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

Ownfort  arisinfffrom  a  sense  of  pardon. 

HAPPY  sold,  who  sees  the  day. 
The  glad  day  of  Gospel-ffrace : 
Thee,  my  Lord,  thou  then  wilt  say, 

Thee  wiU  I  forever  praise ; 
Though  thy  wrath  against  me  bum'd. 

Thou  dost  comfort  me  again; 

All  thy  wrath  aside  is  turn  d, — 

Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 

2  Me,  behold ;  thy  mercy  spares ; 

Jesus  my  salvation  is ; 
Hence,  my  doubts ;  away,  my  fears ; 

Jesus  is  become  my  peace : 
Jail,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 

Ever  merciful  and  just ; 

1  will  lean  upon  his  word ; 

I  will  on  his  promise  trust. 

18 
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454  5th  F.M.  4:  lines  1 
Love  to  the  Saviour, 

HABK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour, — ^hear  his  word. 
Jesus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee : — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

2  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  still  so  faint. 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore: 

0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

455  10th  P.  M.  8  lines 
Thy  vows  care  upon  me,  0  God, 

OHOW  shall  a  sumer  perform 
The  vows  he  hath  vow'd  to  the  Lor« 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm. 

How  can  I  be  true  to  my  word  ? 

1  tremble  at  what  I  have  done : 

O  send  me  thy  help  from  above : 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known, 
The  virtue  of  Jesus's  love. 

2  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain; 
My  promises  empty  as  air; 

My  vows,  I  shall  break  them  again, 
And  plunger  in  eternal  despair: 

Unless  my  omnipotent  God 

The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart, 

And  shed,  by  his  Spirit,  abroad 
The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart. 

456  L.  M. 

The  healing  and  cleansing  Fountain, 

BY  fmth  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Open'd  for  all  mankind  and  me. 
To  purge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye, — 
My  me  and  heart's  impurity. 
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2  From  Christ,  the  simtten  Rock,  it  flows. 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream ; 

Pardon  a&d  holiness  hestows. 

And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 

457  13th  P.  M.  10  10,11  11. 

The  plerUeousnesa  of  HU  grace, 

OWBLAT  shall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praise, 
So  faithful  and  true,  so  plenteous  m  grace ; 
3o  strong  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem, 
Phe  weakest  believer  that  hangs  upon  him. 

1  How  happy  the  man  whose  heart  is  set  free ; 
Phe  people  that  can  be  \oji\jl  in  thee ; 

Pheir  joy  is  to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  face. 
And  still  they  are  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 

}  For  thou  art  their  boast,  their  glory,  and  power. 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  hour, 
SlLj  soul's  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead, 
rhe  day  of  salvation  that  lifts  up  my  head. 

(  For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  is  now  my  defence ; 
[  trust  in  his  word ;  none  plucks  me  from  thence ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour,  he  all  things  will  do; 
M[y  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew. 

5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own ; 
Fhy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive. 
And  share  in  the  gladness  of  all  that  beheve. 

t58  14th  P.  M.  10  11,10  11. 

Accepted  in  the  Beloved. 

A  LL  praise  to  the  Lamb !  accepted  I  am, 
UL  Through  faith  in  the  Saviour's  adorable  Name : 
[n  him  I  confide,  his  blood  is  applied ; 
For  me  he  hath  suffered,  for  me  he  hath  died. 

2  Not  a  doubt  doth  arise,  to  darken  the  skies, 
[)r  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  from  mine  eyes: 
\xi  him  I  am  blest,  I  lean  on  his  breast^ 

And  lo !  m  his  wounds  I  continue  to  xe&t. 


.  1 
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459  S.M. 

Knotdedge  of  forgiveness, 

HOW  can  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiven? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven? 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men. 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died. 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburdened  of  her  load. 

And  swells,  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

5  His  love,  surpassing  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath. 

We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
The  pointless  darts  of  death. 

6  Stronger  than  death  or  hell 
The  sacred  power  we  prove  ; 

And,  conqu'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 

460  s.  M. 

Continued. — The  indwelling  Spirit. 

WE  by  his  Spirit  prove, 
And  know  the  things  of  God, — 
The  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  hflSh  on  us  bestorw'd. 
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2  His  Sjpirit,  which  he  gave, 
Now  dwells  in  us,  we  know; 

The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have. 
And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 

3  The  meek  and  lowly  heart. 
That  in  our  Saviour  was, 

To  us  his  Spirit  does  impart. 
And  signs  us  with  his  cross. 

4  Our  nature 's  tum'd,  our  mind 
Transform'd  in  all  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  are  join'd, — 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  with  ours. 

6  Whatever  our  pard'ning  Lord 

Commands,  we  gladly  do ; 
And,  guided  by  his  sacred  word. 

We  all  his  steps  pursue. 

6  His  glory  our  design. 

We  five  our  God  to  please ; 
And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine. 

To  perfect  holiness. 

461  s.  M. 

Seeking  the  evidence  of  acceptance. 

I  LISTEN  for  the  voice 
Which  speaks  my  sins  forgiven; 
Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  my  hea^  rejoice 

In  certain  hope  of  heaven. 
Thy  Name  0  may  I  prove. 

Thy  Name  inscribed  on  me ; 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love 
Through  sdl  eternity. 

462  c.  M. 

The  earnest  and  pledge  of  jays  to  come. 

VHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
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2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  aU  thy  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Reideemer*s  blood ; 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, — 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home. 

463  L.  M. 

Bejoicing  in  forgiving  Jove, 
ll/nr  soul,  with  humble  fervour  raise 
llL  To  God  the  voice  of  grateful  praise. 
And  elU  my  ransomed  powers  combine, 
To  bless  lus  attributes  divine. 

2  Deep  on  my  heart  let  mem'ry  trace 
His  acts  of  mercy  and  of  grace ; 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  care. 
Saved  me  when  sinking  in  despair ; 

3  Gave  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  forgiving  love ; 

Pour  d  balm  into  my  bleeding  breast. 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest. 

464  L.  M. 

ShmOxng  God's  praises. 
"l/nr  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
ilL  Saved  from  the  second  death,  I  feel ; 
Mine  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair. 
My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 

2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run ; 

My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze ; 
My  soul  shall  live  lor  God  alone, 

And  all  within  me  shout  his  praise. 
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465  c.  M. 

The  Godhead  reconciled. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  favour  and  thy  nature  too. 
To  me,  to  all  restore ; 

Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
Ajid  keep  me  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Sim  of  Righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

4  Light,  in  thy  %ht,  O  may  I  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ; 

Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  blest  by  thee. 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 
And  let  thy  happy  child 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between. 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

6  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiven; 

The  joys  of  holiness  below. 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 

466  c.  M. 

The  spirit  of  adoption. 

FATHER,  I  wait  before  thy  throne : 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine : 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

2  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad. 
And  make  my  comfort  strong; 

Then  shall  I  say, — My  Father,  God! 
With  an  unwav'ring  tongue. 


280  ADOPTION  AND  ASSURANCE. 

467  6th  P.  M.  6  lilies  k    \  f] 
The  Spirit  of  Ooddwelldh  in  ifou, 

ABBA,  Father,  hear  thj  cbfld. 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciled; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower. 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power; 
All  my  Sayiour  asks  abore. 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 

2  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine : 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join : 
Join'd  to  his,  it  camiot  fail : 
Bless  me ;  for  I  will  prevail. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  life  divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ; 
Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  soul. 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole : 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

4  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stav : 
Now  thme  inyJd  witaess  bear, 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear: 
Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart ; 
Bjse  eternal  in  my  heart. 

468  2d  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
The  sanctifying  and  sealing  Spirit. 

FATHER  of  everlasting  grace. 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise, 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove ; 
Thou  hast,  in  honom*  of  thy  Son, 
Hie  gift  unspeakable  sent  down, — 
Spuit  of  l2fe,  and  power,  and  love. 
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2  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known. 
To  make  us  snare  the  life  divine : 

Send  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to'  apply ; 

Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 
And  show  and  seal  us  ever  thine. 

3  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  love ; 
With  joy  unspeakable  adore. 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore, 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above : — 

4  Till,  added  to  that  heavenly  chdr. 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher, 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain ; 
Outsoar  the  first-bom  seraph's  flight. 
And  sing,  with  all  the  saints  in  %ht. 

Thy  everlasting  love  to  man. 

469  c.  M. 

Blessedness  of  adoption. 

AND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 
To  sav,— My  Father,  God  ? 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  He, 
And  learn  to  loss  the  rod- 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  wiU, 
For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 

Let  each  rebellious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  gloom. 
And  bid  me.  wait  serene, 

'nil  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father,  God,  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  claim. 

And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart^ 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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470  3d  p.  M.  4  6s  A  2  88. 

The  witness  of  the  Spirit, 

EARNEST  of  future  bliss. 
Thee,  Holy  Ghost,  we  hafl ; 
Fountain  of  holiness, 
Whose  comforts  never  fail; 
The  cleansing  gift  on  saints  bestow'd, 
The  witness  of  their  peace  with  God. 

2  By  thee,  on  earth,  we  know 
Ourselves  in  Christ  renew'd ; 

Brought  by  thy  grace  into 
The  family  of  God; 
Of  his  adopting  love  the  seal. 
And  faithful  teacher  of  his  will. 

3  Great  Comforter,  descend 
In  gentle  breathings  down ; 

Preserve  us  to  the  end. 

That  no  man  take  our  crown ; 
Our  Guardian  still  vouchsafe  to  be, 
Nor  sujBFer  us  to  go  from  thee. 

471  4th  P.  M.  886, 886. 

The  imoard  untness. 

THOU  great  mysterious  God  unknown, 
Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 
E*en  from  my  infant  days ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
Ajid  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 
Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  K  I  have  only  known  thy  fear. 
And  foUow'd,  with  a  heart  smcere. 

Thy  drawings  from  above ; 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow. 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  sweet  foi^ving  love. 
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8  Short  of  thy  lore  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel  hope. 
The  sense  of  sin  forgiven ; 

1  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive. 
Without  the  inward  witness  hve. 

That  ante-past  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me. 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee. 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh. 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ? 

5  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciful  thou  art ; 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal. 
And  by  thy  haiFwing  Spirit  dwell 

Forever  in  my  heart. 

472  c.  M. 

Detightfiil  (tssurcmce. 

SOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 
Allow  my  humble  claim ; 
Nor  while,  unworthy,  I  draw  nigh. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God !  that  gracious  word 
Dispels  my  guilty  fear ; 

Not  all  the  notes  by  angels  heard 
Could  ISO  delight  my  ear. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  tihyself  impress 
On  my  expanding  heart; 

And  show  that  in  the  Father's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheer'd  by  that  witness  from  on  high, 
Unwav'ring  I  believe; 

And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  ciy ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 
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473  L.M. 

ThehUas  ofassuranee, 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sm ; 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shskke  earth  aod  flea, 
Their  minds  have  heayen  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heada» 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soft,  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  moye. 

8  Quick  as  their  thoughts,  their  joyB  ccmie  on, 

But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away : 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 

And  calm  as  summer  eydhings  be. 
4  How  oft  they  look  to  the'  heavenly  hills, 

Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow ; 
And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles^ 

Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  earth's  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 

In  numb'ring  o'er  the  richer  joys 

That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight 

474  3d  P.  M.  4  68  <fe  2  8s. 

«i4Ma,  Father:* 

ARISE,  my  soul,  arise  ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above. 
For  me  to  intercede ; 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
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3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 
Beceived  on  Calvary; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
Thej  strongly  plead  for  me : — 
Forgive  nim,  0  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray,      # 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

6  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

Ijis  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

475  L.  M. 

Filial  confidence  and  joy. 

ri  BEAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
VT  Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look; 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brooL 

4  I  '11  lift  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  my  voioe. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejcNloe^ 
And  fill  the  remnant  of  my  davs. 
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476  1st  p.  M.  6  line8  9k 

TheofUepastofheavm. 
TTTHERE  shall  my  wond'ring  sotd  begm? 
VV    How  shall  I  aJl  to  heaven  aspire  ? 
A  slave  redeem'd  from  death  and  em, — 
A  brand  pluck'd  from  eternal  fire, — 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise  ? 

2  0  how  shall  I  the  goodness  tell, 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  show*d  ? 

That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  call'd  a  child  of  God, 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  forgiven, 
Blest  with  this  ante-past  of  heaven. 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  love. 
Or  basely  fear  his  ^ts  to  own  ? 

Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  cross  to  shun. 
Refuse  his  righteousness  to'  impart. 
By  liiding  it  within  my  heart? 

4  Ko :  though  the  ancient  dragon  rage,     - 
And  caU  forth  all  his  hosts  to  war; 

Though  earth's  self-rifi^hteous  sons  engage, 

Them  and  their  goa  alike  I  dare ; 
Jesus,  the  siimer's  Friend,  proclaim ; 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 

477  s.  M. 

The  revealing  and  witnessing  Spirit. 

SPIRIT  of  faith,  come  down. 
Reveal  the  things  of  God ; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 

And  witness  with  the  blood : 
Tis  thine  the  blood  to'  apply, 

And  give  us  eyes  to  see. 
That  He  who  did  for  sinners  die, 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 
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2  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 

And  breathe  the  living  word : 
Then,  only  then  we  feel 

Our  interest  in  his  blood ; 
And  ciy,  with  joy  unspeakable, — 

Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God ! 

3  0  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  Name : 
The  grace  which  aU  may  find. 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind. 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

478  26th  P.  M.  Is  &  68. 

The  comfortSy  gifts,  and  graces  of  the  Spirit, 

GOD  of  aJl  consolation. 
The  Holy  Ghost  thou  art ; 
Thy  secret  inspiration 

Hath  told  it  to  mj  heart : 
The  blessing  I  mhent. 

Through  Jesus*  prayer  bestowed, 
The  Comforter,  the  Spirit, 
The  true  eternal  God. 

2  With  God  the  Son  and  Saviour, 

With  God  the  Father  one. 
The  tokens  of  his  favour  » 

Are  now  to  man  made  known ; 
An  ante-past  of  heaven 

Thou  dost  in  me  reveal, 
Attest  my  sins  forgiven. 

And  my  salvation  seal. 
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3  The'  indubitable  witness 

Of  thy  own  Deity, 
Thou  giy'st  my  soul  its  fitness 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see : 
Thy  comforts,  gifts,  and  graces. 

My  largest  thoughts  transcend. 
And  challenge  endless  praises. 

When  f  ail£  in  sight  shall  end. 

479  1st  p.  M.  6  Imea  Ss. 

The  signature  qfdiviae  love, 

TTTHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 
YY    Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter: 

0  come,  and  righteousness  divine. 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine. 

2  0  that  the  Comforter  would  come. 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest; 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home. 
And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 

And  make  my  soul  his  lovea  abode. 

The  temple  of  indwelling  God. 

3,  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire ; 

Attest  that  I  am  bom  again ; 
Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire. 

Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vain : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  beaven  ? 

4  Where  the  indubitable  seal. 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  ? 

The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, — 
The  signature  of  love  divine ; 

O  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 

Fuhiess  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God  I 
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480  C.  M. 

The  hope  of  our  high  calling, 

WHAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope, 
But  inward  holiness? 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up ; 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean, — 
Shall  life  and  power  impart; 

Give  me  the  faith  tliat  casts  out  sin, 
And  purifies  tlie  heart. 

3  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace. 
For  every  sinner  free ; 

Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place. 
The  chief  of  sinners, — ^me. 

4  From  all  iniquity,  from  all, 
He  shall  my  soul  redeem ; 

In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 
Believe  myself  to  him. 

6  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home. 

My  sin  shall  all  depart; — 
And,  lo !  he  saith,  I  quickly  come. 

To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart. 

6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 

Redeem  me  from  all  sin; 
My  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  Lord ; 

Come  m,  my  Lord,  come  in! 

481  L.  M. 

The  mil  of  God, 

HE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
That  holiness  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  confonnity 
To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will. 

10  19 
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2  See,  Lord,  the  latkyail  fji  thy  soid 
Accomplish'd  m  the  change  6i  mine ; 

And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whole, 
In  all  tibe  depths  of  love  divine. 

3  On  thee,  O  God,  my  soul  is  stay'd, 
And  waits  to  prove  thme  utmost  wQ] ; 

The  promise  by  thy  mercy  made. 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power. 

Or  doubt  ihj  truth,  which  cannot  moTe: 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour. 

And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

482  S.  M. 

Thy  y^m  he  done, 

THIS  is  thy  wiU,  I  know. 
That  I  should  holjr  be ; 
Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  go, 
This  moment  turn  to  thee. 

2  O  might  I  now  embrace 

Thine  all-sufficient  power. 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place. 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

483  c.  M. 

TJu  good  pleasure  of  hie  will, 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 
And  ever  prays  for  me : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  ^ves, — 
A  pledge  of  Hberty. 

2*1  find  him  lifting  up  my  head; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
I£s  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 

And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  I 
What  can  withstand  his  will  ? 

The  counsel  oi  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfiL 
10* 
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4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me.  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mme,  and  I  am  his, 
Of  paradise  possess'd, 

1  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

484  c.  M. 

jT^  believer's  rest, 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loved  alone : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fix*d  on  things  above ; 

Where  fear,  and  sm,  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
Beheve,  and  enter  in : 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart; 
This  unbehef  remove : 

To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, — 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

485  1st  p.  M.  0  lines  Bs. 

He  saves  his  people  from  their  sins, 

SAVIOUR  from  sm,  I  wait  to  throve 
That  Jesus  is  thy  heaUng  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am : 
I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, — 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 
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2  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear. 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save? 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have? 
In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise, 
And  serve  thee  all  my  happy  days  ? 

3  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  ? 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 

To  Him  who  gave  himself  for  me  ? 
Come  then,  my  Master  and  my  God, 
Now  take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

486  c.  M. 

He  is  faithful  that  fiath  promised. 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  rest  thou  art, 
From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain; 
While  thou  art  absent  from  the  heart 
We  look  for  rest  in  vain. 

2  0  when  wilt  thou  my  Saviom*  be? 

0  when  shall  I  be  clean? 
The  true  eternal  Sabbath  see, — 

A  perfect  rest  from  sin  ? 

8  The  consolations  of  thy  word 
My  soul  have  long  upheld ; 

The  faithful  promise  of  the  Lord 
ShaU  surely  be  fulfiU'd. 

4  I  look  to  my  incarnate  God 
Till  he  his  work  begin ; 

And  wait  till  his  redeeming  blood 
Shall  cleanse  me  from  dl  sm. 

6  0  that  I  now  the  voice  might  hear 
That  speaks  my  sins  forgiven ; 

Thy  word  is  paas'd  to  give  me  here 
T^e  inward  pledge  of  heaven. 
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6  Thy  blood  shall  over  all  prevail, 

And  sanctify  the'  unclean ; 
The  grace  that  saves  the  soul  from  hell, 

"WUl  save  from  jresent  sin. 

487  1st  P.  M.  0  lims  8s. 
All  thiiigs  possible  to  the  believer, 

ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesus*  name  beheve : 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme; 
Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive; 

1  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee, — 
All  tilings  are  possible  to  me. 

2  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wrought, 

1  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  repine. 
They  cannot  break  the  firm  decree, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

3  All  things  are  possible  to  God, — 

To  Chiist,  the  power  of  God  in  man, — 
To  me,  when  I  am  all  renewed, — 

When  I  in  Christ  am  form'd  again. 
And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

488  .  .  S.  M. 

Christ,  the  guide  and  counsellor. 

JESUS,  my  truth,  my  way. 
My  sure,  unerring  light. 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay. 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide. 
My  counsellor  thou  art ; 

O  never  let  me  leave  thy  side. 
Or  from  tliy  paths  depart. 
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3  I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee, 
Thou  gracious,  hleeding  Lamb, 

That  I  may  now  enlighten'd  be. 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 
Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause ; 

But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

5  O  make  me  all  like  thee. 
Before  I  hence  remove ; 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me. 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

6  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroyed ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive. 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

489  IstF.U,  e  lines  Ss, 

His  blood  cleanseth  from  all  nn, 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads; 
The  day  of  liberty  draws  near ; 
Jesus,  who  on  the  serpent  treads. 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 

2  Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word 
Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust. 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess. 
To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

3  0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong ! 
Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  up ! 

Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long ; 

Hope  to  the  ^id,  in  Jesus  hope ! 
Tell  hun  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove ; 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love. 
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490  IsiF.U.  6  lines  8s. 
TJie  promisei  are  ture, 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold  ; 
Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ; 
Dare  to  believe ;  on  Christ  lay  hold ; 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer ; 
Tell  him, — ^We  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know, 

2  Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  an. 
And  risen,  thy  death  for  us  to  plead  ? 

To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 

Our  hearts,  and  make  us  free  indeed  ? 
That  we  our  Eden  might  regain, 
Thou  diedst,  and  couldst  not  die  in  vain. 

3  The  promise  stands,  forever  sure. 
And  we  shall  in  thine  image  shine> 

Partakers  of  a  nature  pure. 

Holy,  angelical,  divine; 
In  Spirit  join'd  to  thee,  the  Son, 
As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

491  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 
The  glorious  Jiope. 

0  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love. 
It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 
It  bears  on  eagles'  wings ; 
It  gives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste. 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below: 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 
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3  A  land  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil. 
Favoured  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  up ; 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop. 

But  now  the  land  possess; 
This  moment  end  my  legal  yeai's ; 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

492  c.  M. 

A  hope  full  of  immortaliti/. 

0  JOYFUL  sound  of  gospel  grace, 
Christ  shall  m  me  appear; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  face, — 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view : 

Conqu*ror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seize. 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 
I  now  exult  to  see : 

My  hope  is  fuU,  (0  glorious  hope !) 
Of  immortality. 

4  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  art ; 
But  this  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

6  My  earth  thou  wat'rest  from  on  high. 

But  make  it  all  a  pool: 
Spring  up,  O  Well,  I  ever  cry; 

Spring  up  within  my  soul. 


SANOTIFICATlOJf.  297 

6  Come,  0  my  God,  thyself  reveal ; 

Fill  all  this  mighty  void : 
Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill ; 

Come,  O  my  God,  my  God. 

493  L.  M. 

There  remaineth  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God. 

GOME,  0  thou  greater  than  our  heart. 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  impart : 
Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 

2  O  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide. 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  crucified, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest. 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  cease ; 
With  thy  meek  Spirit  arm  our  breast. 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait ; 
0  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near! 

Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete ; 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear ! 

494  L.  M. 

The  promised  rest, 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace. 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass. 
Remains,  and  stands  forever  sure : — 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim. 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see. 

Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name. 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart. 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free; 

The  mmd  which  was  in  Christ  impart> 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thftft. 
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4  0  that  I  now,  from  sin  released. 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove; 

Enter  into  the  promised  rest, — 
The  Canaan  df  thy  perfect  love. 

495  3dP.  M.  4  6s<fe2  8s. 

JRejaieinff  in  prospect  of  the  hUuing, 

r\  ransom'd  sinners,  hear. 
The  pris'ners  of  the  Lord ; 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear. 

According  to  his  word : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

2  In  God  we  put  our  trust; 

If  we  our  sins  confess. 
Faithful  is  he  and  just. 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me : 
We  shall  from  all  our  sms  be  free. 

8  Surely  in  us  the  hope 

Of  fidory  shall  appear ; 
Sinnel.  jo^  hea<£  lift  up. 

And  see  redemption  near : 
Again  I  say,  Bejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  ham  cdl  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Who  Jesus'  suff'rings  share. 
My  fellow-pris'ners  now, 

Te  soon  the  crown^  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow : 
Bejmce  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

5  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
And  never  can  remove ; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure. 

And  perfected  in  love: 
Bejoioe  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  ans  be  free. 
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6  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise : 
Let  us  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  glory  in  his  grace : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

496  L.  M. 

The  land  of  rett, 

THY  loving  Spirit,  Lord,  alone. 
Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free; 
The  bondage  break  in  which  I  groan. 
And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in. 
And  mve  thy  servant  to  possess 

The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, — 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  same ; 
The  same  thy  truth  and  grace  endure ; 

And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am. 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure. 

4  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  whole ; 
Entirely  all  my  sins  remove; 

To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, — 
To  perfect  holmess  and  love. 

497  S.  M. 

Purity  of  Jieart. 

BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart. 
For  they  shall  see  our  God ; 
^rhe  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart. 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 

Selects  the  pure  m  heart* 
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498  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,8'? 

TJie  new  creation* 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dovrn, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, — 
Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Tisit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning ; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  Ubcrty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 

Suddenly  ^return,  and  never. 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Piw,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing. 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation ; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, — 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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499  4tli  P.  M.  880,  886. 

The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  God. 

SAVIOUK,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 
That,  with  thy  children,  I  may  know 
My  sins  on  earth  forgiven; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divme, 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire, 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire. 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart; 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, — 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art 

3  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart, 

Tliat  now  beholding  thee, 

1  soon  may  ^^ew  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze. 

And  God  forever  see. 

500  c.  M. 

A  perfect  Jieart  Uie  Redeemer's  throne. 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; — 
A  heart  tliat  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  mc : — 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  0  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Belie^nng,  ti-ue,  and  clean; 

Whicli  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  witlmw — 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
And  full  of  love  divme ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good. 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 
CcHne  quickly  from  above ; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, — 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

501  L.  M. 

The  new  eovenani, 

OGOD,  most  merciful  and  true. 
Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart ; 
'Stablish  with  me  the  cov'nant  new. 
And  stamp  thme  image  on  my  heart. 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind ; 
And  in  the  raiowledge  of  my  Lord, 

Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more. 
That  them  I  may  no  more  forget ; 

But,  sunk  in  guiltless  shame,  adore. 

With  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet. 

• 

4  O'erwhelm'd  with  thy  stupendous  grace, 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 

And  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  love. 

5  Then  every  murm'ring  thought,  and  vain. 
Expires,  in  sweet  confusion  lost : 

I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain, — 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast. 

C  Pardon'd  for  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 

And  glory  give  to  God  alone, — 
My  God  m  Jesus  pacified. 
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502  5tli  p.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Perfect  9ubtni$aion. 

WHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resign'd  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 

Only  guided  by  thy  liffht  ? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might? 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know. 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow: 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown. 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one : — 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holmess ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove. 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

503  L.  M. 

Christ  all  in  all, 

HOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word. 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seaL 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye : 
Display  thy  glory  from  above ; 

And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die. 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 

3  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace ; 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhorr'd ; 

All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise. 
All  glory,  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  hdght; 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall. 

As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight. 
And  feel  that  Christ  is  all  in  sJL 
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504  IstF.U,  6  lines  S&. 

I'he  prize  of  our  high  calling. 

10  thee,  gi-eat  God  of  love,  I  bow, 
And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  adore : 
By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now: 

I  have,  but  still  I  ask  for  more : 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  More  favour'd  than  the  saints  of  old, 
Who  now  by  faith  appix)ach  to  thee. 

Shall  aU,  with  open  face,  behold 
In  Christ,  the  glorious  Deity; 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on. 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 

3  Tliis,  this  b  our  high  calling's  prize; 
Thine  image  in  thy  Son  I  claim; 

And  still  to  higher  glories  rise. 

Till,  all  transform  d,  I  know  thy  name, 
And  fflide  to  all  my  heaven  above, — 
My  highest  heaven  in  Jesus'  love. 

505  L.  M. 

3farh  of  perfection, 

TT7HAT !  never  speak  one  evil  word  ? 
VY    Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
0  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 

2  Tliy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

{Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 

The'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

506  L.  M. 

Renoundtig  all  for  Christ, 

COME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above. 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place. 
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2  O  let  thy  sacred  presence  iill. 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free ; 

Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will. 
But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below. 
No  other  good  will  I  pursue : 

I  '11  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  glitt'ring  snares,  adieu. 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  1 11  seek. 
In  which  my  Sa\iour's  footsteps  shine. 

Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  wiH  I  speak. 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 

Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right. 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast ; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

507  S.  M. 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

THE  thing  my  God  doth  hate. 
That  I  no  more  may  do. 
Thy  creature.  Lord,  again  create. 
And  all  my  soul  renew : 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  like. thine. 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine. 
Forever  cease  from  sin. 

3  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 
J^esus,  to  me  impart; 

The  Spirit's  law  oi  life  divine, 
0  write  it  on  my  heart! 

20 
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4  Implant  it  deep  within. 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, — 

The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

6  Thy  nature  be  my  law, — 

Thy  spotless  sanctity ; 
And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 

My  happy  soul  to  thee. 

6  Soul  of  my  soul,  remain ! 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil. 
In  me,  O  Lord,  fulfil  a^ain 

Thy  heavenly  Father  s  will. 

508  c.  M. 

Aspiring  after  JioHnesi, 

THOU  God  of  all-sufficient  grace, 
My  God  in  Christ  thou  art ; 
O  may  I  walk  before  thy  face. 

Till  I  am  pure  in  heart: 
Until,  transform'd  by  faith  divine, 

I  g£un  that  love  unknown; 
And  bright  in  all  thine  image  shine. 
By  putting  on  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

In  counsel  join  again. 
To  reimpress  thine  image,  lost 

By  frail,  apostate  man ; 
O  might  I,  Lord,  thy  form  express, — 

Begotten  from  above, — 
Be  stamp'd  with  real  holiness, 

And  fill'd  with  perfect  love ! 

509  c.  M. 

Cordial  obedience, 

COME,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  own ; 
Saviour,  thy  right  assert ; 
Come,  gracious  Lord,  set  up  thy  throne, 
And  reign  within  my  heart. 
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9  The  day  of  thy  great  power  I  fed, 
And  pant  for  lil^rty ; 

1  loathe  myself,  deny  my  will. 
And  give  np  all  for  thee. 

3  I  hate  my  sins, — no  longer  mine. 
For  I  renounce  them  too ; 

My  weakness  inth  thy  strength  I  jcm. ; 
Thy  strength  shall  all  suhdue. 

4  So  shall  I  hless  thy  pleasing  sway. 
And,  sitting  at  thy  feet. 

Thy  laws  with  all  my  bArt  obey, — 
W  ith  all  my  soul  submit. 

510  L.  M. 

The  light  yoke  and  e<uy  burden, 

OTHAT  my  load  oi  sm  were  gone ; 
O  that  I  could  at  last  sulnnit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2  Best  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 
Saidour  of  all,  if  mine  &ou  art^ 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  folly  set  my  spirit  froe; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
HQ  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God , 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  pow«r ; 
My  heart  from  every  on  release ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  tilie  joyixd  YMrai, 
And  £U  me  with  thy  p^eet  ^^oito^ 
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511  '  4th  P.  M.  886, 886. 
Tfie  biened  hope. 

fUT  caH  it  be  that  I  should  proTe 

Forever  faithful  to  iAij  love, — 
From  sin  forever  cease  ? 

1  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up ; 

It  gives  me  back  mj  peaoe. 

2  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  pat  my  trust; 
Mighty,  and  merciful*  and  just. 

Thy  sacred  3Hord  is  past ; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  believe^ 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live, — 

Shall  Uve  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  ahnighty  power ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  my  helper  be ; 
My  confidence  is  all  in  thee. 

The  futhful  God  ci  k>ve. 

4  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer» 
My  soul  to  -thy  continual  care 

I  fiaithfally  commend ; 
AMured  that  thou  through  life  wilt  save. 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everlasting  Friend. 

512  6th  P.  M.  4  «»e»  »8 
Rejoieing  in  hope, 

TESUS  comes  with  all  his  grace, 
J    Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 
Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  comes  to  lift  us  up. 

2  Let  the  living  stones  cry  out ; 
Let  the  soiib  of  Abrah'm  shout : 
Praise  we  all  our  lowly  King ; 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing. 
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rt  We  are  now  his  lawful  right ; 
Walk  as  children  <^  the  light ; 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  grace, 
Pure  in  hearty  to  see  his  face. 

4  We  shall  gain  onr  calling's  prize ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  rise, 

Fill'd  with  joy,  and  bve,  and  peace. 
Perfected  in  hotiness. 

5  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope; 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up ; 
Trust  to  be  redeem*  from  sin. 
Wait  till  he  appear  withm. 

6  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day ; 
Let  thy  every  servant  say, — 

1  have  now  obtain'd  ihe  power. 
Bom  of  God,  to  sin  no  more. 

513  CM. 

The  gamer  of  Ood, 

GOME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  man. 
Display  thy  sifting  power ; 
Come,  with  thy  Spirit's  winn*wing  fan. 
And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 

2  The  chaff  of  sm,  the'  accursed  thing, 
Far  from  our  souk  be  driven; 

The  wheat  into  thy  gamer  bring. 
And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 

3  Whatever  offends  thy  glorious  eyes. 
Far  from  oiur  hearts  remove ; 

As  dust  before  the  wWrlwind  flies. 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

4  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know, 
From  every  sin  set  free ; 

Saved  to  the  utmost,  saved  \)^\q^« 
And  perfected  in  th»B, 
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514  20th  P.M.  66,77,« 

The  wiUing  captive. 

JESUS,  thou  art  our  King ! 

J    To  me  thy  succour  bring ; 
Christ  the  mighty  one  art  thou ; 

Help  for  all  <m  thee  is  laid: 
This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  now ; 

Send  me  now  the  promised  aid. 

2  Hi^h  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
O  lodk  with  pity  down ! 

Help,  O  help,  attend  my  call ; 

Captive  l^ul  captivity: 
King  of  glory.  Lord  of  all, 

Christ,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me ! 

3  I  now  would  feel  thy  sway, 
And  only  thee  obey; 

Thee  my  spirit  pants  to  meet: 

This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, — 

Make,  O  make  my  heart  thy  seat; 
O  set  up  thy  mngdom  there ! 

4  Triumph  and  r^  in  me. 
And  spread  thy  victory ; 

Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control ; 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  foe. 
All  subdue;  through  all  my  soul, 

Conqu'ring  and  to  c(»iquer  go. 

515  c.  M. 

The  ammpatenee  of  love, 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace. 
Thy  faithful  promise  sead; 
Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race. 
In  me,  O  Lord,  fulfil. 

2  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain ; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 

TH]  I  my  suit  obtain : — 
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8  TiJl  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 

The  perfect  love  unknown; 
And  tell  my  infinite  desh-e, — 

Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done. 

4  On  me  the  faith  divine  bestow. 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move ; 

And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
The'  omnipot^ice  of  love. 

516  6th  P.  M.  Klines  Is. 

Perfect  peace, 

PBINCE  of  peace,  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease, — 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Open'd  wide  the  gate  to  God : 

Peace  I  ask — ^but  peace  must  be. 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart ; 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour !  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all  I 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 

One  forever  more  with  thee ! 

517  c.  M. 

Thy  commandments  are  exceeding  broad. 

DEEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul : 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid. 
Descend  to  make  me  whole. 

2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword 

Enable  me  to*  endure ; 
Till  bold  to  say, — ^My  hallowing  Lord 

Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 
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3  I  see  the'  exceeding  broad  command, 
Which  all  contains  in  one : 

Enlai'ge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  0  that,  with  all  thy  saints,  I  might 
By  sweet  experience  prove 

What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  hdght, 
And  depth,  of  perfect  love. 

518  c.  M. 

Perfect  frttdam, 

r'  thou  impart  thjrself  to  me. 
No  other  good  I  need : 
If  thou,  the  sirai,  shalt  make  me  free, 
I  shall  be  free  indeed. 

2  I  camiot  rest  till  in  thy  blood 

1  full  redemption  have; 

But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  From  sin, — ^the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain. 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 

Lord,  I  believe — and  not  in  vain ; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 

The  length  and  depth,  and  breadth  and  height, 
Of  everlasting  love. 

519  5th  P.  M.  4  line$  Vs. 

jTAtf  ivMige  of  God, 

FATHER  of  eternal  grace, 
Glorify  thyself  in  me ; 
Sweetly  beaming  in  my  face 
May  the  world  thme  image  sec. 

2  Happy  only  in  thy  love. 
Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown : 

Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above; 
StJij  my  heai't  on  thee  alone. 
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S  To  thy  gracious  inH  reuga'd-^ 

All  thy  will  by  me  be  done ; 
Give  me.  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 

Of  thy  well-belov6d  S<mi. 

4  Cotrnting  gain  and  glory  leas. 
May  I  tr^d  the  patii  he  trod; 

Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, — 
Rise  with  him  to  live  with  God. 

520  8.  M. 

Glorious  liberty. 

OCOME,  and  dwell  in  ma, 
Spuit  of  power  within ; 
And  bring  the  gl(»ious  liberty 
From^iTowffear,  and  a/l 

2  The  seed  of  sin's  disease, 
Spirit  of  health,  remove, — 

Spint  of  finish'd  holiness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyful  day 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume ; 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  away. 
And  all  thmgs  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right,— 

According  to  thy  will  and  word, — 
Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

5  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 
Lidulge  me  but  in  this. 

And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 

521  0.  M. 

The  perfect  reti  from  sin, 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee. 
Against  the  foe  withm: 
I  want  a  constant  libwtjr, 
A  perfect  rest  from  sm. 
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2  Thy  killing  and  thy  quick'ning  power, 
Jesus,  in  me  display ; 

The  life  of  nature,  from  this  hour, 
My  pride  and  passion  slay. 

3  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  raise 
My  soul  with  saints  above. 

To  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  praise, 
And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 

522  c.  M. 

The  exceeding  great  reward. 

tHY  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant ! 
This,  only  this  be  given ! 
Kothinff  beside  my  God  I  want ; 
Kothmg  in  earth  or  heaven. 

2  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away ; 
Into  my  soul  descend ; 

No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay. 
My  Author  and  my  End. 

3  The  bliss  thou  hast  for  me  prepared. 
No  longer  be  delay'd ; 

Come,  my  exceeding  great  Reward, 
For  whom  I  first  was  made. 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
And  seal  me  thine  abode; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost. 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God.      «. 

523  .  L.  M. 

Waiting  for  the  promise, 
JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace ! 
0  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God! 

1  wait  to  see  thy  glorious  face ; 
I  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood. 

2  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope ; 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive: 

Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up. 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 
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3  Satan,  with  all  his  arts,  no  more 

Me  from  the  Gospel  hope  can  move ; 

1  shall  receive  the  gracious  power. 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  love. 

4  My  flesh,  which  cries, — ^It  cannot  be. 
Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 

And  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  flee 
At  Jesus*  everlasting  word. 

524  C.M. 

Entire  purifieaiion, 

FOREVER  here  my  rest  shall  be,/ 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, — 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art; 

Wasli  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply. 
Till  faith  to  sight  fanprove  ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soid  be  love. 

525  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

EfUvre  eonteeraUon, 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  LorJ  of  earth  and  heavea. 
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2  Vilest  of  tlie  sinful  race» 

Lai  I  answer  to  thy  call: 
Meanest  ressel  of  thy  grace, 

Ghnce  divinely  free  for  all ; 
Lo!  I  come  to  do  thy  will. 
All  thy  counsel  to  f ulfiL 

8  If  so  poor  a  worm  a^  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  live. 
All  my  actions  sanctuy, 

AU  my  words  and  thoughts  receive; 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
AH  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 
4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers ;    . 

Take  my  mem'ry,  mind,  aad  will ; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours ; 

All  I  Know,  and  all  I  feel; 
All  I  think,  or  speaks  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart,  out  make  it  new. 

526  0.  M. 

Longing  to  h€  dissolve  in  love, 

PISUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live. 
Might  live  to  God  alone ; 
In  him  etemal  life  receive. 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Savknir,  I  thank  thee  for  the.  grace. 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to'  embrace, 

And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

8  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove ; 
My  longinff  heart  is  all  on  fire 

To  taie  dissolved  fax  love. 

4  Give  me  thyself;  from  every  boflst^ 

From  every  wish  set  free ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 

But  give  thyself  to  me. 
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5  Thy  gifts,  aJas !  caimot  suffice* 

Umess  thyself  be  given ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise. 

And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

527  0.  M. 

8<ml  and  body  dedicated  to  the  Lord. 

LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong. 
His  sov'reign  right  assert ; 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song. 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  hk  own, 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price : 

The  Christian  lives  to  Chnst  alone ; 
To  Christ  alone  He  dies. 

3  Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive ; 
Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire ; 

And  let  us  to  thy  glory  Hve, 
.  And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign ; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 

Our  all, — ^no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  all  eternity. 

528  20th  P.  M.  60,  Y7,  77. 

Panting  for  the  fvlnete  of  Deity, 

SAYIOUB,  the  world's  and  mroe, 
Was  ever  grief  like  thine  ? 
Thou  my  pain,  my  curse,  hast  borne ; 

An  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee : 
Help  me.  Lord,  for  thee  I  ncOum ; 
Draw  me,  Savioury  after  thee^ 

2  To  love  is  all  my  wish; 

I  only  live  for  this : 
Grant  me.  Lord,  my  heart's  desire, 

There,  by  faith,  forever  dwell: 
This  I  always  will  require 

Thee,  and  only  thee  tq  feeL 
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3  Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove. 
Rooted  and  fiz'd  in  love ; 

Strengthened  by  thy  Spirit's  might, 
Wise  to  fathom  things  divine, 

What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  heiglit, 
What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

4  Ah !  give  me  this  to  know, 
With  all  thy  saints  below ; 

Swells  my  soul  to  compass  l^ee : 
Pants  in  thee  to  live  and  move ; 

FiU'd  with  all  the  Deity, 

All  immersed  and  lost  in  love ! 

529  L.  M. 

Thirsting  for  the  fidri^s  of  love, 

I  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee : 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  derive, 
And  by  theejnove,  and  m  thee  live. 

4  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe  ? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move ; 
O  wondrous  grace  I  0  boundless  love ! 

5  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 


sanohfication.  319 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  overflow. 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, — 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

530  1st  P.  M.  6  ^tnc*  8s. 

Ardent  longings  for  the  blessing. 

COME,  0  thou  imiversal  Good, 
Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come ! 
The  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food. 

The  weary,  wand'ring  pilgrim's  home ; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in. 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin. 

2  Come,  O  my  comfort  and  delight; 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun ; 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might. 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown : 
My  Gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prize; 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

3  The  Secret  of  the  Lord  thou  art. 
The  mystery  so  long  imknown ; 

Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart; 

The  name  inscribed  on  the  white  stone  : 
The  life  divine,  the  little  leaven. 
My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 

531  c.  M. 

l/ove  alone  victorious, 

it/ HEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
VV    That  plants  my  God  in  me? 
Spirit  of  h^th,  and  life,  and  power, 
And  perfect  liberty. 

2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win. 

The  strength  of  sin  subdue : 
Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin. 

And  form  my  soul  anew. 
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3  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mown, 
While,  sanctified  by  grace, 

1  only  for  his  glory  bum. 
And  always  see  his  face. 

532  c.  M. 

The  affectiofts  crucified, 

TESUS,  my  life,  thyself  apply; 
J    Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe  : 
My  yAq  affections  ci*ucify; 
Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Conqueror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin. 
Still  with  the  rebel  strive : 

Enter  my  soul  and  work  within, 
And  kill  and  make  aJive. 

3  More  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  have. 
As  the  old  Adam  dies : 

Buiy  me,  Saviour,  in  thy  grave. 
That  I  "Nvith  thee  may  rise. 

4  Reign  in  me.  Lord;  thy  foes  control. 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 

Diffuse  thine  image  through  my  soul ; 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

6  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 

And  seal  me  thine  abode ; 
O  make  me  glorious  all  within, — 

A  temple  built  by  God ! 

533  1st  P.  M.  6  Kne«  8s. 

A  lively  sacrifice  to  God. 

OGOD,  what  off'ring  shall  I  giv6 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies  ? 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice: 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store ; 
More  shouldst  thou  have,  if  I  had  more. 
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2  Now,  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul: 
No  longer  mme,  but  thine  I  am : 

Guard  thou  thme  own,  possess  it  whole ; 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame. 
Thou  hast  my  spuit ;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 

3  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hallow'd  shrine, 
Devoted  solely  to  thy  will : 

Here  let  thy  light  forever  shine : 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill. 
O  Source  of  life !  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love. 

4  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might: 
Since  I  am  call'd  by  thy  great  name. 

In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  imite; 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim : 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days, 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise. 

534  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is, 

Pmding  for  purity, 

HOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  thee  begin  to  hve. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, — 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be ! 

2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ; 
See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest ; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean ; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  an. 

3  Fix,  O  fix  my  waVring  mind ; 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bmd : 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 

4  Dust  and  asdies  though  we  be. 
Full  of  sm  and  misery. 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
•Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood  I 

U  81 
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535  6th  P.M.  A  lines  1^ 

The  miiid  that  was  in  Christ 

TESUS,  plant  and  root  in  me 
J    All  the  mind  that  was  in  thee ; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesus'  is  a  quiet  mind. 

2  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, — 
Always  even,  always  slall ; 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclined ; 
Jesus'  is  a  gentle  mind. 

3  I  shall  suffer  and  fulfil 

All  my  Father's  gracious  will ; 
Be  in  all  alike  resign'd ; 
Jesus'  is  a  patient  mind. 

4  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here. 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jesus'  is  a  noble  mind. 

5  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified : 
Perfectly  to  him  be  join'd ; 
Jesus'  is  a  loving  mind. 

6  I  shall  triumph  evermore ; 
Gratefully  my  God  adore ; 
God  so  good,  so  true,  so  kmd ; 
Jesus'  is  a  thankful  mind. 

7  Tjowly,  loving,  meek,  and  pure, 
I  shall  to  the  end  endure ; 

Be  no  more  to  sin  mclined ; 
Jesus'  is  a  constant  mind. 

8  I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord ; 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesus'  is  a  perfect  mind. 

II* 
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536  c.  M. 

TJie  refimng  fire  of  ike  Holy  Spirit 

r!SUS,  thine  all-victorious  loye 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  fiz'd  in  Qod. 

2  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow; 

Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 
And  all  my  sins  consume : 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call ; 
Spirit  of  bmning,  come. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 
Illuminate  my  soul ; 

Scatter  thy  life  throi^h  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

5  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 
Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 

While  Christ  is  all  the  world  to  me. 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 

537  c.  M. 

Ardent  desires  for  the  fulneM  of  God.    . 

I  ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness. 
The  sin-subduing  power; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  seal'd, 
Tlie  liberty  from  sin. 

The  grace  infused,  the  love  revcal'd. 
The  kingdom  fix'd  within. 

3  Tliou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 
Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire ; 

Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulness  I  require. 
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4  My  restless  soul  ciies  out,  oppressed, 
Impatient  to  be  freed ; 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest, 
Till  I  am  saved  indeed. 

5  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 
So  arm  me  with  thy  power, 

That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleave, — 
May  never  feel  it  more 

538  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Panting  after  the  fvlness  of  love, 

OLOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 

1  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, — 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God; 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine ;     . 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  0  that  I  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Biidcgvoom's  vowo. 
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6  0  that  I  could,  with  fayour'd  John, 
Recline  my  woory  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast: 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  l^ee 

My  everlasting  rest. 

539  6th  P.  M.  4  lities  Is. 

^ut  short  th£  work  in  righteoutMW, 

SAVIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul. 
Give  mc  faith  to  make  me  whole; 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace ; 
.  Cut  it  sliort  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time, — Be  clean ! 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin; 

Every  stumblmg-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  require ; 
Nothing  more  can  I  des'u^ : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given ; 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  0  that  I  might  now  decrease  ! 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all ! 

540  0.  M. 

C7ome,  Lord  JetuB, 

0  JESUS !  at  thy  feet  we  wait. 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise ; 
Restored  to  our  imsinning  state, — 
To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive^ 

From  all  indwelling  sin; 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 

Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 
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8  Since  thou  wouldst  have  \a  free  from  aOt 

And  pure  as  those  above; 
Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in. 

And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil : 
Come  quickly,  gradous  Lord ! 

Be  it  according  to  thy  will, 
According  to  thy  word. 

6  0  that  the  perfect  grace  were  ^ven. 

Thy  love  dffiised  abroad  : 
O  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven. 

Forever  fill'd  with  God. 

541  CM. 

Gonie  quickly. 

COME  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 
Possession  of  thine  own ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne. 

2  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Ajid  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, — 

The  depth  of  himible  love. 

542  S.  M. 

Tfte  dominioH  of  sin  destroyed, 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  arise. 
And  see  your  Lord  appear; 
Lo  I  on  the  wings  of  love  he  flies, 
And  brings  redemption  near. 

2  Redemption  in  his  blood. 
He  calls  you  to  receive : — 

Look  unto  me,  your  pardoning  God: 
Believe, — he  cries, — beheve. 

3  The  reconciling  word. 
We  thankfully  embrace ; 

Rejoice  in  our  redeeming  Lord, 
And  triumpb  in  bia  grace. 
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4  We  yield  to  be  set  free ; 
Thy  counsel  we  approve ; 

Salvation  we  ascribe  to  thee. 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

5  Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O'er  us  dominion  have  : 

By  faith  we  apprehend  the  power 
Which  shall  forever  save. 

543  12th  P.  M.  16, 16,  IS,  16. 

Speak  the  toord, 

EVER  fainting  with  desire. 
For  thee,  0  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require; 

I  want  my  God,  my  all. 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  suflfer  me  to  go 

Lamenting  all  my  dajrs? 
Shall  I  never,  never  know 

Thy  sanctif)ang  grace? 
Wilt  thou  not  thy  light  afford  ? 

The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove  ? 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

8  Thou  my  life,  my  treasure  be, 

My  portioujliere  below: 
Nothing  would  I  seek  but  thee, — 

Thee  only  would  I  know; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, — 

My  heaven  on  earth,  my  heaven  above : 
Help  me.  Saviour,  spe^  the  word, 

And  peifect  me  m  love. 
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4  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee : 
Son  of  God,  thyself  reveal ; 

Engrave  thy  Name  on  me. 
As  in  heaven,  be  here  adored, 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove ; 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

Q^i^  O.  M. 

Now  is  the  accepted  time. 

NOW,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield, 
With  all  my  sins  to  part ; 
Redeemer,  speak  my  pardon  sed'd. 
And  pmify  my  heart. 

2  0  Jesus,  now  my  heart  inspire 
With  that  pure  love  of  thine ; 

Enkindle  now  the  heavenly  fire. 
To  brighten  and  refine. 

3  Now  purify  my  faith  like  gold ; 
The  dross  of  sin  remove ; 

Melt  doTi-n  my  spirit,  Lord,  and  motdd 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 

545  C.  M. 

T/ie  etUire  surrcuder. 

SAVIOUR,  welcome  to  my  heart; 
Possess  thy  humble  throne ; 
Bid  every  rival.  Lord,  depart, 
And  reign,  O  Christ,  alone. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsiike; 
To  thee  I  all  resign ; 

My  longing  heart,  0  Saviour,  take. 
And  fill  with  love  di>'ine. 

3  O  may  I  never  turn  aside, 
Nor  from  thy  bosom  ilee ; 

Let  nothing  here  my  heai't  di\ide; 
I  give  it  all  to  ihee. 


0 
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546  c.  M. 

The  wnh  accomplished, 

COME,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal. 
This  momitain,  sm,  remove ; 
Now  in  my  waiting  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity. 
Thy  righteousness,  brought  in : 

1  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
.  To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 

3  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray. 
My  inbred  sin  cast  out: 

Thou  wilt,  in  me,  thy  power  display; 
I  can  no  longer  doubt. 

4  Let  anger,  sloth,  desire,  and  pride. 
This  moment  be  subdued ; 

Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
My  present  Saviour  thou! 

In  all  the  confidence  of  hope, 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

6  'Tis  done ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save— 
With  full  salvation  bless ; 

Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have. 
And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

547  L.  M. 

The  evidence  of  perfect  love. 

QUICKEN'D  with  oiu-  immortal  Head, 
Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee ; 
Redeem'd  from  sin,  and  free  mdeed. 
We  taste  our  glorious  hberty. 

2  Saved  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death. 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above ; 

And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 


330  SANCTIFICATION. 

3  Power  o'er  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  sin, 
We  through  thy  gracious  Spirit  feel : 

Full  power  the  victory  to  win, 
And  answer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

4  Pure  love  to  God  thy  members  find ; 
Pure  love  to  every  soul  of  man; 

And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 

Saviour,  our  heaven  on  earth  we  gain. 

548  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

The  witness  of  entire  consecration. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire, 
Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest ; 
Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 

0  come  and  consecrate  my  breast; 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare. 
And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there. 

2  If  now  thine  influence  I  feel, 
If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live,   . 

Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal ; 
Give  me  thyself,  forever  give : 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  store. 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant. 
So  strong  the  principle  divine 

Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint, 
Till  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine; 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea. 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thou. 
My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art ; 

True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now 

Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart: 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  for^ven, 
Eai'nest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 
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549  L.  M. 

Design  of  prayer. 

PRAYER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give : 
Long  as  they  hve  should  Chiistians  pray; 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  Kve. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress ; 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 

If  guilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 

3  Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that 's  weak : 
Though  thought  be  broken,  language  lame. 

Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak ; 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus*  name. 

4  Depend  on  him ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 

Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 

550  C.  M. 

What  is  prayer  f 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, — 
The  falling  of  a  tear, — 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer.   . 

• 

6  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice. 

And  cr}", — Behold,  he  prays ! 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Tmth,  tlie  Way,— 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod : — 
Lord,  teach  ns  how  to  pray ! 

551  L.  M. 

The  merci/'teat. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Thore  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, — 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-scat. 

3  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet. 
Around  one  common  mercy- scat. 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defwit. 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

6  Tliere,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
While  glory  crowns  tlie  mercy-seat. 
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552  Ist  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 

Lard,  teach  lu  toprcuf. 

JESUS,  thou  sov'reign  Lord  of  all, — 
The  same  through  one  eternal  day, — 
Attend  thy  feeblest  folFwer's  call. 

And  O,  instruct  us  how  to  pray ! 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face. 

2  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought, 
We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 

Tin  thou,  who  callest  worlds  from  naught. 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

3  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 

Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one, — 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray; 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

553  c.  M. 

Pray  without  ceasing, 

SHEPHERD  Divme,  our  wants  relieve 
In  this  our  evil  day ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  foUVers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, — 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, — 
O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 

In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

8  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart; 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow. 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  hearty — 

I  will  not  let  thee  go ; — 
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4  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me ; 

With  all  thy  great  salvalion  bless, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

5  Then  let  me  on  the  mountaiQ-top 
Behold  thy  open  face ; 

Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallow'd  up. 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 

554  C.  M. 

The  Lord*8  Prcyer. 
^UR  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven, 
All  hallowed  be  thy  name; 
Thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  be  done 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread ; 
And  as  we  those  forgive 

Wlio  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Forgiving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not; 
From  evu  set  us  free ; 

And  tliine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 
And  glory,  ever  be. 

555  s.  M. 

The  Lord^9  Prayer, 
|UR  heavenly  Father,  heai- 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallow'd  far  and  near; 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  serapliim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply 
While  by  thy  word  we  live; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 
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4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 
From  Satan's  wiles,  defend ; 

Deliyer  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  shall  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty. 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

6  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray 
By  thy  belov6d  Son, 

Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  say,— 
All  for  his  sake  be  done. 

556  S.  M. 

The  spirit  of  prayer. 

THE  praying  spirit  breathe ! 
The  watching  power  impart ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath, 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart ; 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppress'd ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 

2  Swift  to  my  rescue  come ; 

Thine  own  this  moment  seize ; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home. 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace: 
Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Arrest  the  pris'ner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

557  5th^.M,  4  lines  Is. 

Enamragementt  to  pray. 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, — 
Bids  thee  ask  him>  waits  to  hear. 
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2  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Tfeke  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

3  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  lov^  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, — 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

558  L.  M. 

Blessings  €f  prayer. 
"HAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ; 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love ; 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

8  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Prayer  keeps  the  Christian's  armour  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

559  s.  M. 

The  ikronis  rf  grace, 

BEHOLD  the  tlironc  of  grace ; 
Tlie  promise  calls  us  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, — 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love, — 

That  we  may  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  abovo. 
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3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith, — 
Conform  our  wills  to  thine ; 

Let  us  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

4  If  thou  these  blessings  give, 
And  thou  our  portion  be. 

All  worldly  joys  we  *11  gladly  leave. 
To  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

560  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

The  power  of  prcofer. 

0  WONDROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  the'  almighty  grace  ? 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays : 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
And  God  cries  out, — ^Let  me  alone  ! — 

2  Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 
May  rise,  the  wicked  to  consume ; 

While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith. 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom : 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer. 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare. 

3  Father,  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name ; 
In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray; 

Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim ; 

0  turn  thy  threat'ning  wrath  away ! 
Our  guilt  and  pxmishment  remove. 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love. 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son ; 
Accept  his  aU-availing  prayer; 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down. 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there ; 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heavew. 

22 
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501  S.  M. 

The  hearer  of  prayer. 

rl  praying  souls,  rejoice. 
And  bless  yoiur  Father's  Name ; 
With  joy  to  him  lift  up  your  voice, 
And  all  his  love  proclaim. 

2  Your  mournful  cry  he  hears ; 
He  marks  your  feeblest  groan. 

Supplies  your  wants,  dispels  your  fears, 
Ajid  makes  his  mercy  known. 

3  To  all  his  praying  saints 
He  ever  will  attend, 

And  to  their  soitows  and  complaints 
His  ear  in  mercy  bend. 

4  Then  let  us  still  go  on 
In  his  appointed  ways, 

Rejoicing  in  his  Name  alone. 
In  prayer  and  humble  praise. 

562  11th  P.  M.  16,  76,  77,  76. 

My  hdp  Cometh  from  the  Lord. 

TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  m  fresh  supplies, 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels : 
Will  he  not  his  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given : 
God  comes  down;  the  God  and  Lord 
Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Faithful  soul,  pray  always;  pray, 

And  still  in  God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast; 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 

Thy  watchman  never  sleeps. 
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8  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise ; 
Careless  sliunbers  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes ; 
He  is  Israel's  sure  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove; 
Kept  by  watchful  Providence, 

And  ever-waking  Love. 

563  11th  P.  M.  76,  76,  77,  76. 

Continued, — The  Lord  is  thy  Keeper. 

SEE  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 
Omnipotently  near: 
Lo !  he  holds  thee  by  thy  hand. 

And  banishes  thy  fear : 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head ; 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms ; 
Roimd  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 
The  everlasting  arms. 

2  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out. 

Shall  bless  thy  coming  in ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou. 

Filled  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power; 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect  now. 

Henceforth,  and  evermore. 

564  7th  P.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

The  lAUmy. 

SAVIOUR,  when,  in  dust,  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  the'  adoring  knee, — 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes, — 
O,  by  all  thy  pain  and  wo 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  us  when  to  thee  we  cry. 
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2  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despur. 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thoni. 
Piercing  spear,  and  tort'iing  seom ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veO'd  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, — 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 

8  By  the  deep,  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad,  sepulchral  sUme; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  m  vain  the  rising  God,— 
O,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high. 
Hear,  O  hear,  our  humble  cry. 

565  c.  M. 

Thf  wiU  be  done, 

THY  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill ; 
My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne; 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will. 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace. 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice ; 

In  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  thee ; 
What  more  shall  I  require  ? 

That  still  my  soul  may  restless  be, 
And  only  thee  desire. 

4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 
But  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home; 

Come  as  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign, 
But  0,  my  Jesus,  come  1 
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566  CM. 

On  earth  as  it  i§  in  heaven, 

JESUS,  tbe  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
J   In  whom  I  now  believe, 
As  taught  by  thee,  m  fieuth  I  pray. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  dQne» 
As  by  the  powers  above, 

Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne^ 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace. 
That  I  may  do  thy  will. 

As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face. 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear. 

If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  prayer. 

567  S.  M. 

For  a  single  &fe. 

GOD  of  almighty  love. 
By  whose  sufficient  grace 

1  lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 

Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 

My  faint  desires  receive, 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whatever  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim ; 

My  oflf 'rings  all  be  oflfer'd  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name. 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone : 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high ; 

Thy  will  by  all  be  dona 
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568  ...  c.M. 

For  vtctorumafidth, 

OFOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  wo ; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; — 

4  That  bears,  unmoyed,  the  world's  dread  frowDi 
Kor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 

That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Or  Satan's  arts  beguile ; — 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

We  '11  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

569  s.  M. 

Fmr  perfect  peace. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 
Thy  feeble  creature's  cry ; 
And  show  thyself  the  sinner's  Friend, 

And  set  me  up  on  high. 
From  hejl's  oppressive  power 
My  struggling  soul  release ; 
And  to  thy  Fauer's  grace  restore; 
And  to  thy  perfect  peace. 
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2  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 

I  make  my  only  plea; 
My  present  and  eternal  peace 

Are  both  derived  from  thee. 
Biyers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  their  fountain,  flow ; 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thine. 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

570  S.M. 

Far  diligence  and  watchfidneu, 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky.   "■ 
To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfil, — 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  ia  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Ajssured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 

571  L.  M. 

Social  dedication  to  God. 
TESXJS,  our  best  belov6d  friend, 
J    Draw  out  our  souls  in  sweet  desire ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend, — 
Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call. 
Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be ; 

Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all, — 
Let  each  tliy  full  salvation  see. 
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3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign. 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 

O  take  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  thine; 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Our  Master's  voice  will  we  obej ; 

Toil  in  the  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place. 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare  ; 
And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 

572  L.  M. 

For  the  fire  of  divine  love. 

OTHOU  who  earnest  from  above. 
The  pure  celestial  j&re  to'  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love. 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum. 
With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 

And  trembling  to  its  Source  return. 
In  humble  love  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire, 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire. 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thy  perfect  will, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat. 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal. 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

573  L.M. 

For  the  Spires  guidance, 
TESUS,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
fj    On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care. 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, — 
Inspire,  and  then  accept,  my  prayer. 
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2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace, — 
The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings ; 

If  with  me  now  thy  SjHrit  stays, 
And,  hoY'ring,  ludes  me  in  his  wings ; 

3  Still  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart; 

Evil  and  danger  tmn  away, 

And  keep,  till  he  renews,  my  heart. 

4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 

His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear, — 

JEletum,  and  walk  in  Christ,  thy  way; 

Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near ! 

574  S.M. 

For  fervent  zeal, 

JESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me ; 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, — 
Thy  burmng  charity.  • 

2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ; 

In  me  thy  bowels  move ; 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

575  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

For  power  over  temptation. 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 
Throughout  the  evil  day ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart. 
And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  anmnir  arm; 
In  each  approach  of  sin,  alarm, 

And  show  the  dangar  near : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me» 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy 

And  sanctifying  fear. 
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3  Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
O  let  me  see  thy  gathering  frown, 

And  feel  Ihy  warning  eye ; 
And  starting,  cry,  from  ruin's  brink,— 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink ; 

0  save  me,  or  I  die. 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray. 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away. 

The  keen  conviction  dart; 
Becall  me  by  that  pitying  look, — 
That  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

5  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show. 
And  make  me,  hke  thyself  below. 

Unblamable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here. 
By  perfect  holiness,  to'  appear 

Before  thy  glorious  face. 

576  S.  M. 

Far  entire  consecration. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope. 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayar. 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee, — almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self -renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind. 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss; 
Bold  to  take  up,  finn  to  sustain. 

The  conseon^ed  cross. 
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S  I  want  a  ^odly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  wh^i  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly: 
A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  care ; 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

577  S.  M. 

For  perfect  atdmussioH, 

I  WANT  a  heart  to  pray,— 
To  pray,  and  nerer  cease; 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay. 
Or  wish  my  suff'rincs  less. 
This  blessing,  above  all, — 

Always  to  pray, — ^I  want; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call. 
And  never,  never  faint. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, — 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern. 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

8  I  rest  upon  thy  word, — 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee: 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


348  PRAYER  ANJ)  INTKROESSIOK. 

578  L.  M. 

Jfbr  tmstatning  grace. 

MY  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviotir  ihaa; 
To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow; 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, — 

1  find  thee.  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 

2  Be  thou  my  strength, — ^be  thou  my  w 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day: 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 
And  keep  me,  Savioui-,  near  thy  side. 

3  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour, 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  power; 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  throne, 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone. 

4  My  suff'ring  time  shall  soon  be  o'er; 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more : 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away. 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

579  c.  M. 

For  a  tender  conscience. 

I  WANT  a  principle  \\itliin. 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, — 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near : 

1  want  the  first  approach  to  feel. 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 

To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  wiD, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part 
No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart. 
The  tender  conscience,  give. 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
O  GUxi,  my  conscience  make; 

Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  sUli  awakft* 


PRAYER  AND  INT£EC£SSION.  349 

8  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  Jet  me  weep  my  life  away. 

For  havmg  giieved  thy  love. 
O  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-mstructed  soul, 
And  drive  mc  to  tlie  blood  again, 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

580  .SM. 

For  watchfulness  and  circumq[)ectum' 

BID  me  of  men  beware. 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
DisceiTi  their  every  seci-et  snare. 
And  circumspectly  tread. 

2  0  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succours  from  above; 

And  stand  against  their  open  hate, 
And  well- dissembled  love. 

3  My  spirit,  Lord,  alaim. 
When  men  and  devils  join: 

'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  Salan  arm. 
In  panoply  dinne. 

4  0  may  I  set  my  face. 
His  onsets  to  repel; 

Quencli  all  his  fiery  darts,  kind  chase 
The  fiend  to  liis  own  hell. 

5  But,  above  all,  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom  foe. 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid,— - 
To  thee  my  weakness  show : 

C  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone. 

With  self-distnisting  care. 
And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groan 

The  never*ceaaing  piayer. 


w. 
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581  19th  P.  M.  664,6664.     I 
For  the  Saviour's  gtddctnce, 
faith  looks  up  to  thee. 

Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary : 

Saviour  divine, 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me,  from  this  day. 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  Uving  fire. 

3  While  life's  dai*k  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream ; 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransom'd  soul. 

582  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
For  humility  and  protection, 

GOD  of  Love,  who  hearest  prayer. 
Kindly  for  thy  people  care. 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend: 
lioye  us,  save  U8  to  the  end. 
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2  Save  us,  in  the  prosperous  liour. 
From  the  flatt'ring  tempter's  power; 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, — 
From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

3  Save  us  from  the  great  and  "wise. 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamelv  to  thy  yoke  submit, 

Lay  their  honoiu:  at  thy  feet. 

4  Never  let  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown. 
Prized  and  loved  bv  God  alone. 

5  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up, — 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  strength  and  hope; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  ciiicified. 

583  L-  M. 

For  lowliness  and  purity. 

JESUS,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays 
Beam  forth  >vith  mildest  majesty ; 

1  see  thee  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

2  Save  me  from  pride, — the  plague  expel ; 
Jesus,  thine  humble  self  impart : 

O  let  thy  mind  within  me  dwell ; 
O  give  me  lowliness  of  heart. 

3  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  out  sin ; 
Thy  spotless  purity  bestow: 

Toucli  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean; 
Wash  me,  and  I  am  white  as  snow. 

4  Sprinkle  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  blood, 
And  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine ; 

And  plunge  me  in  the  purple  flood, 
Till  all  I  am  is  lost  in  tlune. 
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584  L-  M. 

For  oofiislcad  deocAednen, 

LORD,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear; 
My  utter  helplessness  reveal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, — 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 

2  0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire; 

Pride  in  its  earhest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire. 

3  0  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 
The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  ill; 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye. 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel. 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create. 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray; 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait. 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

585  c.  M. 

For  thefidness  of  God's  grace. 

JEHOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless. 
And  thine  own  work  defend ; 
With  mercy's  outstretched  aims  embrace, 

And  keep  us  to  the  end. 
Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love 

By  providential  care : 
Conducted  to  the  realms  above. 
To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 

2  Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  reveal 

The  brightness  of  thy  face ; 
And  all  thy  pardon'd  people  fill 

With  plenitude  of  grace. 
Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone ; 
And  lift  us  up  thy  face  to  see. 

On  thy  eternal  throne. 
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9  Jehovah,  God  the  Spirit,  shine. 

Father  and  Son  to  snow : 
With  bliss  ineffable,  divine, 

Our  ravish'd  hearts  o'eiiow. 
Sure  earnest  of  that  happiness 

Which  human  hope  transcends, 
Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace. 

When  grace  in  glory  ends. 

586  L.  M. 

For  the  Saviour's  protection. 

JESUS,  I  fam  would  walk  m  thee, — 
From  nature's  every  path  retreat; 
Thou  art  my  Way, — ^my  Leader  be. 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet 

2  Uphold  me.  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand : 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call, — 

Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 

587  '7th  P.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

jpbr  reviving  grace. 

LIGHT  of  life,— seraphic  fire,— 
Love  divine, — ^thyself  impart : 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart: 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom : 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear ! — 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power. 

Booting  out  the  seeds  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, — 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts*  desire, — 

All  oui'  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

12  23 
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588  „        .  ,  ^^ 

For  arevtvoL 

OLORD,  thy  work  revive. 
In  Zion's  gloomy  hour, 
And  let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  0  let  thy  chosen  few 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 

Their  covenant  again  renew. 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 
Through  lips  of  humble  clay, 

'JUl  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break, — 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

4  Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear; 
Now  listen  to  our  ciy : 

O  come,  and  bring  salvation  near; 
Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 

589  L.  M. 

For  mourners  in  Zion, 

OLET  the  prisoner's  moimiful  cries 
As  incense  in  thy  sight  appear: 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies^ 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moan8» 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  free : 

Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones; 
Lead  captive  their  captivity. 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their  peac^ 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope. 

And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease, 
And  bring  the  ransom'd  prisoners  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries ; 
The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer: 

O  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear. 
12* 
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5  Pity'  the  day  of  feeble  thinfips ; 

O  gather  eveiy  halting  soul; 
And  orop  salvation  from  thy  wings. 

And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

590  L,  M. 

For  the  lcmb%  of  the  flock. 
UTHOR  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face 
L  For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun ; 
)nfinn,  and  strengthen  them  in  grace. 
And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 

Thou  seest  their  wants,  thou  knoVst  their  names; 
Be  mindful  of  thy  youngest  care ; 
5  tender  of  the  new-bom  lambs. 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock, — 
From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin,  secure; 
nd  set  their  feet  upon  the  rock, 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sure. 

591  L.  M. 

For  the  peace  of  Jeruicdem. 

OTHOU,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise ; 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend* 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice. 

2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Zion's  peace; 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad ; 

Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase ; 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 

3  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go, 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will ; 

Cause  us  thy  hallow'd  name  to  know; 
The  work  of  faith  in  us  fulfiJ. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure; 
0  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed, 

And  pure,  as  thou  thyself  art  pure, — 
Conform'd  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 
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6  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  hlood;- 
Thv  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snov: 

Pres€9it  us  sanctified  to  God, 
And  perfected  in  love  below. 

592  c.  M. 

For  the  cmning  of  Chrisft  kingdom. 

FATHER  of  me  and  all  manldnd, 
And  all  the  hosts  above. 
Let  even'  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

2  To  know  thy  nature  and  thy  name, 
One  God  in  persons  Three; 

And  glorify  the  great  I  AM, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace 
To  every  heart  of  man ; 

Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  The  righteousness  that  never  ends. 
But  makes  an  end  of  sin — 

The  joy  that  hiunan  thought  transc^ds— 
Into  our  souls  bring  in. 

593  CM. 

For  the  waters  of  salvation. 

FOUNTAIN  of  life,  to  all  below 
Let  thy  salvation  roll ; 
Water,  replenish,  and  overflow 
Every  belioing  soul. 

2  Into  that  happy  number.  Lord, 
Us  weary  sinners  take; 

Jesus,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word. 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

3  Turn  back  our  nature's  rapid  tide. 
And  we  shall  flow  to  thee, 

While  down  the  stream  of  time  we  glide 
To  our  eternity. 
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4  Tlie  well  of  life  to  us  thou  arty — 
Of  joy,  the  swelling  flood ; 

Waft€Kl  by  thee,  with  willing  heai-t^ 
We  swift  return  to  God. 

5  We  sooa  shall  reach  the  boundless  sea; 
Into  thy  fulness  ftiU; 

Be  lost  and  swallowed  up  in  thee, — 
Our  God,  our  All  in  All. 
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594  L.  M. 

Jtej&ichiff  at  tlie  return  of  the  Sabbath, 

MY  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
Tlie  dawn  of  this  returning  day ; 
My  thoughts,  0  God,  ascend  to  thee. 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone, 
Nor  would  receive  another  guest : 

Eternal  King,  erect  thy  thrcme, 

And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  O  bid  tliis  trifling  world  retire, 

And  diive  each  carnal  thought  away; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire. 

One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair, 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, — 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare. 

And  join  the  strains  which  angels  obg. 

595  c.  M. 

Sunday  moming :  Prtparimg  f6r  pMw  wor^kfp, 

LOED,  in  the  moiidng  thou  shalt  he^ 
My  voice  ascending  high : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, — 
To  ihee  lift  up  mine  eye ;— 
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2  up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone^ 

To  plead  for  all  his  samts ; 
Presenting,  at  the  Father's  thrcnie, 

Our  songs  and  onr  complaints. 

8  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked,  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  Now  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness ; 

Make  every  path  of  duty  straight. 
And  pl^  before  my  face. 

596  L.  M. 

Jfarning :  Adoration. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
And,  fill'd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 

Whose  mercy  lends  thee  one  day  more. 

2  And  may  this  day,  indulgent  Power, 
Not  idly  pass,  nor  fniitless  be ; 

But  may  each  swiftly  passing  hour 
Still  nearer  bring  my  soul  to  thee. 

597  L.  M. 

Jfarning:  Sacrifice  of  praise  and  prayer, 
WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  dailv  stage  of  duty  run ; 

Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  mommg  sacrifice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  hear^ 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part^ 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
Hi|gh  praises  to  t&M*  etmmal  King. 


A' 
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8  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refresh'd  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 

1  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fiU, 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  vnih  all  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

598  L.  M. 

Morning :  The  Lord  is  my  portion. 

OGOD,  my  God,  my  all  thou  art: 
Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  heart. 
Thy  all-enliv*ning  power,  display. 

2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 
Wliile  in  this  desert  land  I  live ; 

And,  hungiy  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold,  I  place 
My  whole  desire  on  thee,  O  Lord ; 

And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace. 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afford. 

4  More  dear  than  life  ItseK,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shaJl  still  employ ; 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

6  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs. 
My  happy  life  shall  fflide  away ; 

The  praise  tiiat  to  thy  Name  belonga^ 
Hourly,  with  lifted  bandSy  11\  ^^. 
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599  0.  M. 

MomiHg :  The  Sun  of  rigkUoutmtm, 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  meet  ilie  6mj; 
Unfold  thy  drowsy  eyes. 
And  burst  the  hea\T  chain  that  binds 
Thine  active  faculties. 

2  God's  guardian  shield  was  round  me  spread 
In  my  defenceless  sleep: 

Let  Him  have  all  my  waking  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  sloth. 
And  arm  my  soul  with  grace ; 

As,  rising,  now  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise; 
Thy  radiant  beams  display; 

And  guide  my  dark,  bewilder'd  soul 
To  everlasting  day. 

600  c.  IL 

Morning:  S^lf-eonsfcration, 

ONCE  more,  my  soid,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  vdce,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  Name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 

Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  roimd. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 

My  sms  might  rouse  his  wrath  to  flaiii6y 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  O  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thme. 
Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light ; 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline. 
And  bring  a  peac«fvl  Tn^Yit« 
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601  c.  M. 

Morning :  Thankfulness  and  trust, 

GIVER  and  Guardian  of  our  sleep. 
To  praise  thy  name  we  wake : 
Still,  Lord,  thy  helpless  servants  keep, 
Fot  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

2  The  blessing  of  another  day 
We  thankfully  receive : 

0  may  we  only  thee  obey. 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

8  Upon  us  lay  thy  mighty  hand.; 

Our  words  and  thoughts  restrain ; 
And  bow  our  souls  to  thy  command, 

Nor  let  our  faith  be  vain. 

4  Prisoners  of  hope,  we  wait  the  hour 

Which  shall  salvation  bring : 
When  all  we  are  shall  own  thy  power. 

And  call  our  Jesus,  King. 

602  s-  M. 

Morning :  Tnhite  o/jaraise. 

SEE  how  the  morning  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  prake. 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing. 

And  to  its  great  Original  < 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down, 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

1  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  near. 

4  My  hfe  I  would  anew 
Devote,  0  Lord,  to  thee; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 
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603  8.  IL 

Morning :  The  day-Harfrom  of»  higL 

¥£  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
O  Day-star  from  on  high-! 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shtide. 
Yet  clieers  both  earth  and  sky. 

2  0  let  thy  rising  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperse, — 

The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice,  ^ 
Which  shade  the  universe. 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now; 
How  diirk  and  sad  before ; 

With  joy  we  %iew  the  pleasing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  0  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day; 

Or  Jesus*  blood,  like  evening  dew. 
Wash  all  the  stains  away. 

5  May  we  this  life  improve. 
To  mourn  for  errors  past; 

And  live  this  short,  revohing  day 
As  if  it  were  our  hist. 

604  0.  IL 

Morning:  Grateful  praise, 

LORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise 
Employ  my  noblest  powers. 
Whose  goodness  len^hens  out  my  dayB» 
And  fills  the  circhng  hours. 

2  While  many  spent  the  night  in  sighs, 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 

In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes. 
And  undistui'b'd  repose. 

3  0  let  the  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  attend ; 

From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedlesB  stopa  deieod. 

.•I 
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4  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  guide  my  future  days  ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 

With  gratitude  and  praise. 

605  c.  M. 

Morning :  Confident  Mcurity. 

ON  thee,  each  morning,  0  my  God, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes, — 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  m  pleasing  wonder  lost. 
Thy  boundless  love  sun^eys; 

And,  fired  with  grateful  zed,  prepares 
A  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  God  leiids  me  through  the  maze  of  sleep. 
And  brings  me  safe  to  light; 

And,  with  the  same  patemsd  care. 
Conducts  my  steps  till  night. 

4  When  evening  slumbers  press  mine  eyes, 
With  his  protection  blest. 

In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  wearied  limbs  to  rest. 

5  My  spirit,  in  his  hand  secure. 
Fears  no  approiiching  ill ; 

For,  whether  waking  or  asleep, 
The  Lord  is  with  me  still. 

606  L.  M. 

Morning  and  evening  mercies, 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ; 
Thy  ffifts  are  every  evenmg  new ; 
And  mormng  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  nighty 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  houts ; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  qmckeDs  all  my  droway  >Q>NT«n^ 

■  •*■ 
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3  I  yield  m3'self  to  thy  command ; 

To  thee  devote  my  nights  and  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 

Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

607  L.  M. 

Evening:  TnuHng  in  CML 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  nighf, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light: 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Beneiith  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
Tlie  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done: 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
Sleep,  wliich  sliall  mc  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  aw^e. 

5  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

'Tis  heaven  on  eaith,  'tis  heaven  above. 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

608  5th  P.  M.  4 /tiiei  78. 

Evening :  CotMnwiiati  with  God, 

SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labour  free, 
Lord,  we  would  commime  with  thee. 

2  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us.  Lord,  to  dwell  mtK  ibfte. 
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609  9th  P.M.  87,87. 

JSverUng :  Confidence  in  God's  protection. 

SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

Angel  guards  from  thee  suiTound  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 
And  command  us  to  the  tomb, 

May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

610  c.  M. 

livening :  Gratitude  and  trust. 

GREAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song 
With  gratitude  I  raise ; 
0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  praise. 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass. 
Aid  every  fleeting  hour. 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, — 
Of  mercy,  love,  and  power. 

3  Thy  love  and  power,  celestial  guard. 
Preserve  me  from  all  harm : 

Can  danger  reach  me  while  the  Lord 
Extends  his  mighty  arm? 

4  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  cloee; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  frame; 

Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  to  praise  thy  Namft, 


N 
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611  OM- 

Evening:  Xumberien  mereiet. 

iTOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts. 
Let  wannest  thanks  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  son  and  shieUi, 

Our  keeper  and  our  guide ; 
His  care  was  on  our  weakness  showB,— 

His  mercies  multiplied. 

8  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied. 

Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  hut  mercies  were 

More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys. 

Do  a  new  song  require : 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would. 

Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

612  L.M. 

Evening :  Metnorials  of  Hi*  grace, 

THUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, — 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days; 
And  every  evening  shill  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home: 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  hody  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  t^b. 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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613  c.M. 

Evening :  Bd^ing  upon  divine  grace. 

LORD,  thou  wilt  bear  me  when  I  pray ; 
I  am  forever  thine : 

1  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

Tb  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 
And,  when  my  work  is  done, 

Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace, 
I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 

Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

614  S.M. 

Evening :  Commmding  the  said  to  God. 

THOU  seest  my  feebleness, 
Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress. 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  tiiist  in  thee ; 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode : 

My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save, — 
Myself  I  cannot  keep, — 

But  strei^th  in  thee  I  surely  have, 
Whose  eyehds  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 
No^  therefore  I  commend : 

Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  owiv 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 


•^ 
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615  dSth  P.  M.  86,  86,  88 

T%e  evemang  mxerifice, 

THOU,  Lord  of  life,  whose  tender  care 
Hath  led  us  on  till  now. 
Here,  lowly,  at  the  hour  of  prayer. 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow : 
We  bless  thy  gracious  hand,  and  pray 
Forgiveness  for  another  day. 

2  With  prayer,  our  humble  praise  we  Wng, 

For  mercies  day  by  day : 
Lord,  teach  our  hearts  thy  lore  to  smg; 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray : 
All  that  we  have  we  owe  to  thee, — 
Thy  debtors  through  eternity. 

8  Thou,  blessed  God,  hast  been  our  guide, 
Through  hfe  our  guard  and  friend ; 

Yet  still,  throughout  life's  wearied  tide. 
Preserve  us  to  the  end : 

And  when  this  life's  sad  journey 's  paat» 

Receive  us  to  thyself  at  last. 

4  In  our  Redeemer's  name,  for  all 

These  blessings  we  implore ; 
Prostrate,  0  Lord,  before  thee  fall. 

And  gratefully  adore : 
Bend  from  thy  throne  of  earth  and  skies. 
And  bless  our  evening  sacrifice. 

616  c.M. 

Evening:  Cheerfid  eonfidmce. 

IN  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me, 
Through  all  the  hours  of  night. 
And  grant  to  me  most  graciously 
The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  mioe  eyes, 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove : 
O,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise 

Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 
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8  Or,  if  this  night  should  prove  my  last, 

And  end  my  transient  days ; 
Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promised  rest, 

Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 

617  lOihP.U.S  lines  8s. 

Evening:  Perfect  secwritif. 

rrSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 
Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  divine. 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care 

I,  sleeping  or  waking,  resign. 
While  thou  art  my  shield  ana  my  suOt 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  thee. 

2  A  sovereign  Protector  I  have. 

Unseen,  yet  forever  at  hand ; 
Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, — 

Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 
Thy  minist  ring  spirits  descend 

To  watch,  while  thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend. 

The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

8  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing  ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 

They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  Eing. 
I,  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd. 

Their  chorus  forever  shall  join ; 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end. 

Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

618        .  .     .    CM. 

Evening:  Angdic gtiardicuukip. 

ALL  pnuse  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss, 
Who  made  both  day  and  night ; 
Whose  throne  is  in  the  vast  abyss 
Of  uncreated  light. 
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2  Each  thought  and  deed  his  piercing  eym 
With  strictest  search  survey ; 

The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise. 
Than  the  full  blaze  of  day. 

3  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  O  King  of  kinga^ 
No  evil  shall  molest : 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest. 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 
Their  constant  stations  keep : 

Thy  fiaith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  heads, 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose. 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refreshed. 

Our  eyeHds  with  the  mom  unclose. 
And  bless  Thee,  ever  blest. 

619  L.M. 

Sabbath  evening :  Thy  kingdom  eome. 

FUjIONS  within  thy  courts  have  met, 
Millions  this  day  before  thee  boVd ; 
Their  faces  Zionward  were  set, — 

Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vow'd. 

2  But  thou,  soul-searching  God !  hast  known 
The  hearts  of  all  that  bent  the  knee ; 

And  hast  accepted  those  alone, 
Who  in  the  spirit  worshipped  thee. 

3  People  of  many  a  tribe  and  tongue. 
Of  various  languages  and  lands, 

Have  heard  thy  truth,  thy  glory  sung. 
And  oflfer'd  prayer  with  holy  hancu. 

4  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh. 
Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 

To  those  in  trouble  thou  wert  nigh ; 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 
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5  Thy  poor  were  bountifully  fed, — 

Thy  chastened  sons  have  kiss'd  the  rod ; 
Thy  mourners  have  been  comforted, — 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 

6  Yet  one  prayer  more  ; — and  be  it  one, 

In  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord  ;— 
Fulfil  thy  promise  to  thy  Son : 

Let  all  that  breathe  call  Jesus  Lord ! 

620  L.M. 

Night. 

THEE,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
Do  I  not,  Lord,  remember  stm, 
And  meditate  with  calm  delight 
Upon  the  counsels  of  thy  will  ? 

2  Thy  will  is  my  perfection  here ; 

And  sighs  for  this,  my  whole  desire, 
To' attain  that  heavenly  character, 

And  spotless  in  thine  arms  expire. 

621  L.M. 

Self-dedication  to  the  Lord. 

OLORD,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whatever  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy : 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be. 
That  all  my  thoughts  are  fix'd  on  thee. 

8  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  fills  every  place ; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  rest  with  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shaQ  be, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  fhfie. 
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622  O.M. 

PeoM,  love,  and  vmty. 

OLORD,  another  day  has  flo¥m« 
And  we,  a  lowly  band. 
Are  met  (mce  more  before  thy  throne. 
To  bless  thy  fost'ring  hand. 

2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart; 
All  evil  far  remove ; 

And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

3  Our  souls,  obedient  to  thy  sway. 
In  Christian  bonds  unite : 

Let  peace  and  love  conclude  the  day. 
And  h^  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus  chasten'd,  cleansed,  entirely  thine, 
A  flock  by  Jesus  led, — 

The  sun  of  holiness  shdl  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wand'rjng  feet. 
And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way. 

Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faitiL  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  endless  day. 

623  PM.  884,884. 

Tribute  ofgnUitude, 

FlTHER  of  spirits !  hear  our  prayer ; 
Our  life,  our  hope,  our  comforter. 
Our  strong  abcxie : 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise. 
And  humbly,  gladly  hymn  thy  praise. 
Preserver,  God ! 

2  Thy  gentle  hand  hath  smoothed  our  way; 
Fed  and  sustained  us  day  by  day; 

In  thee  we  move : 
0  may  thy  mercies.  Lord,  inspire 
Our  hearts  with  gratitude,  and  fire 

Our  souls  with  love. 
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624  C.  IC 

MabittuU  devciUm, 
TTjTHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
YY    Be  mj  vain  wishes  still'd ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fiU*d. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestow'd ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o  er  my  life  has  flowed ; 

That  mercy  I  adore. 

8  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear. 

Because  conferr'd  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 

My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favour'd  hour. 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 

Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gathering  storm  shall' see : 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

625  L.  M. 

Infinite  indebtednen, 
r\  RE  AT  God,  let  all  our  timeful  powers 
vT  Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  iJame : 
Thy  hand  revolves  &e  circling  hours — 
Thy  hand,  from  whence  our  bdng  came. 

2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 
In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  pzuve ; 

And  yeans,  with  smiling  mercy  crown'd. 
To  thee  succesuye  hQD0iii»  niao. 
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8  Our  life,  and  health,  and  fiiends,  we  owe 
All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love ; 

Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below. 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  may  we  sing  till  nature  cease, — 
Till  sense  and  language  are  no  more ; 

And,  after  death,  thy  boundless  grace 
Through  everlasting  years  adore. 

626  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

For  the  head  of  a  family, 

I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord : 
But  first,  obedient  to  his  word 
I  must  myself  appear ; 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempers,  show 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  know. 
And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set ; 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain. 
And  still  m  all  my  works  maintain 

The  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild. 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 

A  follVer  of  my  God : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  didst  the  wish  infuse, 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive : 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do ; 
And  show  them  how  believers  true^ 

And  real  CbiiMsaxA,  Vbre. 
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627  a  M. 

JBau&ekold  eofueeroHon, 

THE  power  to  bless  my  house. 
Belongs  to  God  alone ; 
Tet  rend'rin^  him  my  constant  vows. 
He  sends  hk  blessmgs  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage 

My  house  to  serve  the  Lord, — 
To  search  the  soul-converting  page, 
And  feed  upon  his  word  : — 

3  To  ask,  with  faith  and  hope. 
The  grace  which  he  supplies. 

In  prayer  and  praise  to  offer  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice  ? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew. 
Through  thy  restraining  grace ; 

Our  father  Abraham's  steps  pursue. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 

5  Saviour  of  men,  incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made, — 
Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  divine. 
To  ask  thy  promised  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive. 
Thy  fam'ly  to  increase  ; 

And  let  us  in  thy  favour  live. 
And  let  us  die  in  peace. 

628  L.  M. 

Oommeneing  the  labours  of  the  day, 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go. 
My  daily  labours  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  tiiee,  resolved  to  know, 
Li  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  Thee  will  !t.  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see ; 

And  labour  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  wocka  V>  lilEuttb, 
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9  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke. 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 

And  still  to  things  eternal  look. 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day :— ^ 

4  For  thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  has  given ; 

And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 

629  1st  P.M.  6  linei^ 

For  a  blessitiff  <m  the  ekildreH, 

CAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
Tlie  souls  we  here  present  to  thee. 
And  fit  for  thy  great  sendee  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality: 
And  let  them  in  tliine  image  rise. 
And  then  transplant  to  pai-adise. 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world,  and  pure. 
Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause. 

Accustomed  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross ; 

Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 

Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 

8  Our  sons  henceforth  be  wholly  thine. 
And  serve  and  love  thee  all  their  days ; 

Infuse  the  principle  divine 

In  all  who  here  expect  thy  grace ; 

Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestow 'd ; 

Bise  every  child  a  man  of  God. 

4  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord, 

In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread ;  * 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  my  word, — 
Thy  gospel  through  the  world  to  spread ; 

Freely  as  they  receive  to  give. 

And  pl^eaoh  the  dea^  by  ^V)k.\im«  live  I 
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630  L-M. 

No  9ueeu9  vdthomt  OixTt  hle$aing, 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  our  laboun  bleaR, 
In  yain  shall  we  desire  success ; 
£xcept  his  guardian  power  restrain. 
The  watchman  waketii  but  in  vain. 

2  TIs  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep, — 
Early  to  rise  and  late  to  sleep, — 
Unless  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
His  proTidential  care  supply. 

3  Grant,  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  guidance  and  for  help  to  thee  ; 
Thy  blessing  ask,  whatever  we  do. 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pursue. 

631  c.  M. 

On  returning  from  a  journey. 

THOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out ; 
O  bless  my  coming  in : 
Compass  my  weakness  roimd  about. 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

2  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place ; 

Thy  tabernacle  spread : 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace, 

And  screen  my  naked  head. 

8  To  thee  for  refuge  may  I  run. 

From  sin's  alluring  snare : 
Ready  its  first  approach  to  shim, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  O  that  I  never,  never  more 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart : 

Here  let  mo  give  my  wand  rings  o'er, 

By  giving  thee  my  heart. 
ft  Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  above. 

And  then  from  earth  release ; 
I  aak  not  life,  but  let  me  love. 

And  JAj  me  down  in  peaee. 
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632  P  M.  11,  is 

LORD  of  mercT  and  of  miglit, 
Of  mRnkhid  the  life  and  oglitk 
Maker.  Teacher.  Infimte, — 
Jesus !  bear  and  save. 

2  StanonsT  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Hnmbled  to  a  litde  child, 
Captire.  beaten,  bound,  reviled, — 

Jesns  !  hear  and  save. 

3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Throned  above  celestial  thinss. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kn^gs — 

Jesus !  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, — 

Jesus  !  hear  and  save. 

633  CM. 

Ac^edcenee  in  the  Divine  WUL 

AUTHOR  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee : 
Thine  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, — 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  In  Uiine  all  gracious  pro\-idence 
Oiur  cheerful  hopes  confide  ; 

O  let  thy  power  be  our  defence, — 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide. 

3  And  fflnce,  by  passion's  force  subdued, 
Too  oft»  with  stubborn  will. 

We  blindly  shun  the  latent  ffood. 
And  grasp  the  specious  iU, — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  wuit^ 
Let  mercy  still  supply : 

The  good  unask'd,  O  Father,  gnunt; 
The  ill,  though  aikfd,  ^. 
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634  C.  M. 

In  deep  afflietion. 

OQOD,  who  madest  earth  and  sky, 
The  darkness  and  the  day. 
Give  ear  to  this  thy  family, 
And  help  us  when  we  pray : — 

2  For  wild  the  waves  of  bitterness 

Around  our  vessel  roar, 
And  heavy  grows  the  pilot's  heart. 

To  view  the  rockv  shore. 

8  The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  us. 

For  him  we  fain  would  bear ; 
But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns, 

And  courage  to  despair. 

4  Have  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord  ; 

Our  sinking  faith  renew  ; 
And  when  thy  sorrows  visit  us, 

0  send  thy  patience  too. 

635  ^-  M. 

Parting  of  friends. 

THY  presence,  everlasting  God ! 
Wide  o'er  all  nature  spreads  abroad : 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  cannot  sleep, 
In  ever}^  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain. 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  separate,  happy  if  we  share 
Thy  snules  and  thy  paternal  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit. 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet ; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine. 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thme. 

4  Bring  us  again  to  pay  our  vows, 
O  Lord,  in  thy  belov6a  house ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 

O  may  we  meet  around  thy  WacnA, 
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636  l^M. 

On  changing  place  of  abode. 

SOLE  Soy'reign  of  the  earth  and  skies. 
Supremely  good,  supremely  -wiee. 
Fix  thou  the  place  of  our  abode^ 
But  let  it  still  be  near  our  God. 

2  On  earth  we  weary  pilgrims  roam. 
Nor  find,  nor  hope,  a  lastmg  home ; 
We  seek  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
A  heavenly  house,  which  ever  stands. 

3  Yet  while  we  sojourn  here  below, 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  us  flow ; 
And  when  our  destined  race  is  run. 
Assign  us  mansions  near  thy  throne. 

637  6th  P.M.  e  lines  Is. 

Death  of  a  child. 

WHEREFORE  should  I  make  my  moan. 
Now  the  darling  child  is  dead  ? 
He  to  early  rest  is  gone, — 
He  to  paradise  is  fled : 

1  shall  go  to  him,  but  he 
Never  snail  return  to  me. 

2  God  forbids  his  longer  stay; 
God  recalls  tlie  precious  loan  ; 

God  hath  taken  him  away, 

From  my  bosom  to  his  own : 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best ; 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest. 

8  Faith  cries  out, — ^It  is  the  Lord, . 

Let  him  do  as  seems  him  good ! 
Be  thy  holy  name  adored ; 

Take  the  gift  awhile  bestow'd : 
Take  the  chud  no  longer  mine ; 
Time  he  is,  forever  tiEiiift. 
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638  c.  M. 

OverwIiehnUig  grief. 

OTHOU,  who  in  the  olive  shade, 
When  the  dark  hour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  aid, 
Stz^ngthen  thy  suffering  Son, — 

2  O,  by  the  anguish  of  that  night, 

Send  us  down  blest  relief ; 
Or,  to  the  ohasten'd,  let  thy  might 

Hallow  this  whelming  grief. 

8  And  thou,  that,  when  the  starry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  begun, 
Didst  teach  adoring  faith  to  cry, — 

Father,  thy  will  be  done : — 

4  By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou,  of  all 
That  e'er  have  moum'd  the  chief, 

Blest  Saviour,  if  the  stroke  must  fall. 
Hallow  this  whelming  gi-ief. 

639  10th  P.  M.  8  line9  8s. 

Happiness  of  those  tohmn  God  correcteth. 

HOW  happy  the  sorrowful  man, 
Whose  sorrow  is  sent  from  above ! 
Indulged  with  a  visit  of  pain, — 
Chastised  by  omnipotent  love; 
The  Author  of  all  his  distress 

He  comes  by  affliction  to  know. 
And  God  he  in  heaven  shall  bless, 
That  ever  he  suffered  below. 

2  Thus,  thus  may  I  happily  grieve. 

And  bear  the  intent  of  his  rod ; 
The  marks  of  adoption  receive, — 

The  strokes  of  a  merciful  God : 
With  nearer  access  to  his  throne. 

My  burden  of  folly  confess ; 
The  cause  of  my  miseries  own. 

And  cry  for  an  answer  of  ^^y^. 
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3  O  Father  of  mercies,  on  me. 
On  me,  in  affliction,  bestow 

A  power  of  applying  to  thee, — 
A  sanctified  use  of  my  wo : 

1  would,  in  a  spirit  of  prayer, 

To  all  thy  appointments  submit; 
The  pledge  of  my  happiness  bear. 
And  joyfully  die  at  thy  feet. 

4  Then,  Father,  and  never  till  then, 
I  all  the  felicity  prove, 

Of  living  a  moment  in  pain, — 

Of  dying  in  Jesus's  love : 
A  sufferer  here  with  my  Lord, 

With  Jesus  above  I  sit  down ; 
Receive  an  eternal  reward, 

And  glory  obtain  in  a  crown. 

640  4th  P.  M.  886,  sse. 

Death  of  a  relative  or  friend. 

IF  death  our  friends  and  us  divide, 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  our  sorrow  chide, 
Or  frown,  our  tears  to  see ; 
Restrain 'd  from  passionate  excess. 
Thou  bidd'st  us  mourn  in  calm  distress 
For  them  tliat  rest  in  thee. 

2  We  feel  a  strong  immortal  hope. 
Which  bears  our  mournful  spirits  up, 

Beneath  their  mountain  load  ; 
Redeemed  from  deatli,  and  grief,  and  pain. 
We  soon  shall  find  our  friend  again 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 

8  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more, 
And  death  the  blessmg  shall  restore 

Which  death  has  snatch'd  away; 
For  us  thou  wilt  the  summons  send, 
And  give  us  back  our  parted  friend, 

In  that  etenttl  day. 
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641  L.  M. 

SuitaifUng  grace  prayed  for, 

TAUGHT  by  our  Lord,  we  will  not  pray 
Out  of  the  world  to  be  remoyed ; 
But  keep  us,  in  our  evil  day, 
Till  patient  faith  is  fully  proved. 

2  From  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan's  snare, 
Tlie  members  of  thy  Son  defend. 

Till  all  thy  character  we  bear. 
And  grace  matured  in  glory  end. 

642  9th  P.M.  87,87. 

Bereaveincnt  and  resignation. 

TESUS,  whfle  our  hearts  are  bleeding 
J    O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won. 
We  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting. 
Calmly  say, — ^Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken ; 
Though  afflicted,  not  alone : 

Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken ; 
Blessed  Lord, — Thy  will  be  done. 

3  Though  to-day  we're  fill'd  with  mourning, 
Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne ; 

With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning. 
We  can  sing, — ^Tliy  will  be  done. 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given  ;^ 
Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own : 

Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven. 
Evermore, — Thy  will  be  done. 

643  26th  P.  M.  76,  70,  76,  76 

SxultiTig  in  the  favour  of  God. 

TO  thee,  our  God  and  Saviour, 
Our  hearts  exulting  spring. 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favour, 
Thou  everlasting  King : 
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We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 
With  all  the  saints  above ; 

And  tell  the  wondrous  stoiy 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upon  the  ocean's  breast ; 

Our  voice  in  supplication, 
Jehovah,  thou  shaJt  hear ; 

O  grant  us  thy  salvation. 
And  be  thou  ever  near. 

3  By  thee  through  life  supported, 
We  pass  the  dang'rous  road. 

By  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 

There  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
Our  toils  and  conflicts  o'er. 

And  day  and  night  adore  thee. 
Forever,  ever  more. 
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644  C.  M. 

Retirement  and  meditation, 

PAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

8  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 

Does  she  commune  with  God  ! 
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4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  Ufe, 
Sweet  Source  of  light  divine. 

And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Saviour, — ^thou  art  mine  ! 

5  The  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store. 

Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

645  o.M. 

Enter  into  thy  closet. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
I  humbly  seek  thy  face ; 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 
To  astthy  pard'ning  grace. 

2  Entering  into  my  closet,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  renew'd. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 
I  solemnly  retire ; 

See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see. 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven ; 

And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will. 
As  angels  do  in  heaven, 

646  c.  M. 

Secret  blessings, 

FATHER  divine,  thy  piercing  eye 
Sees  through  the  darkest  night ; 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh. 
With  heart-discerning  sight. 

2  May  that  observing  eye  surrey 

My  faithful  homage  paid. 
With  every  morning  s  dawning  rvf, 

And  eveiy  evening's  shade. 

18  25 
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3  O  may  thine  own  celestial  fire 
The  incense  still  inflame, 

While  fervent  vows  to  thee  aspire. 
Through  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  love 
My  soul  in  secret  bless ; 

So  wilt  thou  deign,  in  worlds  above. 
Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

647  C.M. 

Evening. — Solitvde. 

I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cumbering  care. 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayej. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
The  penitential  tear. 

And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
Where  none  but  God  can  heai*. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 
And  future  good  implore, — 

And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 

The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
Wnile  here  by  tempests  driven. 

6  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 

And  lead  to  endless  day. 

648  L.M. 

Belf-exanMnaticn, 
THOU,  great  God,  whose  piercmg  ejre 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess ; 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  niffb. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 


0 
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2  Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart. 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 

And  Btin  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Tm  all  be  searched  and  purified. 

8  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love. 
Do  thou  mine  inmost  spirit  cheer ; 

Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fix'd  his  dwelling  here. 

649  IstRM.  eZtn^ds. 
Wre^ling  Jacob : — Itoill  not  let  thee  go, 

COME,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown. 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see ; 
My  company  before  is  gone. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee : 
With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  sin  and  misery  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there : 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 
d  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free ; 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold : 
Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

650  1st  P.M.  eZmefSs. 
Contiwued, —  When  I  am  vfeah^  then  am  I  strong. 

TinXT  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
W    Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell ; 
To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
'nil  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  1sbo^« 
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2  What    though   my  shrinkiDg   flesh  com- 
plain. 

And  murmur  to  contend  so  IcMig  ? 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong ! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 

1  shall  with  the  God-man  prevj>U. 

651  1st  P.M.  6  lines  Sb. 

Continued. — Vtetariotu  prayer. 

YIELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 
But  confident  in  self-despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 
Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  tliou  never  hence  shalt  move. 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  Love. 

2  'Tis  Love !  'tis  Love !  thou  diedst  for  me ; 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee ; 

Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, — 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

3  My   prayer   hath   power  with   God';   the 

grace 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive ; 
Through  faith  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 

I  see  thee  face  to  face,  and  live ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

4  I  know  thee.  Saviour,  who  thou  art^ — 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart^ 
But  sta^  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 
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652  1st  P.M.  6  lines  8s. 

Concluded. — Thy  name  u  Lofnt, 

TELE  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  me 
Hath  risen  with  healing  in  his  wings : 
Wither'd  my  nature's  strength,  from  thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings : 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Loye. 

2  Contented  now,  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end ; 
All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend : 
Nor  have  I  power  from  thee  to  move ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

3  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with,  ease  o'ercome ; 

1  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way, 
And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  ny  home, 

Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

653  L-  M. 

The  Minister's  prayer :  Chrises  eonatraining  love, 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry: 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  rsuse, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wand'nng  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save, — 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name ; 
No  cross  I  shim,  I  fear  no  shame : 
All  hail,  reproach;  and  welcome,  pain; 
Only  thy  terron.  Lord,  reBtaranx. 
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4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present^ 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
Fulfil  thy  sov'reign  counsel,  Lord ; 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  Name  adored.  : 

6  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  <rf  power: 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar. 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be : 
'1^  fix'd ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 

654  c.  M. 

The  Minitter'i  prayer :  The  9eamUU  of  the  erom, 

TESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
J    My  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Triumphantly  thy  Name  I  mess, — 
Thy  oonqu'ring  Name  I  sing. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnified  thy  Name ; 
Thou  h^st  maintain'd  thy  cause ; 

And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shame, — 
The  scandal,  of  thy  cross. 

3  Thou  gavest  me  to  speak  thy  word, 
Li  the  appointed  hour ; 

I  have  proclaimed  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood. 
Above  their  smile  or  frown ; 

On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look'd  down. 

6  0  let  me  have  thy  presence  still ; 

Set  as  a  flint  my  face. 
To  show  the  counsel  of  thy  will. 

Which  saves  a  world  by  grace. 

6  O  let  me  never  blush  to  own 

The  glorious  Gospel-word ; 
Which  Baves  a  world  through  fiaaii  akme. 

Faith  ia  a  dying  Lord. 
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655  L  M. 

The  MimuUf^i  pra}fer :  Bddneu  in  the  Goapd. 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man. 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restrain  ? 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  a  true  witness  of  my  Lord  ? 

2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  Most  High? 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear? 

8  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the'  unholy  throng. 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongue. 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,— or  flee 
The  cross  endured,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread? 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid? 
A  man !  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 

To  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave ! 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head : 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

656  3d  P.  M.  4  68  <fe  2  88. 

Birthdoff. 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise; 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be. 
And  still  prolongs  my  days : 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  A  clod  of  livii^  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  Name, 
From  whom  alone  my  birth. 
And  all  my  blessings  came : 
Creating  and  preserving  grace, 
Let  all  that  k  within  me  praiM. 
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3  Long  as  I  live  beneath, 
To  &ee  O  let  me  live; 

To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  aad  praises  give: 
Whatever  I  have,  whatever  I  am. 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  Kame. 

4  My  soul  and  all  its  powers 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 

All,  all  my  happy  hours 
I  consecrate  to  thee : 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore. 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore.- 

6  I  wait  thy  will  to  do,  , 

As  angels  do  in  heaven; 
In  Christ  a  creatm^  new. 
Most  graciously  forgiven : 
I  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove. 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

6  Then,  when  the  work  is  done. 
The  work  of  faith  with  power^ 
Receive  thy  favour'd  son, 
In  death's  triumphant  hour : 
like  Moses,  to  thyself  convey. 
And  kiss  my  raptured  soul  away. 

657  L.  M. 

Smarting  under  the  rod. 

CHASTISED  by  an  indulgent  God^ 
I  would  the  kind  chastisement  feel ; 
But  never  faint  beneath  the  rod, 
Nor  desp'rate,  nor  insensible : — 

2  From  each  extreme  divinely  kept, 
The  trouble  coming  from  above 

I  would  with  thankfm  awe  accept, 
And  Uan  witih  toaan  my  Y^i^tlblsc'fk  bra. 
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668  0.  M. 

Secret  eommunion  with  God. 

SWEET  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading  flows ; 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires ; 

Hope  points  the  upward  gaze ; 
And  Love,  celestial  Love,  inspires 

The  eloquence  of  praise. 

8  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice. 

Unheard  by  human  ear, 
YHien  God  has  made  the  heart  rejoice. 

And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend ; 

All  utterance  faUeth  there ; 
But  God  himself  doth  comprehend. 

And  answer,  silent  prayer. 

659  9thP.  M.  8Y,8l 

In  deep  affliction, 

FULL  of  trembling  expectation. 
Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more, 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation, 
I  thy  timely  aid  implore. 

2  Suffering  Son  of  man,  be  near  me, 

In  my  sufferings  to  sustain ; 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, — 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

8  By  thy  most  severe  temptation 

In  that  dark  Satanic  hour; 
By  thy  last  mysterious  passion. 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 

4  By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden. 

By  thy  dreadful  death,  I  pray. 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon', 

Take  my  sina  and  fears  away. 


1" 
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660  0.  IL 

In  HfM  ofperiL 
'Y  Sa^-iour  from  the  wrath  to  come, 
From  present  evil  save ; 
Avert  the  deep  impending  gloom, — 
The  darkness  of  the  grave. 

2  Still  hold  my  soul  in  life,  I  pray; 
A  dying  worm  reprieve; 

And  let  me  all  my  lengthened  day 
Unto  thy  glory  live. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  have  to  thee  made  known 
My  troubled  soid's  request, 

And  sink  in  calm  dependence  down, 
Witliin  thine  arms  to  rest: — 

4  Secure,  in  danger's  darkest  hour, 
Thy  faithfulness  to  prove. 

Protected  by  almighty  power. 
And  everlasting  love. 

661  L.  M. 

In  sickness:  Prating  for  recovery, 

ANGEL  of  covenanted  grace. 
Come,  and  thy  hcalu^  power  infuse ; 
Descend  in  tliine  own  time,  and  bless. 
And  give  the  means  their  halloi;r*d  use. 

2  Obedient  to  thy  will  alone. 
To  thee  in  means  I  calmly  fly : 

My  life,  I  know,  is  not  my  own; 
To  God  I  hve,  to  God  I  die. 

3  Tliy  holy  will  be  ever  mine : 
If  thou  on  earth  detain  me  still, 

I  bow,  and  bless  the  grace  divine, — 
I  suffer  all  thy  holy  will. 

4  I  come,  if  thou  my  strength  restore. 
To  serve  thee  with  my  strength  renew 'd; 

Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more — 
To  spend  and  io  ^  s^qdI  ina  Qcq&. 
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662  ^«  ^* 

Cofuolatians  in  Mckneu, 

WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  day, 
Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains. 
And  long  to  fly  away; — 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love ; 

Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above ; — 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 

Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own ; — 

4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 

Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  suffering  paid ; — 

6  Sweet  to  rejcace  in  lively  hope. 
That,  when  my  change  shall  come. 

Angels  shall  hover  round  my  bed. 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

6  If  such  tlie  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 

Directly,  Lord,  from  thee. 

663  c.M. 

Recovery  from  aickness. 

MY  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  tliis  fleeting  breath  renew'd. 
But  to  renew  thy  pr^se? 

2  Thine  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain, 
When  life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  gner^^ 

And  nature  sank  witk  peiiu 
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3  I  calmly  bow'd  my  fainting  head 
Upon  thy  faithful  breast^ 

And  waited  for  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 
Did  I  my  soul  resign. 

In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

6  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave. 

At  thy  command,  I  come ; 
Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  flight 

To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  appointest  mine  abode, 
There  would  1  choose  to  be ; 

For  in  thy  presence  Jeath  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 

664  eih  F,  U,  Q  Unes  1b. 

The  gates  of  death. 

OTHOU  God  who  hearest  prayer. 
Every  hour  and  everywhere, 
Listen  to  my  feeble  breath. 
Now  I  touch  the  gates  of  death :-  - 
For  His  sake  whose  blood  I  plead, 
Hear  me  in  this  hour  of  need. 

2  Hear  and  save  me,  gracious  Lord, 
For  my  trust  is  in  thy  word ; 
Wash  me  from  the  stain  of  sin, 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within ; 
May  I  know  myself  thy  cliild, 
Ransom'd,  pardon'd,  reconciled. 

3  Thou  art  merciful  to  save ; 

Thou  hast  snatch'd  me  from  the  grave ; 

I  would  kiss  the  chast'ning  rod, 

O  my  Father  and  my  God!  * 

Only  hide  not  now  my  face, 

Qoa  oi  all-siJifficient  grace. 
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4  Leave  me  not^  my  strength,  my  Mst; 
0  remember  I  am  dost : 
Leave  me  not  again  to  stray ; 
Leave  me  not  tne  tempter's  prey: 
Fix  my  heart  on  things  above ; 
Make  me  happy  in  thy  love. 

665  c.  M. 

A  8abbath  in  the  sick-chamber. 

THOUSANDS,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  this  day 
Aroimd  thine  altars  meet; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  thy  feet. 

2  They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung,  ^ 

In  sweet  and  solemn  lays; 
Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue 

Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 

8  For  thou  art  in  their  nudst  to  teach. 

When  on  thy  Name  they  call ; 
And  thou  hast  blessings.  Lord,  for  each, — 

Hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  all. 

4  I,  of  such  fellowship  bereft, 

In  spirit  turn  to  thee : 
O,  hast  thou  not  a  blessing  left, — 

A  blessing,  Lord,  for  me  ? 

6  Behold  thy  prisoner ; — ^loose  my  bands. 

If  'tis  thy  gracious  will; 
K  not, — contented  in  thy  hands, — 

Behold  thy  prisoner  still. 

6  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair. 

Yet  here  thou  surely  art ; 
Lord,  consecrate  a  house  of  prayer 

In  my  surrendered  heart. 

^  To  faith  reveal  the  things  unseen; 

To  hope,  the  joys  untold ; 
Let  love,  without  a  veil  between,*'^ 

Thy  glory  now  behold. 
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666  ^  ^ 

Pleading  for  mercy  in  the  homr  ofafiietion, 

CUT  me  not  oS,  almighty  Lord, 
But  use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword* 
Unneeded  pain  thou  canst  not  give, 
Nor  without  cause  thy  children  grieve. 

2  Though  sorrow  break  this  wretched  heait, 
And  pain  the  soul  and  body  part, 

0  suffer  not  my  soul  to  be 

One  moment  separate  from  thee.    * 

3  And  now^  in  kind  compassion,  show 
What  means  this  providential  blow; 
That  here  I  may  thy  mercy  see, 

■^  And  all  the  good  design'd  for  me.  ^ 

667  S.  M.* 

The  Friend  who  conquer  %  detttk. 
"HKN"  death  before  my  sight 
Appears  in  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  nght. 
My  courage  faints  away. 

2  How  shall  I  meet  this  foe. 
Whose  frown  my  soul  alarms  ? 

Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow, 
And  vict'ry  waits  his  arms. 

3  But  with  the  eye  of  faith, 
Piercing  beyond  the  grave,  *** 

1  see  that  Friend  who  conquers  death. 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save. 

668  6th  P.  M.  6 /ww»  7s. 

The  husband  and  father  awaiting  death. 

OTHOU  faithful  God  of  love, 
Gladly  I  thy  promise  plead ; 
Waiting  for  my  last  remove, — 

Hast  ning  to  the  happy  dead : 
Lo !  itcast  on  thee  my  care ; 
Breathe  my  latest  breath  in  prayer. 
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2  Trusting  in  thy  word  alone, 
I  to  thee  my  children  leave : 

Call  my  little  ones  thy  own ; 

Give  them  all  thy  blessings,  give : 
Keep  them  while  on  earth  they  breathe ; 
Save  their  souls  from  endless  death. 

3  Whom  I  to  thy  grace  commend. 
Into  thy  embraces  take; 

Be  her  sure,  inmiortal  Friend, 

Save  her,  for  my  Saviour's  sake : 
Free  from  sin,  from  sorrow  free, 
Let  my  widow  trust  in  thee. 

4  Father  of  the  fatherless. 
Husband  of  the  widow,  prove ; 

Me  and  mine  persist  to  bless; 

Tell  me  we  shall  meet  above : 
Seal  the  promise  on  my  heart ; 
Bid  me  then  in  peace  depart. 

669  s.  M. 

Ffyr  victory  in  the  dying  hov/r. 

VHEN  on  the  brink  of  death 
My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  that  awful  flood. 
Great  Gcfd !  at  thy  command ; — 

2  When  every  scene  of  life 
Stands  ready  to  depart; 

And  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  tibe  £rame 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart; — 

3  Thou  Source  of  joy  supreme. 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save, — 

Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

4  Lay  thy  supporting  hand 
Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 

And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine  -' 
Hiurne  my  dying  bed* 
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5  Leaning  on  Jesns'  breaat. 

May  I  resign  my  breath; 
And  in  his  kmd  embraces  lose 

The  iHttemess  of  death. 

670  l6t  P.  M.  6  linss  88. 

HelplesSy  yet  happy, 

OTHOU,  whose  wise,  paternal  love 
Hath  brought  my  active  vigour  down, 
Thy  choice  I  thankfully  approve ; 

And,  prostrate  at  thy  gracious  thzone, 
I  oflFer  up  my  life's  remains, — 

1  choose  the  state  my  God  ordains. 

2  Cast  as  a  broken  vessel  by. 
Thy  work  I  can  no  longer  do; 

Tet  while  a  daily  death  I  die. 

Thy  power  I  may  in  weakness  show : 
My  patience  may  thy  glory  raise, — 
My  speechless  wo  proclaim  thy  praise. 

671  1st  P.  M.  6  Ztnw  8s. 
Aged  and  helpless. 

IN  age  and  feebleness  extreme. 
Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem? 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  thou  art, — 
Strength  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart : 
O,  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  thee. 
And  drop  iak^  eternity ! 

672  •  *<i^P-  M.  886,886. 

The  agedpUgrim, 

THY  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer; 
Thy  love,  with  kind,  paternal  care. 
Sustained  my  childish  days : 
Thy  goodness  watch'd  my  ripening  youth, 
And  fonn'd  my  heart  to  love  thy  truth, 
And  fill'd  my  lipa  with  ptauM. 
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2  And  now,  in  age  and  grief,  thy  Name 
Doth  still  my  languid  heart  inflame, 

And  bow  my  faltering  knee : 
O,  yet  this  bosom  feels  the  fire ; 
This  trembling  hand  and  droopmg  lyre 

Have  yet  a  stram  for  thee ! 

3  Yes;  broken,  tuneless,  still,  0  Lord, 
This  voice,  transported,  shall  record 

Thy  goodness,  tried  so  long; 
Till,  sinking  slow,  with  calm  decay, 
Its  feeble  murmurs  melt  away 

Into  a  seraph's  song. 

673  L.  M. 

The  aged  diacipl^s  prai^. 

FOREWARNED  by  my  Redeemer's  love, 
I  soon  shall  lay  this  body  down; 
But  ere  my  soul  from  earth  remove, 
O  may  I  put  thine  image  on. 

2  Saviour !  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind 
Be  to  thine  aged  servant  given; 

And  glad  I'll  drop  this  tent,  to  find 
My  everlasting  home  in  heaven. 

674  5th  p.  M.  4tJines  Is. 

The  dying  believer. 

DEATHLESS  spirit,  now  arise ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies — 
Pearl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought. 
To  liis  glorious  likeness  wrought: — 

2  Go  to  shine  before  the  throne ; 
Deck  the  Mediator's  crown; 

Go,  his  triimiphs  to  adorn ; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

3  Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hov'ring  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given, 
And  convey  thee  quick  to  losayeii. 

26 
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4  Burst  thy  sbacUes ;  drop  thy  day ; 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away ; 
Smgmg,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Sw3t  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

5  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream: 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him — 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Still'd  its  tossing,  hush*d  its  roar. 

6  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave, — 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suffer  d  shipwreck  there. 

7  See  the  haven  full  in  view ; 
Love  divine  shall  bear  thee  through : 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale ; 
Weigh  thine  anchor,  spread  thy  sail. 

8  Saints  in  glory,  perfect  made. 
Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
E[indle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

675  P.  M. 

The  d'^ng  Christian  to  his  soul, 

VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  fiame, 
Quity  0  quit  this  mor^  frame. 
Tremblinjaf,  hopmg,  lingering,  flying, 
O  the  pam,  the  bliss  of  d3dng ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife. 
And  let  me  languish  into  hfe. 

2  Hark!  they  whisper:  angels  say, — 
Sister  spirit,  come  away! 
— ^What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, — 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, — 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  ? 
Tell  me,  my  Boui,  eaxi  \2ba&  \m  dfiAtikLt 
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8  The  world  recedes :  it  disappears ; 
He&Yfin  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  moimt !  I  fly  I 
O  ffrave,  ^here  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ^ 
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676  ^'  M. 

Richet  of  OocT*  ward. 

THE  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 
The  sacred  leaves  unfold; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 

Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Our  numVous  griefs  are  here  redress'd. 
And  all  our  wants  supplied : 

Naught  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains, 

That  so  enrich  the  mind,  ^ 

O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains. 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 

677  c.  M. 

Excellency  and  suficieney, 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ; 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
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3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  glows, 
And  yields  a  free  repast ;        ^ 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  aromid ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Di\dne  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 

Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  the  Saviour  there. 

678  o.  M. 

JUght  and  glory  of  the  sacred  page, 

VH AT  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page ! 
Majestic,  like  the  sun, 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  potver  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 

Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise : 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

8  Lord !  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darmen  shine 

With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  Our  souk  rejoicingly  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  we  love. 
Till  glory  break  upon  our  view 

Id  brighter  wonda  «kbov«. 
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679  c.  M. 

The  Spiffs  enlightening  influences, 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire ; 
Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; — 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire ; 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee 
The  prophets  -wrote  and  spoke : 

Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key ; 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings.  Celestial  Dove-* 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 

On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know, 
If  thou  within  us  shine ; 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below. 
The  depths  of  love  (fivine. 

680  c.  M. 

The  revealing  Spirit 

FATHER  of  all,  m  whom  alone 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe ; 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe ;) 

Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  ligl|]^  that  shines  so  clear; 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  us  make  thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know; 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below. 
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681  c.  M. 

Perfeeium  nf  tJie  law  and  teUimoHf. 

THY  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light; 
Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right. 
And  thy  commandment  pure. 

■  2  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert. 
And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 
Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  ears, — 
The  dayspnng  to  mine  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  be  wam'd  betimes ; 
Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 

Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes; 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  So  may  the  words  my  hps  express, — 
The  thoughts  that  throne  my  mind, — 

O  Lord,  my  strength  and  nghteousnessi 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

Safety  in  keeping  God**  preeeptt, 

HOW  perfect  is  thy  word, 
Thy  judgments  all  are  just; 
And  ever  in  thy  promise,  Lord, 
May  man  securely  trust. 

2  I  hear  thy  word  in  love ; — 

In  faith  thy  word  obey ; 
O  send  thy  Spirit  from  above,  ' 

To  teach  me,  Lord,  thy  way. 

8  Thy  counsels  all  are  plain, 

Thv  precepts  all  are  pure ; 
And  long  as  heaven  and  earth  remain. 

Thy  truth  shall  still  endure. 

4  O  may  my  soul,  with  joy. 

Trust  in  thy  faithful  word ; 
Be  it  through  life  my  glad  employ, 

To  keep  thy  precept  Loid. 
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683  0.  M. 

JPrecicuanass  of  the  Bible. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine. 
By  inspiration  given ; 
Bnght  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts,' 
In  this  d!ark  vale  of  tears ; 

And  life,  and  light,  and  joy  imparts, 
And  bamshes  our  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way ; 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

684  CM. 

LiglU  upon  the  narrow  path, 

BRIGHT  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 
With  mild,  benignant  ray, 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo !  the  Scriptures'  clearer  light 
Now  points  to  his  abode ; 

It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night. 
To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

3  O  let  us  tread  the  narrow  path. 
While  hght  and  grace  are  given; 

And  thus  escape  the  coming  wrath, 
And  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

685  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  3s. 

The  divine  Interpreter. 

SPIRIT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 
Who  didst  thine  ancient  saints  inspire. 
Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad. 

And  touch  their  hallow'd  lips  with  fire : 
Oiu-  God  from  all  etemity, 
World  without  end  we  iroTdoip  1&i»&. 
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2  Still  we  believe,  almighty  Lord, 
Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  heaven, 

The  meaning  of  the  written  word 

Is  by  thy  inspiration  given ; 
Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

3  Come,  then,  divine  Interpreter, — 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply ; 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere  ; 

Him  in  three  persons  magnify : 
And  stQl  the  triune  God  adore. 
Who  was,  and  is,  forever  more. 

686  s.  M. 

The  word  of  Gody  quick  and  powerful, 

THY  word,  almighty  Lord, 
Where'er  it  enters  in, 
Is  sharper  than  a  two-edged  sword, 
To  slay  the  man  of  sin. 

2  Thy  word  is  power  and  life ; 
It  bids  confusion  cease. 

And  changes  envy,  hatred,  strife. 
To  love,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

3  Then  let  our  hearts  obey 
The  gospel's  glorious  sound; 

And  all  its  fruits,  from  day  to  day. 
Be  in  us  and  abound. 

687  IstF.U,  eUnesbs, 

Delight  in  the  word» 

VHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
Thy  book  be  my  companion  stilT; 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, — 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
2IU  everj  heartfelt  word  \>e  toanft. 
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2  O  may  the  gracious  words  divine. 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be ; 

So  will  tiie  Lord  his  folFwer  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me : 
So  shall  my  lieai*t  his  presence  prove, 
And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
0  may  the  reconciling  word 

Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast; 
While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 

1  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long; 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  ^ace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fiff  my  tongue : 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love. 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 

688  L.  M. 

The  Saviour  seen  in  the  Seriptttres, 

NOW  let  my  soul,  eternal  King, 
To  thee  its  grateful  tribute  bring; 
My  knee,  with  humble  homage,  bow ; 
My  tongue  perform  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  love. 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above : 
But  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  There,  what  delightful  truths  I  read  I 
There,  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed: 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear. 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  gives  my  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
Raises  my  gratefid  thoughts  on  high.. 
And  points  to  mansions  m  t\vft  ok^. 
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5  For  love  like  this,  O  let  my  song. 
Through  endless  years>  thy  prake  prokmg; 
Let  distant  olimes  thy  Name  adore. 
Till  time  and  nature  are  no  more. 

689  S.  M. 

Their  universal  diffttsion, 

JESUS,  the  word  bestow, — 
The  true  immortal  seed ; 
Thy  gospel  then  sliall  greatly  grow. 

And  all  our  land  o'erspread ; 
Through  earth  extended  wide 

ShaB  mightily  prevail, — 
Destroy  the  worlra  of  self  and  pride, 
And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Dififuse  thy  grace  through  every  part. 

And  sanctify  the  whole ; 
Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consummate  love. 
And  ml  with  all  thy  life  below, 

And  give  us  thrones  above. 

690  c.  M. 

Revelaiion  welcomed  and  disseminated. 

HAIL,  sacred  truth !  whose  piercing  rays 
Dispel  the  shades  of  night; 
Diffusing  o'er  a  ruin*d  world 
The  healing  beams  of  light. 

2  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  with  friendly  aid. 
Restores  our  wand'rmg  feet; 

Converts  the  sorrows  of  the  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet. 

8  O  send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad. 

In  aU  their  radiant  blaze; 
And  bid  the'  admiring  world  adore 

The  glorites  of  thy  grace. 
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691  c.  M. 

The  wnwersal  bond  of  love. 

THE  glorious  uniyerse  around, 
The  heavens  with  all  their  train. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  are  firmly  Ixmncl 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky, 
To  form  one  world  agree; 

Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly. 
Compose  one  family. 

3  God  in  creation  thus  displays 
His  wisdom  and  his  might. 

While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  imite. 

4  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 
One  fellowship  of  mind, 

The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

5  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage. 
Thy  statutes  are  their  scmg; 

There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age. 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

6  Loixi,  may  our  imion  form  a  part 
Of  that  thrice  hwp^y  whole ; 

Derive  its  pulse  from  thee,  the  heart. 
Its  life  from  thee,  the  soul. 

692  S.  M. 

One  in  Christ  Jesua, 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  €x^. 
Are  one  in  Christ  tbirir  HcAd. 
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2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  mheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  cro¥m'd. 

3  Thus  ^vill  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  bliss  forever  flow. 
And  CA'ery  heart  is  love. 

693  c.  M. 

Love  the  test  of  discipleship, 

^UR  God  is  love ;  and  all  his  saints 
His  imaffe  bear  below : 
The  heart  with  love  to  God  inspired. 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  None  who  are  truly  bom  of  God 
Can  Hve  in  enmity ; 

Then  may  we  love  each  other.  Lord, 
As  we  are  loved  by  thee. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  inmiortal  bliss. 
Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same. 

With  bonds  of  love  our  hearts  umte. 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  may  the  unbelieving  world 
See  how  true  Christians  love; 

And  glorify  om*  Saviour's  grace. 
And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 

694  s.  M. 

Sweet  ^mmunion. 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  pleiuse 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet; 

Their  son^  of  praise,  their  mingled  vowi 
Maba  toeir  oommunioa  sweet* 
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d  Thus  on  th^  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above. 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils. 

And  all  the  air  is  love. 

695  c.  M. 

TJie  bond  of  perfeetneM. 

THE  sacred  bond  of  perfectness 
Is  spotless  charity ; 
O  let  us.  Lord,  we  pray,  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee. 

2  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 
Insensibly  remove: 

Our  souls  the  change  shall  scai'cely  know. 
Made  perfect  first  in  love. 

3  With  ease  our  souls  through  death  shall  glide 
Into  their  pamdise ; 

And  theuce  on  wings  of  angels  ride 
Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

4  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given,     ^ 
The  same  delight  we  prove ; 

In  earth,  hi  paradise,  in  heaven, 
Our  all  in  all  is  love. 

696  7th  p.  M.  8  ^tfitff  78. 

Sweet  counsd, 

GLORY  be  to  God  above,— 
God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love ; 

Publish  we  his  praise  below: 
CaU'd  together  by  his  ffrace. 

We  are  met  in  Jesus  name; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face, 
FoU'wers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

2  Let  us  then  sweet  oounsel  take, 
How  to  make  our  calling  sure; 

Our  election  how  to  make. 
Past  tine  raach  of  hdl,  Bdoraocft*. 


414  CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP 

Build  we  each  the  other  up ; 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase; 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope. 

Constant  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 

3  More  and  more  let  love  abomui : 

Let  us  never,  never  rest. 
Till  we  are  in  Jesus  found. 

Of  our  paradise  possessed : — 
He  removes  the  flaming  sword, 

CaUs  us  hack,  from  Eden  driven ; 
To  his  image  here  restored. 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaven. 

697  c.  M. 

All-uniting  faith. 

LET  all  in  whom  the  Spirit  glows. 
In  whom  God's  word  hath  place. 
The  aU-uniting  faith  disclose, — 
The  all-endearing  grace. 

2  Then  shall  the  world,  admiring,  view 

The  gather'd  flock  at  rest ; 
And  own  the  Son  divinely  true. 

The  saints  divinely  hlest. 

698  L.  M. 

Onefold  and  one  shepherd 

GIVER  of  peace  and  unity. 
Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  Dove; 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree. 
And  breathe  the  spuit  of  thy  love. 

2  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  same 
Delightful  lesson  of  thy  grace : 

One  undivided  Christ  prockim, 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

3  O  let  us  take  a  softer  mould. 
Blended  and  gather'd  mto  thee ; 

Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold. 
Where  all  is  ^m^  sasd  Karmsoiay. 
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4  Regard  thine  own  etenial  prayer. 
And  send  a  peacefu]  answer  down : 

To  ns  thy  Father's  Name  declare : 
Unite  and  perfect  ns  in  one. 

5  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  know 
That  God  hath  sent  thee  from  above, 

When  thou  art  seen  in  ns  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  love. 

699  dd  P.  M.  4  68  dc  2  88. 

Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens. 

THOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 
We  seek  thy  perfect  way, 
Ready  thy  choice  to'  approve, 
Thy  providence  to'  obey  ; 
Enter  into  thy  wise  desi^. 
And  sweetly  lose  our  wiU  in  thine. 

2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  the  same  age  and  place? 

And  why  together  brought 
To  see  each  other's  face ; — 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy,  > 

And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee? 

3  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one. 
That  we  might  one  remain; — 

Together  travel  on. 

And  bear  each  other's  pain;—; 
'fill  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove," 
And  rise  renew'd  in  perfect  love  ? 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 
Our  kindred  spirits  here. 

That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throne  appear ; — 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  gracious  loYe  'pTQc\ttiia. 
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5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 
The  blessed  end  m  view. 

And  join  with  mutual  care. 
To  %ht  our  passage  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
TOl  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 

6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  souls  unto  that  day! 

With  all  thy  fulness  fill, 

And  then  transport  away, — 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest, 
Away  to  our  Redeemer's  breast. 

700  c.  M. 

And  90  fulfil  the  law  of  Christ. 

TRY  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whatever  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  If  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray. 
Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 

But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear: 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up ; 
Oiur  Httle  stock  improve ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 

Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spot^esB  here  below. 
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6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  k  wrought, 

Recdve  thy  ready  bride: 
Give  US  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 

With  all  the  sanctified. 

701  CM. 

•  Safety  in  union, 

JESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 
For  O !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  fall. 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay; 

He  seizes  every  straggling  soul 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take. 
And  gather  with  thine  arm ; 

Unless  tne  fold  we  first  forsake. 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

*  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power. 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side ; 

rhe  sheep  he  never  can  devour. 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

6  0  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 

The  sotds  that  here  agree ; 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  hearty 

And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  Uve, — 

Together  let  us  die ; 
And  each  a  starry  crown  recdre, 

And  reign  above  the  sky. 

702  L.  M. 

Striving  together  for  the  faith  of  the  OctpeL 

UNCHANGEABLE,  almighty  Lord, 
Our  souls  upon  thy  trum  we  stay; 
A.ccomplish  now  thy  faithful  word. 
And  give,  0  give  ua  all  oxxe  "w^j. 

14  27 
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2  0  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 
Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ; 

Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand. 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  God. 

3  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control, — 
Our  wild,  unruly  passions  bind; 

Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul. 

And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

4  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word, 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  subside; 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, — 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

703  C.  M. 

See  how  these  Cliristians  loffe  I 

GIVER  of  concord.  Prince  of  peace. 
Meek,  lamb-like  Son  of  God! 
Bid  our  tmruly  passions  cease, 
By  thy  atoning  blood. 

2  Rebuke  our  rage ;  our  passions  chide ; 

Our  stubborn  wills  control ; 
Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride. 

And  calm  each  troubled  soul. 

8  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mmd ; 

Its  enmity  destroy ; 
With  cords  of  love  our  spirits  bind, 

And  melt  us  into  joy. 

4  Us  into  closest  union  draw. 
And  in  our  inward  parts 

Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law. 
And  love  command  our  hearts. 

5  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitying  eyes ; 
Our  jarring  wills  control; 

Let  oonlial,  £nd  a£fectians  ris^ 

And  haniuniiie  the  soul. 
14» 
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6  O  let  UB  find  the  ancient  way 

Our  wond'ring  foes  to  move. 
And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, — 

See  how  these  Christians  love ! 

704  C.  M. 

The  load&tone  of  Eis  love. 

rlSUS,  united  by  thy  fi;race. 
And  each  to  each  endear'd. 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face. 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke, — 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord. 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink; 
Baptize  into  thy  name ; 

And  let  us  always  kindly  think. 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love» 
Let  aU  our  hearts  agree ; 

And  ever  toward  each  other  move. 
And  ever  move  toward  thee. 

5  To  thee,  inseparably  join'd. 
Let  all  our  spuits  cleave ; 

0  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 
That  was  in  thee  receive. 

705  5th  P.  M.  4  Imei  7s. 

Of  one  heart  and  of  one  mind, 

TESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee ; 
J    Let  us  m  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love. 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  baaoiifiit  \k«t^ 
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8  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, — 
CourteonSy  pitiful,  and  kind; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, — 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care  ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear: 
To  thy  Church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  &om  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, — 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
Show  how  true  behevers  die. 

706  '^th  P.  M.  8  Hnei  Is. 

Many,  hut  one, 

CHRIST,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Perfecting  the  saints  below. 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share, — 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join ; 
Let  us  stiU  receive  <^  thine : 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  who  fillest  all  in  all. 

2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide : 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Placed  according  to  thy  will. 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil : 
Never  from  our  o£Qice  move : 
Needful  to  each  other  prove : 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, — 
Mare  and  more  in  Jesos  ]iv«. 
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8  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touoh'd  wiUi  softest  sympal^y ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one. 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on: 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  m  alL 

707  S.  M. 

Meeting,  after  absence, 

AND  are  we  yet  alive,.  *"    . . 
And  see  each  other's  face? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give, 

For  his  i^eeming  grace. 
Preserved  by  power  mvine 

To  full  salvation  here. 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  jcnn, 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen  1 

What  conflicts  have  we  past! 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  withiD« 

Since  we  assembled  last ! 
But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afibrd. 

And  hides  our  life  above. 

8  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 

Of  his  redeeming  power. 
Which  saves  us  to  the  utteimoBty 

TiJl  we  can  sin  no  more : 
Let  us  take  up  the  cross. 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  lost. 

So  we  may  Jesus  gam. 


422  CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP. 

708  C.  M 

We  thall  see  Him  as  he  U. 

TIIE  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay ; 
But  Christ  will  to  the  utmost  save. 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

2  Our  souk  are  in  his  mighty  hand. 
And  he  shall  keep  them  still ; 

And  you  and  I  shaU  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  hill. 

3  Ilim  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see; 
Our  face  like  his  shall  shine : 

O  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  join ! 

4  0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there ! 
In  rohes  of  white  array  d, 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear. 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

6  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend. 
And  fight  our  passage  through ; 

Bear  in  our  faithnil  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

709  L.  M. 

Welcome  to  Church  felloiMhip, 

BRETHREN  in  Christ,  and  well  beloved 
To  Jesus  and  his  seiTants  dear. 
Enter,  and  show  yourselves  approved ; 
Enter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

2  Welcome  from  earth :  lo,  the  right  ban 
Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give ; 

With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand. 
And  you  in  Jesus'  name  receive. 

3  Jesus,  attend ;  thyself  reveal ; 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  name  ?. 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel ; 
We  wait  to  oatoh  the  8pTeeidaa^^  ^raViii 
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4  Truly  our  fellowship  below 

With  thee  and  with  the  Father  va : 
In  thee  eternal  life  we  know. 
And  heaven's  unutterable  bliss. 

5  Though  but  in  part  we  know  thee  here. 
We  wait  thy  coming  from  above; 

And  we  shall  then  behold  thee  near. 
And  be  forever  lost  in  love. 
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710  L,M. 

The  heavefdy  Ouett  ifwited. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow. 
And  own  thee  faithful  to  thy  word ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

2  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest; 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given ; 

On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast. 

And  make  the  contnte  heart  thy  heaven. 

3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers ; 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve ; 

And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears, 
Who  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit; 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  bride ; 
And  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

711  CM. 

Perfect  kamum}f  and  joy  utupeakable, 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  his  grace, 
^  VAnd  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored, 
IttKk  Together  seek  his  face. 
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2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up ; 
And,  ffather'd  into  one. 

To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope. 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestows. 
We  all  delight  to  prove ; 

The  grace  through  every  vessel  flows. 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same, 
And  cordially  agree, — 

United  all,  through  Jesus'  name. 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one ; 
The  common  peace  we  feel ; 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, — 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 

What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know 
When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 

712  s.  M. 

Sympathy  and  mutual  love. 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne. 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  ums  are  one,— 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathiifdng  tear. 
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4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives. 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity. 

713  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 
Divine  conformity. 

TESUS,  fulfil  our  one  desire, 

J    And  spread  the  spark  of  living  fire 

Through  every  hallow'd  breast : 
Bless  with  divine  conformity, 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 

Our  everlasting  rest. 

2  O  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel. 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  will. 

As  angels  do  above: — 
To  walk  in  thee,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
And  ever  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love. 

714  6th  P.  M.  6  ItViw  7s.  a 
Hand  in  hand  to  heanen, 

CENTRE  of  our  hopes  thou  art; 
End  of  our  enlai^ed  desires : 
Stamp  thine  imaffe  on  our  heart; 
Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires: 
Join'd  to  thee  by  love  divine, 
jp^  Seal  oixr  souls  forever  tbxnj&. 
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2  All  otir  works  in  thee  be  wrcroght^ — 
Levell'd  at  one  common  aim : 

Eveiy  word  and  every  thought 
Purge  in  the  refining  flame : 

Lead  us,  through  the  paths  of  peace. 

On  to  perfect  holiness. 

8  Let  us  all  together  rise, — 
To  thy  glorious  life  restored ; 

Here  r^ain  our  Paradise, — 
Here  prepare  to  meet  om:  Lord: 

Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given : 

Travel  hand  in  hand  to  heaven. 

715  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  ts. 
One  in  Cfhriit  Jems  and  with  each  other. 

FATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
T]iose  who  now  are  one  in  thee : 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone : 
Give,  0  give  us  to  thy  Son. 

2  Jesus,  Friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  join'd ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  oversliadowing  love; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 

Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  Paradise. 

716  0.  M. 

jR^faicimg  in  hope, 

LIFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  above, 
Te  foU  wers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love. 
And  glmfy  bis  ISamft, 
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2  To  Jesus'  Name  give  thanks  and  wag, 
Whose  mercies  never  end : 

Bejoice !  rejoice  1  the  Lord  is  King ; 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend. 

3  We  for  his  sake  comit  all  things  loss ; 
On  earthly  good  look  down; 

And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross. 
Till  we  receive  the  crown, 

4  O  let  us  stir  each  other  up. 

Our  faith  bv  works  to'  approve,— 
By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait. 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive ; 

And,  raised  to  our  unsinning  state. 
With  God  in  Eden  live : — 

6  Live,  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come. 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share : 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home; 
Go  on,  we  '11  meet  you  there. 

717  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

Uhiti/  of  spirit  and  of  pwrpoae. 

COME,  wisdom,  power,  and  A^'ace  divine ; 
Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 
A  happy,  chosen  band ; 
Who  fain  woidd  prove  thine  utmost  will. 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil, 
Li  love's  benign  conmiand. 

2  K  pure  essential  love  thou  art, 
Thy  natiu^  into  every  heart, 

Thy  loving  self,  inspire : 
Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one. 
United  in  a  bond  imknown, 

Baptized  with  heavenly  fir%. 
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8  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend. 
To  spread  thy  praise  our  common  end. 

To  help  each  other  on ; 
Compamons  through  the  wildemeas. 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 

An  everlasting  crown. 

4  Jesus,  our  tender'd  souls  prepare ; 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care, — 

The  wannest  charity ; 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  name. 

The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 

6  Supply  what  every  member  wants ; 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  saints. 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  supply ; 
So  shall  we  all  thy  love  receive, 
Together  to  thy  glory  live, 

And  to  thy  glory  die. 

718  '^th  P.  M.  8  lines  ^ 

Witnesses  for  Jesus. 

GOME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine : 
Give  we  aU,  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord : 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days  ; 
Ante-diate  the  joys  above, — 
Celebrate  the  ^ast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive ; 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive ; 
Such  as  m  the  martyrs  glow'd. 
Dying  champions  for  their  God : 
We  uke  them  may  live  and  love ; 
Call'd  we  are  their  joys  to  prove ; 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath ; 
Partners  of  like  preciotua  faith. 
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8  Sing  we  then  in  Jesus'  Name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 
We  our  dying  Lord  confess; 
We  are  Jesus'  witnesses. 

719  "^th  P.  M.  8  linef  7s. 

Tks/eaai  ^fendleu  low*. 

GOME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord, 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word; 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again ; 
Come,  and  yisit  abject  man. 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest. 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast: 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare; 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there. 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim: 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name : 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear ; 
Manifest  thy  presence  here. 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit^  give  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  withhi  us  move : 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

8  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  alxnmd ; 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound ; 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increafle,-— 
Temperance  and  genueness ; 
Plant  in  us  thy  humble  mixid. 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kmd : 
Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, — 
Full  of  goodness,  fdU  di  tbee. 
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4  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  to'  appear  before  thy  sight» 
Partners'  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Gall,  O  call  us  each  by  name. 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb : 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast 

720  "^th  P.  M.  8  lines  Ys. 

Mutual  Icve  the  bond  of  union. 
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HILE  we  walk  with  God  in  lights 
God  our  hearts  doth  stiU  imite : 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, — 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love : 
Sweetly  each,  with  each  combined. 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  join'd, 
Feek  the  cleansing  blood  applied, — 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

2  StiU,  O  Lord,  our  faith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness : 
Thee  the'  unholy  cannot  see ; 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  thee : 
Every  vile  aflfecti<Mi  kill  ; 
Boot  out  eveiT  seed  of  ill ; 
Utterly  abolish  sin  ; 
Write  thy  law  erf  love  within. 

8  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow  ; 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know ; 
Mutual  love  the  token  be. 
Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 
Love,  thine  image,  love  impart; 
Stamp  it  now  on  every  heart : 
Only  love  to  us  be  givBn : 
Lord,  we  ask  no  oi&r  heaven* 
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/21  L.M. 

The  panoply  of  tnUk. 

BEHOLD  the  Christian  warrior  stand 
In  all  the  rumour  of  his  God ; 
The  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand. 
His  feet  are  with  the  Gospel  shod; — 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete. 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head; 

With  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet^ 

And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  spread  ;— 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 
Yet  vain  were  ;Bldll  and  valour  there> 

Unless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes, 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength. 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down; 

Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length. 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

722  L.  M. 

The  sword  and  shield. 

ARM  me  with  thy  whole  armour.  Lord ; 
Support  my  weakness  with  thy  mi^ht ; 
Gii-d  on  my  thigh  thy  conqu'rin^  sword. 

And  shield  me  in  the  threat'mng  fight : 
From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace. 

So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on; 
Till  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  face. 
And  glory  end  what  grace  beguu 
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723  B.  M. 

The  standard  of  the  erou, 

HARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry! 
Attend  the  trumpet's  somid ; 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, — 

The  powers  of  hell  surroimd. 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand, — 
Go  forth  to  glorious  war. 

2  See  on  the  mountain  top 
The  standard  of  your  God ; 

In  Jesus'  name  'tis  lifted  up. 
All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

His  standard-bearers,  now 
To  all  the  nations  call : 

To  Jesus'  cross,  ye  nations,  bow ; 
He  bore  the  cross  for  aD. 

3  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head ; 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ; 

Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
All  power  to  him  is  given ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same: 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven, 

Are  all  in  Jesus*  Name. 

724  s.  M. 

Continued. — Spiritual  enemies  to  he  encountered. 

ANGELS  our  march  oppose, 
Who  still  in  strength  excel, — 
Our  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes, 

Countless,  invisible; 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven. 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd. 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven. 
And  rule  this  lower  world. 
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2  But  shall  believers  fear  ? 

But  shall  believers  fly  ? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  all  their  powers  defy? 
By  all  hell's  host  withstood, 

We  all  hell's  host  o'erthrow; 
And,  conquering  them  through  Jesus'  blood. 

We  on  to  conquer  go. 

725  S.  M. 

The  whole  armcmr  of  Ghd. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
Aind  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  his  eternal  Son; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God: 
That  having  sJl  things  done, 

Aind  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, — 
ISo  weakness  of  the  soul ; 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whote : 
Indissolubly  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  yofur  HqbiSl. 

28 
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726  S.  M. 

The  shield  of  faUk 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  lay  hold 
On  faith's  victoriotis  shield ; 
Arm'd  with  that  adamant  and  gold. 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field : 
If  faith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  he  suhdued; 
Tlepeird  his  every  fiery  dart, 

And  quench'd  with  Jesus'  hlood. 

2  Jesus  hath  died  for  you ; 

What  can  his  love  withstand? 
Belieye,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 

Shall  pluck  you  from  his  hand  ? 
Believe  that  Jesus  reigns; 

AJl  power  to  him  is  given : 
Beheve,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains; 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven. 

727  S.  M. 

Courage  ensures  victory. 

URGE  on  your  rapid  course, 
Ye  blood-hesprmkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suflfers  force; 

'lis  seized  by  violent  hands : 
See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  glitters  through  the  skies ; 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sm,  tread  down. 
And  take  the  glorious  prize. 

2  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 

Through  many  a  conflict  here, 
Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance  gain, 

Yet,  0  disdain  to  fear : 
Courage, — ^your  Captain  cries, 

(Who  all  your  toil  foreknew, — ) 
T<h1  ye  shall  have,  yet  all  despise ; 

I  hare  o'eroome  for  you. 
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8  The  world  cannot  withstand 

ItB  ancient  Conqueror; 
The  world  must  smk  heneath  the  Hand 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war : 
This  IS  the  victory, — 

Before  our  faith  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 

Believe,  and  conquer  all. 

728  S.  M. 

The  ¥fellf aught  day, 

PRAY,  without  ceasing,  pray, 
(Your  Captain  gives  the  word;) 
His  summons  cheerfuUy  obey. 

And  call  upon  the  Lord : 
To  God  your  every  want 

In  mstant  prayer  display; 
Pray  always;  pray,  and  never  famt; 
Pray,  without  cea^ng,  pray. 

2  In  fellowship, — alone. 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  of  grace. 

3  From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkouess  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day : 

Still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 
In  all  his  soldiers,— ^ome. 

Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  conqu'ioia  \xomft. 
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729  iBt  P.  M.  6  linet  8b. 

Bober  viffilanee. 

THIS  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake ; 
Wam'd  by  the  Spirit's  inward  call, 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake. 

And  pray  that  I  may  never  fall ; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  place. 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

2  O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  guard 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe ; 

A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
A  sober  vigilance  bestow; 

Ever  apprized  of  danger  nigh. 

And  when  to  fight  and  when  to  fly. 

8  0  never  suffer  me  to  sleep 
Seciire  within  the  verge  of  heU ; 

But  still  my  watchful  spirit  keep 
in  lowly  awe  and  loving  zeal ; 

And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear. 

And  plant  that  guardian  angel  here. 

4  Attended  by  that  sacred  dread. 
And  wise  from  evil  to  depart, 

Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  proceed, 
And  rise  to  purity  of  heart : 

Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move. 

From  humble  futh  to  perfect  love. 

730  L.  M. 

ffeaumdyMeaL 
KING  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far ; 
Yea,  e'en  our  crimes,  though  numberless. 
Less  num'rous  thaji  thy  mercies  are. 

2  Still,  Lord,  thy  savins  health  display. 
And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  zeal ; 

So,  fearless,  shall  we  urge  our  way 
Through  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  helL 
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731  S.  M. 

lUnr  80ul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
lYX  Ten  thoosand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sm  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  sues. 

2  O  watch,  and  %ht,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divme  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'iy  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armour  down: 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  partmg  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 

732  S.  M. 

The  mind  that  wu  in  Ohritt, 

EQUIP  me  for  the  war. 
And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  aright. 

2  Control  my  every  thought; 
My  whole  of  sm  remove : 

Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought ; 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  O  arm  me  with  the  mind. 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee ; 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  p^ect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  wiU, 
Which  offers  lif e  to  alL 
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5  O  may  I  love  like  thee, — 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread ; 

Thou  hatest  all  iniquity. 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

6  O  may  I  learn  the  art. 
With  meekness  to  reprove; 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart. 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

733  1st  P.  M.  6  /tnefSs. 

The  victory  that  overeameth  the  loorML 

SURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 
Storm'd  by  a  host  of  foes  within. 
Nor  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  to*  oppose, 

Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sm: 
Single,  yet  undismayed,  I  am ; 

1  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage 
A  thousand  worlds,  my  soul  to  shake; 

I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage. 

And  drive  the  alien  armies  back: 
Portray 'd,  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb; 

1  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 

734  C.  M. 

Faith  sees  the  final  trivmph. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 
A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  liis  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prise, 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
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4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 

1  'U  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pam, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die: 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, — 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

G  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  sides. 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

735  S.  M. 

The  violent  take  it  hy  f&ree, 

OMAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm. 

2  O  may  we  all  improve 
The  grace  already  given, 

To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love. 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven. 

736  0.  M. 

Heavenly  rest  in  anticipation. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

1  *11  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

8  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fell, — 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  iliiL 
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4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  ireary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  r^, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

737  26th  P.  M.  "re,  Y6,76,r 

No  eatise  for  fear. 

GOD  is  my  strong  salvation; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation. 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near : 
Though  hosts  enx^amp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance. 

When  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

738  S.  M. 

Victori/. 

THE  good  fight  have  fought, — 
O  when  shalf  I  declare ! 
The  vict'ry  by  my  Saviour  got, 
I  long  with  Paul  to  share. 

2  0  may  I  triumph  so. 

When  all  my  warfare 's  past ; 

And,  dying,  find  my  latest  foe 
Under  my  feet  at  last ! 

8  This  blessed  word  be  mine. 
Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, — 

Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 
1  have  the  fiuth  mamtain'd. 
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4  The'  apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given. 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word. 

In  or  all  the  saints  in  li^yen. 

739  S.  M 

The  universtU  victory  of  the  crou. 

JESUS,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns. 
In  glorious  strength  array'd ; 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintams. 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad : 
Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesus*  mighty  love ; 
lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  vcuce. 
To  Hmi  who  rules  above. 

2  £ztol  his  kingly  power; 

Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 
Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more, 

Hiffh  on  his  Father's  throne : 
Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause. 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  victory  of  his  cross. 

740  S.  M. 

Victory  is  on  the  LorxPs  side, 

ARISE,  ye  saints,  arise ! 
The  Lord  our  leader  is ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies. 
And  victory  is  His. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  I^g; 
We  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 

From  heaven's  eternal  spring. 

8  We  soon  shall  see  the  day 
When  all  our  toils  shall  cease ; 

When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peaoft. 
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4  This  hope  supports  us  here ; 

It  makes  oiir  burdens  lic-ht : 
'Twill  serve  our  droopmg  hearts  to  dieer, 

Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight:— 

6  "Ell,  of  the  prize  possessed. 

We  hear  of  war  no  more ; 
And  ever  with  our  Leader  rest» 

On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 

741  22d  P.  M.  88,88,84. 

Crowns  cast  at  the  feet  ofjetus, 

HARK !  how  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds, 
As  through  the  world  the  echo  bounds, 
Proclaiming  to  a  ruin'd  race, 
That  through  the  riches  of  I£s  grace. 
Sinners  may  see  the  Saviour's  face. 
In  endless  day. 

2  Hail,  Jesus!  all  victorious  Lord! 
Be  thou  by  all  mankind  adored! 
For  us  didst  thou  the  fight  maintain. 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  vict'ry  gain. 
That  we,  with  thee,  might  ever  reign. 
In  endless  day. 

8  And  when,  through  grace,  our  course  is  roDi 
The  battle  fought,  uie  vict'ry  won. 
Then  crowns  imfading  we  shall  wear. 
The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  share, 
With  thee,  our  glorious  leader,  there. 
In  endless  day. 

4  Then,  in  thy  presence,  heavenly  King, 
In  loftier  strains  thy  praise  we'll  sing. 
When  with  the  blood-bought  hosts  we  meet, 
Triumphant  there,  in  bliss  complete. 
And  cast  our  crowns  before  thy  feet, 
In  endless  day. 
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742  s.  M. 

TViMation  to  he  expected. 

AS  strangers  here  below. 
With  various  woes  oppressed. 
We  must  through  tribulation  go 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

2  Thus  Christ,  our  glorious  Head, 
Ascended  to  his  throne : — 

Why  should  his  servants  fear  to  tread 
The  way  their  Lord  has  gone  ? 

3  The  path  to  glory  lies 
Through  conmct  and  distress  :-— 

But  joyful  we  at  length  shall  rise. 
The  kingdom  to  possess. 

743  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Ohriat  our  paitem  and  example. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done? 
What  hast  thou  suflfer'd  on  the  tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan» 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me  ? 
The  myst'ry  of  thy  passion  show, — 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy. 

My  bleeding  sacrifice  expired; 
But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die. 

That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired. 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  sure? 

S  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave. 
That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread; 

Might  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows  grieve, 
And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  Head: 

Thy  dpng  in  my  body  bear, 

And  all  thj  state  of  suff 'ling  uloKt^ 
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744  13lh  P.  M.  10  10, 11 11. 

7%«  Lord  9cUl  provide. 

THOUGH  troubles  assaiL  and  dangers  affijght, 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  aD 
unite. 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide. 
The  promise  assures  us, — ^The  Lcrd  will  proride. 

2  The  birds,  without  bam  or  storehouse,  are  fed; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread: 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied. 
So  long  as  'tis  written, — ^The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (though  oft  be  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise, — ^The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

4  He  tells  us  we  're  weak, — our  hope  is  in  vain ; 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain : 
Bui  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have  tried, 
This  answers  all  questions, — ^The  Lord  will  pro- 

lide.     • 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim: 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  Name ; 

In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power, — The  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view. 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through: 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, — ^The  Lord  will  provide. 

745  C.  M. 

Light  shining  wU  of  darkness, 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
Aiad  rides  upon  the  storm. 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  akill, 

He  treanves  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  soy'reign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take : 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  Messings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 
But  trust  him  for  his  erace ; 

Behind  a  frowning  proviofence 
He  hides  a  smmng  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  BUnd  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
K     And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
,  God  is  his  own  interpreter. 

And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

746  L.  M. 

A  blessing  for  those  toho  mourn, 

DEEM  not  that  they  are  blest  alone 
Whose  Uves  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

S  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
The  hds  that  overflow  with  tears ; 

And  weary  hours  of  wo  and  pain. 
Are  promises  of  happier  yean. 

B  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest. 
For  every  dark  and  troubled  night; 

Though  grief  may  bide  an  evening  ffuest, 
Yet  joy  shaU  come  with  e«r\y  Vk^^. 
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4  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart^ 
Though  Me  its  common  gifts  deny, — 

Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heait 
And  spuni'd  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  has  mark'd  each  sonowing  day. 
And  number'd  every  secret  tear ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

747  C.  M. 

At  evening  time  it  shall  he  Ught, 

WE  journey  through  a  vale  of  tears. 
By  many  a  cloud  overcast; 
And  worldly  cares,  and  worldly  feazs. 
Go  with  us  to  the  last. 

2  Not  to  the  last !    Thy  word  hath  said, 
Could  we  but  read  aright, — 

Poor  pilgrim,  lift  in  hope  thy  head; 
At  eve  it  shall  be  light!  V. 

3  Though  earth-bom  shadows  now  may  shroo 
Thy  thorny  path  awhile, 

God's  blessed  word  can  part  each  oloiidy 
And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 

4  Only  believe,  in  living  faith. 
His  love  and  power  divine ; 

And  ere  thy  sun  shall  set  in  death. 
His  light  shall  round  thee  shine. 

5  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  high. 
His  bow  of  love  and  peace 

Shines  sweetly  in  the  vaulted  sky, — 
A  pledge  that  storms  shall  cease. 

6  Hold  on  thy  way,  with  hope  nnclull'd. 
By  faith  and  not  by  sight, 

Aiid  thou  shalt  own  his  word  fulfill'd, — 
At  eve  it  shall  be  ligui. 
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748  c.  M. 

The  only  9olaee  in  torrow, 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear. 
How  dark  this  world  .would  be. 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here. 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee. 

2  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  liye. 
When  winter  comes,  are  flown; 

And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3  But  Christ  can  heal  that  broken  heart. 
Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 

Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  wo. 

4  0  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 
Did  not  His  wing  of  love 

Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom. 
Our  peace-branch  irom  above. 

5  Then  sorrow,  touch'd  by  Him,  grows  bright. 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray ; 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  (x  light, 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

749  C.  M. 

Crosses  are  blessings, 

SINCE  aU  the  varying  scenes  of  time 
God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
O,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot. 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways? 

2  Good,  when  he  gives — supremely  good* 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
E'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand. 

Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

d  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 

So  constant  and  so  kind? 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resign'd. 


0 
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750  c.  M. 

Radiant  hope. 

WHO,  in  such  a  world  as  thiB^ 
J  Could  bear  his  lot  of  pain. 
Did  not  one  rsuiiant  hope  of  bliss 

Unclouded  yet  remain? 
That  hope  the  sov'reign  Lord  has  giren* 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; 
Hope  that  unites  the  soul  to  heaven 
By  faith's  endearing  Ues. 

2  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth. 

Is  sent  in  pitying  love, 
To  lift  the  ling'ring  heart  from  earth. 

And  speed  its  night  above. 
And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breast, 

And  every  joy  that  dies, 
Tell  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 

And  trust  to  holier  ties. 

751  L.  M. 

God's  presence  with  hie  people. 

TTTHEN  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
YV    Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  oame, 
Her  father's  God  before  her  moved. 

An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 
2  By  day,  alonfir  the  astonish'd  lands 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimson'd  sands 

Retum'd  the  fiery  column's  glow. 
8  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosp'rous  day, 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen. 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 

4  And  O,  when  gathers  on  our  path. 
In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 

Be  thou,  long-suff'ring,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  s£ning  light. 
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752  C.  M. 

OTHOTJ  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
O  Loidy  remember  me. 

8  If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 

Beproach  and  shame  shall  be, 
1 11  hiul  reproach,  and  welcome  shame ; 

O  Lord,  remember  me. 

8  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When,  in  the  solemn  horn*  of  death, 

1  wait  thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, — 
0  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 

Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

753  L.  M. 

Remember  Calvary  I 
TliTY  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
Six.  Tempted  in  every  point  Mke  me ; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thine  own: 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary! 

2  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure? 

Who  naiVd  thy  body  to  the  tree? 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure? 

0  let  thy  mercy  answer  me. 

8  Art  thou  not  touch'd  with  human  wC? 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  ipan? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know» 

And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pusA 

15  29 
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4  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruis6d  reed, 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 

rai  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spmd, 
Thy  all- victorious  righteousness. 

5  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise; 

1  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 

754  c.  M. 

In  fear  and  trembling, 

FATHER  of  lights,  thy  needful  aid 
To  us  that  aiUL,  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  own  treacherous  heart. 

2  O'erwhelm'd  with  justest  fear,  again 
To  thee  for  help  we  call : 

Where  many  mightier  have  been  slain. 
By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 

8  Ah !  what  avails  superior  light. 

Without  superior  love; 
We  see  the  truth,  we  judge  aright. 

And  wisdom's  ways  approve. 

4  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 
Our  own  infirmity ; 

And  tremble  at  the  trial  near. 
And  cry,  0  God,  to  thee ! 

5  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour. 
Our  only  strength  thou  art; 

Above  the  world  and  Satan's  power. 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

6  Us  from  ourselves  thou  canst  secure, 
In  nature's  sHpp'ry  ways ; 

And  make  our  feeble  footsteps  sure^ 
By  thy  sufficient  srace. 
15* 


PATIENCE  AND  RESIGNATION.        461 

755  L.  M. 

'  Jents^  the  friend  of  the  friendleai, 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  caU; 
Afflicted,  at  tliy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  falL 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless,  and  the  faint. 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complahitt 
Where — ^but  with  thee^  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee. 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  promise  still  remain. 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 

4  Poor  I  may  be^ — despised,  foi^t, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Saviour  deigns  to  plead. 

756  L.  M. 

Meekness  and  patience, 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace. 
For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace ; 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  smne. 

2  With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind. 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see; 

In  love  be  every  wish  resigned. 

And  hallow*d  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails. 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast ; 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails. 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  current  flow ; 

With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step. 
And  follow  where  my  Lord  4cwi  ^ 
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5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won; 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod ; 

In  me  thy  strengthening  grace  be  shown : 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood. 

6  So,  when  on  Zion  thoa  shalt  stand. 
And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  IKing, 

Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand. 
And,  free  from  pain,  thy  glories  sing. 

757  L.  M. 

PfUierU  thanJsfulness  and  trtuL 

F'ERNAL  beam  of  Light  divine. 
Fountain  of  unexhausted  love ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 

Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above  :-^ 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  wand'rer's  rest. 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear; 

"With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast. 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

8  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee. 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill : 

Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 

4  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  ages,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  miirm'ring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly. 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  warring  passions, — ^Peace ; 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart, — Be  still ; 

Thy  power  my  strengtti  and  fortress  is. 
For  all  thii^  serve  thy  sov'reign  will. 

6  0  death !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave? 

Who  shaU  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  deiigVvtR  t5>  «Lve? 
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758  C.  M. 

Bubmitthe  retiffnation, 

OLOBD !  my  best  desire  fulfil, 
And  help  me  to  reogn 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  'will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command^ 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 

Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

3  No !  rather  let  me  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 

Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld. 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 
Shall  be  my  rich  supply ; 

What  else  I  want,  or  thuuL  I  do. 
Let  wisdom  still  deny. 

759  c.  M. 

Not  my  willf  but  thine  be  done, 

ALL-WISE,  almighty,  and  all-good, 
In  thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood. 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

2  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whatever  I  have  I  owe; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me. 

May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

8  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoy'd. 

When  used  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed. 

When  in  thy  service  spent. 

4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No !  let  me  bless  thy  Name,  tmii  «!KJ, — 

The  Lord  Is  gracious  still. 
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760  L.M. 

Comfort  in  the  promiaet. 

OGOD  !  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes ; 
Calm  resignatbn  we  implore ; 
0  let  no  murm'ring  thought  arise. 
But  humbly  let  us  still  adore. 

2  With  meek  submission  may  wb  bear 
Each  needful  cross  thou  shalt  ordain; 

Nor  think  our  trials  too  severe, 
Nor  dare  thy  justice  to  arraign. 

3  For  though  mysterious  now  thy  ways 
To  erring  mortals  may  appear. 

Hereafter  we  thy  Name  shall  praise. 
For  all  our  keenest  suff 'rings  here. 

4  Thy  needlul  help,  O  God,  afford, 
Nor  let  us  sink  in  deep  despair: 

Aid  us  to  trust  thy  sacred  word. 
And  find  our  sweetest  comfort  there. 

761  0.  M. 

Patient  in  tribulation, 
ik/lTH  trouble  laden — grief  oppress'dr 
W    Wings  had  I  like  a  dove, 
I'd  fly  away,  and  be  at  rest, 
Within  a  world  above! — 

2  A  world  where  angels,  pure  as  fair. 
Swell  Jesus'  glorious  train; 

Nor  sin  may  make  intrusion  there. 
Nor  death  an  entrance  gain; — 

3  Where  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  away 
The  tears  from  every  face ; 

And  Jesus  to  his  saints  display 
His  mysteries  of  grace. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  each  murm'ring  thought  control; 
Each  anxious  wish  repress: 

To  thee  I  would  resign  my  soid. 
And  wait  till  thou  aihaii  bless. 
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762  L.  M. 

Safety  and  Bscwriiy  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  tum'd  aside  the  fiated  hour. 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ; — 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, — 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 

Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  wliither  should  I  fly. 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast ! 

Secure  >vithin  thine  arms  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  Avings  to  rest. 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  0  Christ,  my  wisdom  art : 

I  ever  into  ruin  run. 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  bhnd. 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 

Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  findj — 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

763  G.  M. 

Sanctified  affliction, 

GLORY  to  thee,  thou  righteous  God, 
Righteous,  yet  kind  to  me; 
For  under  thy  paternal  rod. 
Paternal  love  I  see. 

2  Though  humbled  in  the  lowest  deep, 
Thy  gracious  hand  I  bless ; 

And,  thinking  of  thy  love,  I  weep> 
For  my  uiiaithfulness. 

3  Thou  dost  in  tenderness  chastise^ 
And  graciously  reprove : 

My  Father! — all  within  me  crieav— 
Thy  ways  are  truth  and  love. 
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764  s.  M, 

The  aouC»  wdy  rtfuge, 

THOU  reftige  of  my  soul. 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  troable  roH 
My  fainting  hope  reKes. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  my  grief. 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But,  O,  when  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 

The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  where  shall  I  flee? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 

And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

765  12th  P.  M.  76,  76, 78,  76. 

Smarting  under  the  rod. 

FATHER,  if  thou  must  reprove 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  love. 

Chastise  thine  humbled  son. 
Use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword; 

Correct  with  kind  severity ; 
Bring  me  not  to  nothing,  Lord, 
But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

2  True  and  faithful  as  thou  art 

To  all  thy  church  and  me. 
Give  a  new,  believing  heart, 

That  knows,  and  deaves  to,  thee ; 
For  when  we  our  hearts  resign, 

O  Jesus,  to  be  fill'd  with  Siee, 
Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine, 

Through  aXi  €(Uttmty\ 
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766  c,  M. 

GhasHmaMiU  reeeived  with  htimUUif. 

IT  is  tiie  Lord,  who  doth  not  grieve. 
Or  needlessly  reprove; 
Saviour,  we  thankfully  receive 
The  tokens  of  thy  love. 

2  These  tokens  may  we  ever  prize. 

And  answer  their  intent. 
By  list'ning  to  thy  word,  that  cries, — 

Be  zealous,  ana  repent. 

767  5th  p.  M.  4  ^tfMt  7s. 
Weak  and  helpless, 

SON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant; 
Still  supply  my  every  want; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed : 
From  thy  fulness  I  am  fed. 

2  Tend'rest  branch,  alas !  am  I, — 
Wither  without  thee  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy : 

O  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  I 

3  Unsustain'd  by  thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  call : 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend; 
Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end ; 
Give  me  persevering  grace; 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 

768  4th- P.M.  886,88(5. 
(?o<f  a  very  present  help  in  trouNe. 

OGOD,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead  : 
My  present  help  in  time  of  need. 
My  great  deliverer  thou  1 
Haste  to  mine  aid,  thine  ear  incline. 
And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine : 
I  claim  the  promise  now. 
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2  Where  is  the  way?  ah,  show  me  where, 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare, — 

The  power  that  sets  me  free : 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shun  ? 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  run  ? 

Answer,  O  Lord,  for  me. 

3  One  only  way  the  erring  mind 
Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find, 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly : 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thought 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot. 

Which  love  cannot  untie. 

4  But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  full  of  grace ; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown : 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast; 

1  rest  me,  till  the  storm  be  past. 
Upon  thy  love  alone. 

6  Thy  faithful,  wise,  almighty  love. 
Still  every  stumbling-block  removo. 

And  make  an  open  way : 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death, 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beneath, 

To  everlasting  day. 

769  CM. 

The  Lord  U  my  rock. 

THOU  rock  of  my  salvation,  haste ; 
Extend  thine  ample  shade; 
And  let  it  over  me  be  cast. 
To  screen  my  naked  head. 

2  Defend  me  in  this  tr3dng  hour; 
My  sure  protection  be; 

My  shelter  from  the  tempest's  power. 
Til]  I  am  fix'd  on  thee. 
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8  0  set  upon  thyself  ray  feet. 

And  me^e  me  surely  stand; 
From  fierce  temptatbn's  rage  and  heat 

Protect  me  with  thy  hand. 

4  Now  let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed ; 

Nor  my  defence  remove ; 
"^^hin  thine  arms  of  love  embraced, — 

Thine  arms  of  endless  love. 

770  C.  M. 

The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land. 

NOW  to  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 
0  Son  of  man,  I  fly ; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  and  my  rest. 
For  0 !  the  storm  is  high. 

2  Protect  me  from  the  furious  blast ; 
My  shield  and  shelter  be: 

Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  overpast 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

3  As  welcome  as  the  water-spring 
Is  to  a  barren  place, 

Jesus,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 
Thy  sweet,  refreshing  grace. 

4  As  o'er  a  parch'd  and  weary  land, 
A  rock  extends  its  shade. 

So  hide  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  hand. 
And  screen  my  naked  head. 

5  In  all  the  limes  of  my  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  been; 

And  in  my  utter  helplessness. 
Restraining  me  from  sin; 

6  How  swift  to  save  me  didst  then  moya 
In  every  trying  hom*; 

O  still  protect  me  with  thy  love. 
And  shield  me  with  thy  pcrw«t. 
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771  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78, 76. 
A  thelterfrom  the  Horm. 

SAVIOUR,  now  in  me  perfcHrm 
The  work  thou  hast  b^nn ; 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm, 

My  shadow  from  the  sim: 
Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  fitunt^ 

"[nil  thou  the'  abiding  Spirit  breathe : 
Every  moment,  Lord,  I  want 
The  merit  of  thy  death. 

2  Never  shall  I  want  it  less 
When  thou  the  gift  hast  givai, 

Fill'd  me  with  thy  righteousness. 
And  seal'd  the  heir  of  heaven ; 

1  will  trust  in  thee,  my  God, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see ; 

Till  the  sprinMing  of  thy  blood 
Shall  speak  me  up  to  ihee, 

772  L.  M. 

The  Lord  U  my  refuffe, 

VHY  is  my  heart  with  grief  oppress'd  ? 
Can  all  the  pains  I  feel  or  fear. 
Make  thee,  my  soul,  forget  thy  rest-- 
Forget  that  God,  thy  God,  is  near  ? 

2  Hast  thou  not  often  call'd  the  Lord 
Thy  refuge,  thy  almighty  friend? 

And  canst  tihou  fear  to  trust  that  word 
On  which  thy  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 

8  Lord,  form  my  temper  to  thy  wiQ; 

If  thou  my  faith  and  patience  prove, 
May  every  painfol  stroke  fulfil 

Thy  purposes  of  faithful  love. 

4  O  may  this  weak,  this  fainting  mind, 
A  Father's  hand,  adoring,  see; 

Confess  thee  just,  and  wise,  and  kind;, 
And  trust  thy  word,  and  cleave  to  thee. 
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773  L.  M 

Thiol  and  faith  of  Abraham. 

ABRAHAM,  when  severely  tried. 
His  faith  by  his  obedience  show'd ;  * 
He  with  the  hsursh  command  complied, 
And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 

2  His  son  the  father  offer'd  up, — 
Son  of  his  age,  his  only  son ; 

Object  of  all  his  joy  and  hope. 
And  less  beloved  than  God  alone. 

3  O  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 
The  bright  example  may  pursue; 

May  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due. 

4  Is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear  ? 
A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part? 

We  can ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 

5  Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice ; 

All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  loss ; 
Lo !  at  thy  word  our  idol  dies, —       • 
Dies  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 

6  For  what  to  thee,  0  Lord,  we  give, 
A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtain; 

And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive^ 
And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 

774  L-  M. 

Hope  in  God, 

GOD  of  my  strength,  in  thee  alone 
A  refuge  from  distress  I  see ; 
O  why  hast  thou  thine  aid  withcLrawn? 
Why  hast  thou.  Lord,  forsaken  me  ? 

2  O  let  thy  light  my  footsteps  guide ; 

Thy  love  and  truth  my  spuit  fill ; 
That  in  thy  house  I  may  reside. 

And  worship  at  thy  holy  hilL 


I 
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3  Then  will  I  at  thine  altar  bend ; 
My  harp  its  softest  notes  shall  raise, 

•    And  from  my  lips  to  heaven  ascend 
The  song  of  thankfulness  and  praise. 

4  Why  then,  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  dowu? 
Why  ai-t  thou  anxious  and  distress'd? 

Hope  thou  in  God,  his  misrcy  own. 
For  I  shall  yet  enjoy  his  rest. 

775  C.  M. 

Trusting  in  the  mercy  of  God. 
TTTHY,  O  my  soul,  O  why  depressed, 
VV    And  whence  thine  anxious  fears? 
Let  former  mercies  fix  thy  trust. 
And  check  thy  rising  tears. 

2  AMction  is  a  stormy  deep, 
Where  wave  succeeds  to  wave; 

Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  sweep, 
I  Imow  the  Lord  can  save. 

8  His  grace  and  mercy  trust,  my  soul. 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod : 
*In  vain  the  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
While  he  is  still  thy  God. 

776  S.  M. 

All-sufficiency  of  His  grace, 

r:SUS,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
Thy  promise  I  embrace ; 
And  hail,  beneath  the  Father's  rod, 
Thy  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  My  oft-repeated  prayer 
The  kindest  answer  gains. 

When,  by  thy  gracious  aid,  I  bear 
Life's  keen  and  varied  pains. 

3  Should  dread  of  want  oppress. 
And  men  or  fiends  assail, — 

Infirmities  my  frame  oppress, 
And  earthly  comfortB  fail, — 
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4  Still  may  I  trust  in  thee, 
And  calm  each  rising  fear; 

For  none  of  these  can  mjure  me 
While  thou,  O  Christ,  art  near. 

5  My  faith  as  gold  refine ; 
Each  grace  and  virtue  prove ; 

That  in  my  spotless  life  may  shine 
The  light  of  perfect  love. 

6  Thus  shall  thy  mighty  power 
Upon  thy  servant  rest ; 

Who  glories  in  the  trying  hour. 
By  thee  upheld  and  blest. 

777  C.  M. 

The  Lord  my  portioti. 

ETERNAL  Source  of  joys  divine, 
To  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 
0 !  could  I  say, — ^The  Lord  is  mine ! 
'Tis  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  My  hope,  my  trust,  my  life,  my  Lord, 
Assm^  me  of  thy  love ; 

O !  speak  the  kind,  transporting  word, 
Ajid  bid  my  fears  remove. 

3  Then  shall  my  thankful  powers  rejoice. 
And  triumph  in  my  God, 

Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  voice 
To  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

778  0.  M. 

In  His  presence  there  is  fulness  ofjcf. 

THY  gracious  presence,  O  my  Gk)d, 
All  that  I  wish  contains; 
With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load. 

My  heart  no  more  complains. 
2  This  can  my  every  care  control, — 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light: 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
Without  it  all  is  night. 
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3  O  happy  scenes  above  the  sky, 
Where  thy  fall  beams  nnpart 

Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eye, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 

4  Her  portion  in  those  realms  of  bliss. 
My  spirit  lon^  to  know ; 

My  wishes  tormmate  in  this. 
Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord,  shall  ij^e  breathings  of  my  heart 
Aspire  in  vain  to  thee  ? 

Confirm  my  hope,  that  where  thou  art 
I  shall  forever  be. 

G  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sisg 

The  darksome  hours  away. 
And  rise,  on  faith's  expanded  wing, 

To  everlasting  day. 

779  8.  M. 

Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord  shall  be  safe, 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands, — . 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands ; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course. 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey : 
He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet, — 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

2  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 

So,  safe,  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye» 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  Imn  commend  thy  cause, — ^hiB  ear 

Attends  the  softeet  prayer. 
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780  9-  M. 

H»  ruleth  all  things  vh. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 
Hope>  and  be  undismay'd ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  teik. 

God  shall  mt  up  thy  head ; 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  stonnBy 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  tliis  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy  is  thy  heaii  ? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  oflf  the  weight, — ^let  fear  depart. 

And  every  care  be  gone. 
What  though  thou  rulest  not ; 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell. 
Proclaim, — God  sitteth  on  the  thrme, 

And  ruleth  all  thmgs  well. 

8  Leave  to  his  sov're^  sway 

To  choose  and  to  command : 
So  shalt  thou,  wond'ring,  own  his  way, 

How  wise,  how  strong  hia  hand! 
Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear. 
When  fully  he  the  wo^  hath  wrought 

That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

781  L.M. 

He  earethfor  you, 

PEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  feai* ; 
Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near  ; 
Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  stUl: 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 

2  The  Lord,  who  buOt  the  earth  and  sky, 
Li  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ; 
His  promise  all  may  freely  claim : 
Ask  and  receive  m  Jesua'  name. 

30 
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3  O  happy  see"     M  ,  your  heart; 

Where  i^        ^  /*^ ' 

Uncloujk'  -"^       ^  JBly  give ; 


A^y  ill  receive. 


^    .^  ruly  blest, 

^y  rest ; 


0 


yti  be, 

'''  U.  M. 

vfu;«  is  at  hand, 

1l7|  .  Aife  will  soon  be  done, 

111.  The  jf,^  ding  moments  say; 
As  len^h'ning  shadows  o'er  the  mead. 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 

2  O  that  my  heart  might  dwell  alo(^ 
From  all  created  things; 

And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above, 
Whence  true  contentment  springs. 

3  Courage,  my  soul ;  thy  bitter  cross, 
In  every  trial  here, 

Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above. 
But  shall  not  enter  there. 

4  The  sighing  ones,  that  hiunbly  seek 
In  sorrowing  paths  below. 

Shall  in  eternity  rejoice, 

Where  endless  comforts  flow. 

6  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er, 

Of  sublunary  care, 
And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more 

This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul ;  on  God  rely ; 

•  Deliv'rance  soon  will  come ; 
A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 
To  bring  believers  home. 
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783  9.  M. 
Walking  by  faith. 

r\  on  a  ooiet  sea, 
Tow'rd  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee. 
We  '11  own  the  fav'ring  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise. 
And  rest  delay  to  come, 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  to  thy  control : 

Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  ever}''  state. 
To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 

And  when  the  ioys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

784  L.  M. 

In  JiopCj  believing  against  hope, 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear ! 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, — 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go. 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  wUl  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 

Although  the  ohve  yield  no  oil. 
The  withering  fig-trees  droop  and  die. 

The  fields  elude  the  tiller  s  toil, — 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race. 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, — 

The  God  of  my  salvadon  pTwae.. 
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3  In  hope,  belie\iiig  against  hope, 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim ; 
Jesus,  my  sti-ength,  shall  lift  zhe  up  ; 

Salvation  is  in  Jesus'  name^ 
To  me  he  soon  shall  bring  it  nigh ; 

My  soul  shall  then  outstrip  the  wind ; 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high. 

And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

785  c.  M. 

CaMing  all  yawr  eare  upon  JSim» 

STILL  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll. 
Nor  let  a  care  remain ; 
His  mighty  ann  shall  bear  thy  soul. 
And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 

2  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid  deny 
To  those  who  trust  his  love ; 

And  they  who  on  his  grace  rely. 
Shall  sing  his  praise  above. 

786  O.M. 

Glorying  in  tribulations. 

THEE,  Jesus,  full  of  tmth  and  grace, 
Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
Thee  in  aflliction's  furnace  praise. 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thy  power,  in  human  weakness  shown. 
Shall  make  us  all  entire ; 

We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own, 
AjQd  walk,  unbumt,  m  fire. 

3  Thee,  Son  of  man,  by  faith  we  see. 
And  glory  in  our  Guide ; 

Surrounded  and  upheld  by  thee, 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  The  fire  our  mces  shall  refine. 
Till,  moulded  from  above. 

We  bear  the  character  divine,^ 
The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 
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787  c.  M. 

Fearle9»SH  thefttmaee  of  c^ietioiL 

GOD  of  thine  Israers  faithful  three. 
Who  braced  the  tyrant's  ire, 
Who  nobly  scorn'd  to  bow  the  knee. 

And  wflJk'd,  imhurt,  in  fire : — 
O  breathe  their  faith  into  my  breast, 

m  every  teyn«  hour; 
And  stand,  O  Son  of  man,  confess  d 
In  all  thy  saving  power ! 

2  While  thou.  Almighty  Lord,  art  nigh. 

My  soul  disdainfi  to  fear ; 
Both  sin  and  Satan  I  defy. 

Still  impotently  near ; 
The  earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage, — 

I  mark  their  vain  design : 
And  calmly  smile  to  see  them  rage 

Against  a  child  of  thine. 

788  S.  M. 

The  unchangeable  tr%Uh  and  torn  of  Jeaue, 

SUBMISSIVELY,  my  God, 
I  all  to  thee  resign, 
And  bow  before  thy  chast'ning  rod ; 
Nor  will  I,  Lord,  repine. 

2  Why  should  my  heart  complain. 
When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 

Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain. 
And  point  to  joys  above? 

3  How  short  my  suff 'rings  here; 
How  needful  every  cross: 

Away  witli  doubt,  distrust,  and  fear. 
Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  give,  or  take  away, 
in  bless  thy  sacred  Name  : 

Jesus  to-day,  and  yesterday. 
And  ever,  is  the  same« 
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789  1st  P.M.  6  lines  Bb, 
Steadfetst  reliance  and  confident' ttnHeipatum. 

THOUGH  waves  and  stonns  go  o'er  my  head, 
Though  strength,  and  healtib,  and  friends  be 
gone ; 
Though  joys  be  wither'd  all,  and  dead. 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  Fix'd  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 
Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soiQ  sustain. 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 

Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  Love. 

790  1st  P.M.  6/t«e»8s. 
I  mil  fear  no  evilyfor  thou  art  with  me. 

PEACE,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am ; 
Who  form'd  me  man  forbids  my  fear ; 
TLe  Lord  hath  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  forever  near : 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone. 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When,  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep. 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head : 
Fearless,  then:  violence  I  dare ; 
They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there ! 

3  To  Him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 
And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum, — 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Savioxii  imne. 
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791  S.  M. 

The  mre  fowidiUwH, 

P\  every  txying  hour 
My  soul  to  Jesus  flies ; 

1  trust  in  his  almighty  power» 

When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  13j&  comforts  bear  me  up ; 
I  trust  a  faithful  God ; 

The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

8  Loud  hallelujahs  sing, 

To  our  Redeemer's  Name ; 
In  joy  or  sorrow — ^life  or  death — 

His  love  is  still  the  same. 

792  1st  p.  M.  6 /tfiM  8s. 

The  servant  shall  be  as  hie  Lord, 

THY  every  suffering  servant,  Lord, 
Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be ; 
To  all  thy  inward  life  restored. 

And  outwardly  conformed  to  thee : 
Out  of  thy  grave  the  saints  shall  rise, 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious  prize. 

2  This  is  the  straight,  the  royal  way 
That  leads  us  to  the  coiuts  above : 

Here  let  us  ever,  ever  stay. 

Till,  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love. 

We  take  our  last,  triumphant  flight. 

From  Calvary's  to  Zion  s  height. 

793  1st  P.  M.  6  luM9  8s. 

TrvwoiphafU  eonjidenee  in  the  jSmeumr, 

STILL  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand, 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hotnr ; 
Hide  in  the  hoUow  of  thy  hand ; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power : 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence, 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  liYieci*^^ 
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2  Since  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee, 
(Good  as  thou  art,  and  strong  to  save,) 

I'll  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea» 
Upborne  by  the  unyielding  wave ; 

Dauntless,  though  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 

And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

8  When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 
And  sorrow's  wares  around  me  ix)Il, 

And  high  the  storms  of  troubles  rise. 
And  half  o'ei-whelm  my  sinking  soul ; 

My  soiQ  a  sudden  calm  {^all  feel. 

And  hear  a  whisper, — ^Peace ;  be  still ! 

4  Though  in  affliction's  furnace  tried. 
Unhurt,  cm  snares  and  death  I'll  tread ; 

Though  sin  assail,  and  hell,  thrown  wide, 
Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head ; 

Like  Moses'  bush  I'll  mount  the  higher. 

And  flourish,  unconsumed,  in  fire. 

794  L.  M, 

R  is  I;  he  not  afraid, 

TTTHEN'  power  divine  in  mortal  form 
VY    Hush  d  with  a  word  the  ra^ng  storm, 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said, — 
Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps. 
And  lonely  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove — 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 

8  God  calms  the  tumult  and  the  storm ; 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm ; 
Ko  creature  is  by  him  forgot 
Of  those  who  know,  or  know  him  not 

4  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  shall  come, 
And  shudd'rin&r  nature  wait  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead, — 
Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afrcod. 
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795  L.  M. 

Bit  Umng  kindneM  i»  better  than  Ufe^ 

OGOD,  Hioa  art  my  God  alone ; 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  oiy ; 
A  pilOTim  in  a  land  nnknown, — 
A  tnirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night. 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light ; 

Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

8  Better  than  life  itself,  thy  love; 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 

Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  ? 

4  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice. 

For  all  thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice, — 

My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  wMe  I  live. 

796  12th  P.  M.  76,  76, 78,  76. 

JentSj  the  same  yetterda^y  to-day^  and  forever. 

CAST  on  the  fideUty 
Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 

1  shall  his  salvation  see. 

According  to  his  word : 
Credence  to  his  word  I  give ; 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave. 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears 
To  me  thou  oft  hast  proved; 

Oft  observed  my  silent  tears. 

And  challenged  thy  beloved : 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew. 

And  dealii  xmsrasp'd  his  fainting  prey ; 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew, 

And  sorrow  fled  away. 
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8  Now  as  yesterday  the  same. 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  word  and  name 

I  steadf a^y  rely : 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel. 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  haye; 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Tliy  power  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  blessed  will  resign'd. 

And  stay'd  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, — 

Tliy  f^thful  mercies  own ; 
Oompass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 


STEADFASTNESS  AND  GROWTH  IN  d&AOf 

797  C.  M. 

Vanity  of  earthly  enjoyments, 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below; 
H(/w  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  but  a  flatt'ring  light ; 

We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends 
The  partners  of  our  blood. 

How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  mindfl* 
And  leave  but  half  for  G<mL. 
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4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ; 

Thither  the  wann  affections  moye» 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  My  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul*s  eternal  food; 

And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  aU  created  good. 

798  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Worldly  pleasures  renounced. 

VAIN  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures ; 
Mix'd  with  dross  the  purest  gold ; 
Seek  we  then  for  heavenly  treasures, — 

Treasures  never  waxing  old. 
Let  our  best  affections  centre 

On  the  things  around  the  throne : 
There  no  thief  can  ever  enter; 

Moth  and  rust  are  there  xmknown. 

2  Earthly  joys  no  longer  please  us  ; 
Here  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 

Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus, — 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 

Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering. 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above ; 

Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing ; 
Bids  us  triumph  in  ms  love. 

3  May  our  light  be  always  burning. 
And  our  loins  be  girded  round, 

Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, — 
Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 

Thus  &  Christian  life  adorning. 
Never  need  we  be  afraid. 

Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning, 
Early  dawn,  or  evening  shaAft. 


4ii%  varas  and  triai£. 

799  S.  M, 

Belf-eonseertiticn» 

LORD,  in  the  sta*ength  of  gnuoe. 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free. 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransom'd  servant,  I 
R^tore  to  thee  thine  own ; 

And  from  this  moment  live  or  die. 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

800  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,76. 

Determined  to  know  nothing  but  Jetus  and  him  erueijied, 

VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu. 
With  all  of  creature  good : 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood : 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego ; 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  piide ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdsun ; 

"Ks  all  but  vanity : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, — . 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  wo 

The  sin-atoning  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

8  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide ; 
Only  Jesua  will  I  know. 
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4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peaces 
And  pleasure  without  end ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

Aad  ever  in  his  faith  ahide ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

5  O  that  I  could  all  invite, 
This  saving  truth  to  prove ; 

Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

And  depth  of  Jesus*  love ! 
Fain  I  woidd  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  applied ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

801  c.  M. 

Steadfoit  faitK 

MY  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  miae, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  iidne. 
And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand. 

And  will  not  let  thee  go, 
TOU  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 

And  all  l^y  goodness  know. 

802  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  88 

Following  the  Lamb, 

VHAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim? 
What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  ? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lanib, 
And  after  his  image  aspire : 
My  hope  is  all  centi^  in  thee ; 

I  trust  to  recover  tiiy  love ; 
On  earth  thy  salvaticm  to  see. 
And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 


M- 
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803  1st  P.  M.  6  linei  8b. 

Ivillfollaw  thee  whither9oetfer  thou  goetL 
ASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  I  long  to  be ; 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am. 

Where'er  thou  go'st,  to  follow  thee ; 
Myself  in  all  things  to  deny ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  hve  and  die. 

2  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  moro 
Shall  lead  my  captive  soul  astray ; 

My  fond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resoh'ed  to*  obey : 

My  own  in  all  things  to  resign. 

And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

804  L.  M. 

The  vow  sealed  at  the  cross. 

LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine. 
"With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransom'd  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  hve — ^thine  would  I  die ; 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal, 
And  now  I  set  the  solenm  seal. 

4  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, — 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  alL 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  esigagement  to  perfomi ; 
Thy  grace  can  rail  asaistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare,  depend. 
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805  c.  M. 

Th€  worid  has  lost  its  charms, 

LST  worldly  minds  the  world  pionae ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me : 
Onee  I  adnured  its  trifles  too. 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please. 

Nor  happiness  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 

Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

8  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed. 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away. 

When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice; 

I  bid  them  all  depart: 
His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice, 

Have  fix'd  my  roving  heart. 

806  L-  M. 

Heavenly  bliss  in  prospect 

ARISE,  my  soul,  on  wings  sublime, 
Above  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Let  faith  now  pierce  the  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 
Why  should  I  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Why  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  toys. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

8  Shall  aught  beguile  me  on  the  road, — 
The  narrow  road  that  leads  to  God? 
Or  can  I  love  this  earth  so  well, 
As  not  to  long  with  God  to  dwell  ? 

4  To  dwell  with  God, — ^to  taste  his  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoy'd  above : 
The  glorious  expectation  now 
Is  heavenly  bliss  begun  below. 


-«• 
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807  C.  M. 

SU  mruice  is  perfect  freedmn, 

BEHOLD !  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  will; 
My  Lord  in  outward  works  purBue, 

And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
Thus  faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  choose  the  better  part. 
And  serve  with  careful  Martha's  bands, 
But  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Though  careful,  without  care  I  am» 
Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, — 

Preserved  in  peace  by  Jesus*  Name, 

Supported  by  his  smile : 
Rejoicing  thus  my  faith  to  show. 

His  service  my  reward; 
While  every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  0 !  that  the  world  the  art  might  know 
Of  living  thus  to  thee ; 

And  find  their  heaven  begun  below. 

And  here  thy  glory  see ; 
Walking  in  all  the  works  prepared 

To  exercise  their  grace, 
They  gain  at  last  their  full  reward. 

And  see  thy  glorious  face. 

808  0.  M. 

Seif-dedieaium  to  the  Lord, 

RETURN,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest ; 
From  God  no  longer  roam ; 
His  hand  hath  bounti^illy  blest; 
His  goodness  calls  thee  home. 

2  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee. 

My  Saviour  in  distress. 
For  all  thy  benefits  to  me, 

So  great  and  numberless? 
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8  This  will  I  do  for  thy  love's  sake. 
And  thus  thy  power  proclaim; 

The  cup  of  thy  salvation  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  Name. 

4  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace. 
Hear  and  record  my  vow. 

While  in  thy  courts  I  seek  thy  face. 
And  at  thme  altar  bow : — 

5  Henceforth  to  thee  myself  I  give ; 
With  single  heart  and  eye 

To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live. 
And  bless  thee  when  I  die. 

809  L.  M. 

Reverential  joy  and  JUitU  fear. 

IF,  Lord,  I  have  acceptance  found 
With  thee,  or  favour  in  thy  s^ht. 
Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  surroimd. 
And  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 

2  0  may  I  hear  thy  warning  voice. 
And  timely  fly  from  danger  near ; 

With  revVence  unto  thee  rejoice. 
And  love  thee  with  a  filial  fear: 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  in  second  life, 
And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide : 

Support  me  in  the  glorious  strife. 
And  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

4  0  give  me  faith,  and  faith's  increase ; 
Finish  the  work  begun  in  me ; 

Preserve  my  soul  in  perfect  peace. 
And  let  me  always  rest  on  thee. 

810  S.M. 

Fear  cf  offending  Qod. 

LORD,  if  thou  hast  bestow'd 
On  me  this  gracious  fear. 
This  horror  of  offending  God, — 
0  keep  it  always  here; — 

16  31 
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2  And  that  I  never  more 
May  from  thy  ways  depart, 

Enter,  with  all  thy  mercy's  power. 
And  dwell  within  my  heart. 

811  ^-  M. 

The  8t(rjoard  of  th^  Ijord. 

FATHER,  into  thy  hands  alone 
I  have  my  all  restored : 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own: 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Confiding  wholly  in  thy  love. 
Through  Jesus  strengthening  me, 

1  wait  thy  faithfulness  to  prove. 

And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

3  Determined  all  thy  will  to'  obey, 
Thy  blessings  I  restore ; 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

812  c.  M. 

Not  ashatned  of  tJu  OospeL 
'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, — 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God ! — I  know  his  name  ; 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

8  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  Ve  committed  to  his  hands, 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  wnii  k  tAwm. 
16* 
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813  L.  M. 

Not  adorned-  of  Jenu, 

P;SUS,  and  sball  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee ! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, — 
Whose  glories  shine  through  enmess  days. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend; 
No ! — ^when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, — 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  Name.  * 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — ^yes,  I  may. 
When  I  Ve  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then — nor  is  my  boastinfi^  vain — 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slam ; 
And  0,  may  this  my  glory  be, — 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

814  C.  M. 

Waiting  upon  the  Lord, 

STILL,  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word. 
Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  ways, 
I  wait  to  learn  thy  will : 

Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  hear  thee  say, — Be  still ! 

3  Be  still !  and  know  that  I  am  God ; — 
'Tis  all  I  live  to  know ; 

To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood. 
And  spread  its  praise  below. 

4  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew, — 
Thme  unage  to  retrieve ; 

The  veil  of  outward  thin^  pass  thxcroi!^ 
And  gasp  in  thee  to  Ixve. 
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815  B-M. 

The  iiffnatttre  of  Ooff9  Uwe 

LORD,  in  thy  hand  I  lie. 
And  wait  thy  will  to  prove ; 
My  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  ckiy, 

Thine  only  stamp  of  love : 
Be  this  my  whole  desire; 
I  know  that  it  is  thine ; 
Then  kindle  in  my  soul  a  fire 
Which  shall  forever  shine. 

2  O  plant  in  me  thy  mind; 

O  fix  in  me  thy  home ; 
So  shall  I  cry  to  all  mankind, — 

Come  to  the  waters,  come. 
Jesus  is  full  of  grace ; 

To  all  his  bowels  move ; 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race, 

That  God  is  only  love. 

816  L.M. 

Living  to  the  glory  of  God. 

OTHOU !  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ; 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  tliine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Moidd  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  thy  love. 

3  Tlirice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be. 
When  we  can  look  tlirough  them  to  thee ; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live. 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 
That  calls  fhy  i?i&ing  «ie!rresb&  Vvoooe. 
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817  L.  M. 

iMvng  to  90rve  the  eau9e  of  ChrUL 

F^  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay, 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, — 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 

T[ls  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy. 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 

Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, — 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Nor  could  all  worldly  honotir  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 
When  youthful  vigour  is  no  more ; 

And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  samg  love,  his  glorious  power. 

818  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 
Laokinp  unto  Jeaua, 

ARE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely  may 
His  calling's  work  pursue? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sin  nor  Satan  can  I  fear. 
With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

2  Light  of  the  world !  thy  beams  I  bless ; 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  righteousness. 

My  faith  hath  fix'd  its  eye : 
Guided  by  thee,  through  all  I  go. 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below, 

For  thou  art  always  lugli. 


486  DUTIES  AND  TRIALS. 

8  Ten  thousand  snares  my  paths  besei^ 
Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete. 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heaven. 

819  s.  M. 

Strengthen  the  weak  hands, 

THOU  secst  our  weakness,  Lord ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ; 
O  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 

2  Let  us  in  life,  in  death. 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

820  2d  P.M.  eiinetl 

The  image  of  tJie  heavenly. 

LORD  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 
Thy  gracious  Father's  sovereign  will, 
To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow ; 
With  duteous  rev'rence  at  thy  feet. 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo !  I  sit ; 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth  now. 

2  The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  vain ; 
Thou,  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slain, 

My  great  Deliverer,  and  my  God  ! 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  rage  ; 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage ; 

None  can  withstand  thy  conqu'ring  blood. 

3  Renew  thine  image.  Lord,  in  me ; 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be ; 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear ;  I 
No  anger  may'st  tkou  evec  %iA,  I 

No  pride  in  my  xnxnifiiLedL  icGmil,  \ 

But  faith  aand  lEi«KV«Rr\«m  -^eafifcXife  Vi««u 
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4  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind, 
That  life  and  all  things  casts  hehind, 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call ; 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move, 
But  still  t'  adore,  believe,  and  love, 

Give  me,  my  Ijord,  my  life,  my  all ! 

821  L.  M. 

The  (dl-sufficierU  Portion. 

OLOVE,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 
And  guard  the  ^t  thyself  hast  given : 
My  portion,  thou,  my  treasure  ai% 
My  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven* 

2  Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  share? 

Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be. 
The  idol  from  my  breast  I  '11  tear. 

Resolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

8  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine. 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore ; 

Gladly  I  all  to  thee  resign; 
Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 

822  1st  P.  M.  6 /tne^  88. 
CircMmtpeetion, 

VATCH'D  by  the  world's  malignant  eye. 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame, 
Afi  servants  of  the  Lord  most  high. 
As  zealous  for  his  glorious  Name, 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  mo7e 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

2  That  wisdom.  Lord,  on  us  bestow. 

From  every  evil  to  depart ; 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

While,  npnght  both  in  Me  ttaAYveaatl, 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  gwe, 
And  show  them  how  the  Clmreitowi'to^. 
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823  1st  P.M.  6 

Preuing  toward  the  mark. 

I  THANK  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 
That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  sbined; 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mmd ; 

1  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

2  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race. 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 

Sti-cngthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might. 
Fill,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  light 

3  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears ; 
Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallow'd  fires ; 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears. 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspures, 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  mighty 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod. 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay ; 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

824  5th  P.  M.  4  Imm  78. 
Chrut  liveth  in  me, 

LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  l&viour,  what  thou  art ; 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise ; 
Serve  thee  all  my  \ia^i^y  ^^^\ 
Then  the  world  «iha\l  altwa'^  ««» 
Cbriai  the  holy  olu\ii  Vn  me. 
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825  L.  M. 

JMlowing  ike  Saviour, 

OTHOU,  to  whose  all-searchm^  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  faght. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  fen:  thee ; 
O  burst  these  bends,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way : 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, — 
When  sinks  my  heart  m  waves  of  wo,— 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 

5  Saviour,,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Daimtless,  imtired,  I  follow  thee ; 

O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6  K  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  ceasc« 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

826  L.M. 

JEvermore  give  U9  tkia  bread. 

FATHER,  supply  my  every  need ; 
Sustain  the  hfe  thyself  hast  given ; 
O  grant  the  never-failing  bread, — 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaven. 

2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousn.e8&, 

Tbjr  blessings'  unexhausted  store. 
In  me  abundantly  increase, 
Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  more. 
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8  Let  me  no  more,  in  deep  complaint^ 
My  leanness,  0  my  leanness  !  cry : 

Alone  consumed  with  pining  want^ 
Of  all  my  Father's  children  L 

4  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire. 
Thy  joyous  presence  shall  remoye ; 

But  my  full  soul  shall  still  require 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

827  L.M, 

The  well  of  living  water, 
TESUS,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
J    The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee ; 
The  living  water  now  bestow, 
Thy  Spirit  and  thyself,  on  me. 

2  For  thou  of  life  the  foimtain  art, 
None  else  can  give  or  take  away ; 

0  may  I  find  it  in  my  heart, 
And  with  me  may  it  ever  stay. 

3  Thus  may  I  drink, — and  thirst  no  more 
For  drops  of  finite  happiness ; 

Spring  up,  O  well,  in  heavenly  power. 
In  streams  of  pure  perennial  peace. 

828  CM. 

Strength  renewed  hy  waiting  upon  the  Lord. 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word. 
Thy  every  promise  true ; 
And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  m  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tott'rmg  clay. 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread  - 
The  common  Saviour's  name. 

Let  Him  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead. 
Quicken  my  xnintal  finunfiu 
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4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show. 

Which  purges  every  stain ; 
And  gladly  linger  out  below 

A  few  more  years  in  pain. 

829  1st  P.M.  6  lines  Ss, 

Chritt  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory, 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 
Whose  depth  unfathom'd,  no  man  knows: 

1  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light ; 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose : 
My  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
Wlien  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 
My  vile  aflFections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee. 

4  0  Love,  thy  sov'reign  aid  import, 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-wiU  through  cdl  my  hearty 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I, 
Ceaseless,  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

5  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ;  -' 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, — 

I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  idl ! 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
lo  taste  thj  \ov%^  be  all  my  choice. 
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830  1st  P.  M.  6  fifMi  88. 

An  eye  tingle  to  the  ghry  of  Ood. 

BEHOLD !  the  servant  of  the  Lord, 
I  wait  thy  guiding  hand  to  feel ; 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, — 
To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  wfll : 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease. 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  And  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use,- 
The  meanest  of  thy  creatures,  me. 

The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose ; 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee  : 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, — 
By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 

3  My  eveiy  weak,  though  good  design, 

O  errule  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet ; 
Jesus,  let  all  my  work  be  thine ! 

Thy  work,  0  Lord,  is  all  complete, 
Ajid  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight ; 
Thou  only  hast  done  all  things  right. 

4  Here,  then,  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave ; 
Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay ; 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, — 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey : 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye. 
And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

831  s.  M. 

PilfftifM  and  eojownera, 
N  every  time  and  place. 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high. 
Are  call'd  his  sov'reign  will  t'  embrace. 

And  still  their  own  deny : 
To  follow  his  command, 
On  earth  as  pilgrims  tov^, 
-And  seek  an  undScovex'^Xwadi, 
And  house  and.  fneiuSji  iiSQor^» 
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S  Father,  the  narrow  path 

To  that  far  country  show ; 
And  in  the  steps  of  Abrah'm's  faith 

Enable  me  to  go : 
A  cheerful  sojourner 

Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roam, 
Till,  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here, 

I  reach  my  heavenly  home. 

832  8th  P.M.  87,87,47. 
TJie  pilgriitCa  guide  aiid  guardian, 

GUIDE  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land : 

1  am  weak — ^but  thou  art  mighty ; 

^    Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 
Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  the  heahng  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  aU  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current  ; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  pitdses 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

833  1st  P.M.  6  /i«c«8s. 
The  prize  of  owr  high  calling, 

JESUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
No  thought  can  reach, no  tongue  declare;.* 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  nvai  t^xetft*. 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  1  aro.  \ 
Be  thou  alone  my  cQnBtant  fiame. 
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2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  al<»ie : 

0  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole, — 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  Grown: 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remore ; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue ; 
Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 

Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire : 
And  day  and  night,  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

4  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  ceaft, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

834  c.M. 

The  race  for  glory, 

AWAICE,  my  squI  !  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigour  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-ammating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 

'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

^  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour !  introduced  by  thee. 

Our  race  have  we  Y^^xm; 
And,  crown'd  witii  TOi'ry ,  aX,  V)ia.^  i«i«^. 
We  '11  lay  ow  Ixo^ibM^  ^ofvm. 
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835  2d  P.  M.  6  lim8  88. 

Orue{fiad  with  ChritL 

XniMBIiE,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 
XL  0  may  I,  as  a  Uttle  cliild, 

My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue  I 
Be  anger  to  my  soiQ  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

2  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucified ; 

To  thee  with  my  whole  heart  aspire : 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys. 
Its  idle  pcmip,  and  fading  joys. 

Be  thou  alone  my  cme  desire. 

3  My  will  be  swallow'd  up  in  thee ; 
Light  in  thy  -light  still  may  I  see. 

Beholding  thee  with  open  face ; 
Call'^d  the  full  power  of  faith  to  prove. 
Let  all  my  hallow'd  heart  be  love. 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire, 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire. 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood : 
Still  to  my  soid  thyself  reveal : 
Thy  mighty  working  may  I  feel. 

And  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 

836  CM. 

The  tojoumer;  at  the  feet  ofjeatis, 

GOD  of  all  grace  and  majesty. 
Supremely  great  and  good. 
If  I  have  mercy  found  vnth  thee 

Through  the  atonmg  blood ; 
The  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give. 

And  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  gneve 
The  Comforter  divine. 
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2  If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee. 
May  I  obedient  prove, 

Nor  e'er  abuse  my  liberty. 

Or  sin  against  thy  love : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

3  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight ; 
My  strict  observer  see ; 

And  thou,  by  rev'rent  love,  unite 
My  child-like  heart  to  thee : 

Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past» 
At  Jesus'  feet  abide : 

So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last. 
And  seat  me  by  his  side. 

837  1st  P.  M.  6  &Vm»  8s. 

Pilffrims  and  strangers  ;  homeward  bound, 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
Gome,  and  with  us,  e'en  us,  abide. 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
Tliis  earth,  wo  know,  is  not  our  place ; 

But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wo. 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move. 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 
Aspiring  to  the  p\am&  cA  \^^\., — 
Jeinsalem,  the  samts*  aVnAe, 
Whoae  founder  ia  tlv©  "fiviivg  ^<A. 
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4  Patient  the'  appointed  race  to  run, 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 

From  strength  to  strength  we  trayel  on. 
The  New  Jerusalem  to  find : 

Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 

To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

6  Through  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven. 

With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 

That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, — 

We  find  it  nearer  while  we  «ng. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divme. 
We  urge  our  way,  with  strength  renewed ; 

The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  join. 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God : 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 

And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  skies. 

838  6th  P.  M.  4  Kwe«  ^s. 

Tlie  pilgrim^ 8  song. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing ; 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travlmg  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

8  0  ye  banish'd  seed,  be  glad ; 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made : 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, — 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 

On  the  borders  of  our  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father*a  Soil, 
Bids  us  nndbmaT'd  go  on. 

32 


498  DUTIES  AND  TEIALa 

5  Lord !  obediently  we  'U  go» 
Gladly  leaving  all  below: 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

839  c.  M. 

GotTs  pavilion. 

GRANT  me  within  thy  courts  a  place, 
Among  thy  saints  a  seat. 
Forever  to  behold  thy  face. 
And  worship  at  thy  feet: — 

2  In  thy  pavilion  to  abide, 
When  storms  of  trouble  blow. 

And  in  thy  tabernacle  hide. 
Secure  from  every  foe. 

3  Seek  ye  my  face ; — ^without  delay. 
When  thus  I  hear  thee  speak. 

My  heart  would  leap  for  joy,  and  say, — 
Thy  face.  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

4  Then  leave  me  not  when  griefs  assail. 
And  earthly  comforts  flee; 

When  father,  mother,  kindred  fail. 
My  God !  remember  me. 

840  L.  M. 

Your  life  is  kid  with  Christ  in  God, 

Y£  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know. 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below. 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove : 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven: 

And  seek  the  ^orious  thin^  above. 
And  follow  Christ  your  head  to  heaven. 

8  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see. 
Seated  at  God's  t\g)a.\.  ^W\<i  ^^^ 
In  all  his  Fathei^a  majesty, 
Tn  everlasting  pomp  W  tca^^ 
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4  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place ; 

And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

6  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  receive, 
Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside ; 

Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  live; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

6  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  conceal'd. 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies; 

And  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal'd. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

841  S.  M. 

^ow  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly. 

THY  way  is  in  the  sea; 
Thy  paths  we  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  solve,  O  Lord,  the  mystery 
Of  thy  imbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  veils  of  sense 
Our  captive  souls  surround; 

Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
Our  wondering  thoughts  confound. 

3  As  through  a  glass  we  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 

How  httle  do  we  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

4  In  part  we  know  thy  will. 
And  bless  thee  for  the  sight : 

Soon  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light. 

5  With  joy  shall  we  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace ; 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
la  wonder,  love,  and  piflOBe. 
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842  o.  M. 

Walk  in  the  light 

" ALK  in  the  light  1  so  ahalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  ahalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined. 

In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

8  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  ahalt  own 

Thy  darkness  pass'd  away. 
Because  that  Ldgnt  hath  on  thee  shone 

In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  ^loom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bnght: 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee. 
And  God  hunself  is  light. 

843  L.  M. 

Meekness. 

HAPPY  the  meek,  wliose  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray. 
Calm  as  the  re^ons  of  the  blest. 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting ; 
No  jars  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 

He  rests  beneath  the'Almigh^s  wing. 
Hostile  to  none — of  none  amud. 

3  Spirit  of  grace !  all  meek  and  mild. 
Inspire  our  loLcarts, — oxa  wviift  y3«afi»i^\ 

IZepel  eacli  paseaooi  raji©  osA  ^«M, 
And  blem  "us,  aa  "we  wm  \o  \\«a. 
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Oharityy  or  Low, 

HAD  I  the  gift  of  tongues. 
Great  God,  without  thy  grace. 
My  loudest  words,  my  loftiest  scrngs. 
Would  be  but  sounding  brass. 

2  Though  thou  shouldst  give  me  skill 
Each  myst'ry  to  explain; 

Without  a  heart  to  do  thy  will. 
My  knowledge  would  be  vain. 

3  Had  I  such  faith  in  God, 
As  moimtains  to  remove, 

No  faith  could  work  effectual  good^ 
That  did  not  work  by  love. 

4  Grant,  then,  this  one  request^ — 
Whatever  be  denied, — 

That  love  divine  may  rule  my  breast. 
And  all  my  actions  guide. 

845  C.  M. 

Chratitucie. 

VHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  O  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 

That  glows  within  my  ra^h'd  heart? — 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries. 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth. 
With  heedless  steps,  1  Tan; 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  ixi<&  c»&^> 
And  led  me  up  to  maxu 
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5  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deatJiS) 
It  gently  clear'd  my  way ; 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

*J  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I  '11  raise ; 
But  0 !  eternity  *s  too  short 

To  utter  all  tliy  praise. 

846  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

OnUitude  evinced  by  living  to  Ghd'f  glory. 

>E  it  my  only  wisdom  here. 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear. 

With  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way. 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given : 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 

Ajid  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

847  L.  M. 

Security  and  wfety, 

&0D  is  our  refuge  and  defence ; 
In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid : 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  miake  our  souls  afraid? 
2  Yea,  though  the  earth's  foimdations  rock. 
And  mountains  down  \Ke^  ^oK  be  hurUd, 
Hh  people  smile  amid  the  £o(^\ 
Tbey  look  beyond  1i2bi»  tcva^ecX  ^ocS^ 
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8  There  is  a  river  pure  and  bright, 

Whose  streams  make  glad  the  heavenly  plains ; 

Where  in  eternity  of  light 
The  city  of  our  God  remains. 

4  Built  by  the  word  of  his  command. 
With  his  unclouded  presence  blest, 

Firm  as  his  throne  the  bulwarks  stand; 
There  is  our  home,  our  hope,  our  rest 

848  UtV.M..  6  lines  Bs. 

The  good  Shepherd. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  moimtain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

8  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  snail  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  st^dfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  B»lSfiL\ 
Tbjr  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  owi, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dxe&i&£vlL  ito^^. 


504  DUTIES  AND  TRIALS. 

849  27tb  P.  M.  4  Znwf  lis. 

Rejoicing  in  the  etsrt  of  the  good  Shepherd, 

THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know ; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flowy 
Restores  me  when  wand'iing,   redeems  when 
oppressed. 

2  Through  the  >'a]ley  and  shadow  of  death  tliough 

I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay ; 
No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er; 

With  oil  and  perfume  thou  anomtest  my  head ; 
O  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  ? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 

I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod. 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — ^thy  kingdom 
of  love. 

850  c.  M. 

Are  they  not  all  mitUatering  spirits  f 

VHICH  of  the  monarchs  of  the  earth 
Can  boast  a  guard  like  ours, — 
Encircled  from  onr  second  birth 
With  aU  the  heavenly  powers  ? 

2  Myriads  of  bright,  cherubic  bands. 

Sent  by  the  Km^  of  kings. 
Rejoice  to  bear  us  m  their  hands, 

And  shade  us  with  their  wings. 

8  Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 

Our  steps,  whate'ct  "be^k^^*, 
With,  watchful  care  tYiwt  c\vs«^-  ^^«dA^ 
And  evil  turn  aade. 
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4  Our  lives  those  holy  angels  keep 
From  every  hostile  power; 

And,  unconcem*d,  we  sweetly  sleep. 
As  Adam  in  his  bower. 

5  And  when  our  spirits  we  resign, 
On  outsta^tch'd  wings  they  hsar. 

And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  divine, 
And  leave  us  ever  there. 

851  24th  P.  M."  66,  ee,  86,  86. 

The  fftiardiMiship  of  angels, 

r\  simple  souls,  that  stray 
Far  from  the  path  of  peace. 
That  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness : 
How  long  will  ye  your  foUy  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road. 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above. 
And  mock  the  sons  of  God  ? 

2  So  wretched  and  obscure. 
The  men  whom  ye  despise. 

So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor, — 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise : 
Our  conscience  in  the  Holy  Ghosts 

Can  witness  better  things ; 
For  He  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast. 

Hath  made  us  priests  and  kuigs. 

3  Baches  unsearchable 

In  Jesus*  love  we  know; 
And  pleasures  from  the  well 
Of  life,  our  souls  overflow: 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  aad  powet  \ 
And  always  sorrowful  "we  \ive» 
Rejoicing  eveimore. 
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4  Ai^ls  our  servants  are. 

And  keep  in  all  our  irays. 
And  in  their  hands  thev  bear 

m 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace: 
Our  guardians  to  that  heavenly  bliss. 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  himself  our  Father  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  friend. 

852  Ist  P.  M.  6  iines^ 

7*ke  final  eowpuft  erpfains  alt  mygteriea. 

THOU,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end : 

1  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power. 
Shall  save  me  till  mv  latest  hour; 
And  when  I  lay  this  body  down. 
Reward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  great  name  I  go. 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ; 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay. 
And  soar  on  angels*  wings  away. 
My  soul  the  second  death  defies. 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 

8  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
What  Christ  has  for  his  saints  prepared^ 
Who  conquer  through  their  Sa\iour*B  might, 
Who  «nk  into  perfection's  height, 
And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet. 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  or  see 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be  ? 
Contendiiig  for  thy  heavenly  home, 
2217  latest  foe  m  deaX\v.  o^ctwwjkfc-, — 
SHI  then  thou  aeaxchea*.  ow\.  m  ^«vsv. 
What  only  conqueat  can  ex^\«B^ 
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853  0.  M. 

Lamenting  spiritucd  doth, 
Tl/nr  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so? 
IVi  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul: 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do. 
Yet  nothing 's  half  so  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants  1  for  one  poor  grain 
See  how  they  toil  and  strive; 

Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  to'  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  live ! — 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 
And  stars  their  courses  move ; 

We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bonds 
Come  flying  from  above : — 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down. 
And  laboured  for  our  good ; 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  live  so  sluggish  still, 
And  never  act  our  parts? 

Come,  holy  Dove,  from  the'  heavenly  hill. 
And  warm  our  frozen  hearts ! 

6  Give  us  with  active  warmth  to  move. 
With  viff'rous  souls  to  rise; 

With  hancb  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love, 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

854  L.  M. 

Ze€d  implored. 

OTHOU,  who  all  things  canst  contcoU 
Chase  this  dread  slumbex  ixcna  tu^  ws<^\ 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  love  aaoA.  KWfe> 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  perfect  Aa^, 
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2  O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light 
Pierce  through,  dispel,  the  shade  of  night: 
Touch  my  cold  breast  ^nith  hearenly  fire; 
Wnh  holy,  conqu'ring  xeal  inspire. 

3  Far  zeal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant ; 
Yet  heavy  is  my  soul,  and  faint : 
With  steps  unwav'ring,  undismay*d. 
Give  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  With  outstretch'd  hands,  and  streaming  eyer^ 
Oft  I  begin  to  grasp  the  prize : 

I  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray ; 
But  ah !  my  zeal  soon  dies  away. 

5  The  deadly  slumber  then  I  feel 
Afresh  upon  my  spirit  steal : 

Rise,  Lonl,  stir  up  thy  quickening  power. 
And  wake  me  that  I  sleep  no  more. 

855  5th  P.M.  4Unes1iL 

In9tahiUty, 

JESUS,  shaU  I  never  be 
Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  ? 
Never  by  thy  work  abide  ? 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  ? 

2  O  how  wav'ring  is  my  mind, 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind  ; 
O  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart. 

3  Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel 
Thou  art  God  unchangeable : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  Name. 

4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe  and  iee\  i^Vie^  ta^\ 
Steadfastly  behoVd  t^iy  i^^, 
'fltablish'd  with  a\jiidVng  g»«»- 
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856  L.  M. 

Ineonstanei/  lamented, 
TTTHEN,  0  my  Saviour,  shall  it  be, 
YY    That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee? 
When  will  this  war  of  passion  cease. 
And  I  enjoy  a  lasting  peace? 

2  Now  I  repent ;  now  sin  again : 
Now  I  revive;  and  now  am  slain: 
Slain  with  t*ie  same  malignant  dart, 
Which,  0 !  too  often  woimds  thy  heart. 

3  When,  gi-acious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be. 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee, — 

The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
And  feast  on  thine  eternal  love  ? 

857  C.  M. 

The  vanity  of  mere  formality, 

LONG  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  thee,  Lord, 
With  unavailing  pain ; 
Fasted,  and  pray'd,  and  read  thy  word. 
And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the'  assembly  join. 
And  near  thy  altar  drew: 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, — 
The  power,  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law. 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 

The  length  and  breadth,  I  never  saw, 
And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee,  thus  at  length  I  see. 
Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove ; 

For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee. 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  ? 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 
Truth  in  the  inward  paartav 

Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desr^* 
Onr  undivided  heorte. 


•-i! 
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6  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast; 

Of  means  an  idol  made : 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, — 

The  substance,  in  the  shade. 

Y  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope? 

Wliat  can  my  weakness  do  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  np : 

"Ks  thou  must  make  it  new. 

858  '  L.  M. 

No  peace  hut  in  thefawnir  of  God, 
WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 
That  mark'd  our  union  with  the  Lord? 
Our  hearts  were  fix'd  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Wliere  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 
To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known? 

That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men. 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone? 

8  Where  are  the  happy  seasons,  spent 
In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved? 

The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content. 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved? 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 

0,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile : 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 

O  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 

859  L.  M. 

TJie  spirit  of  the  ancient  worthies. 
FOR  that  flame  of  living  fire. 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old ; 
Which  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire, — 
Calm  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 

2  Where  is  that  Spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt 
In  Abrah'm's  breast^  and  seal'd  him  thine  ? 

Which  made  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  melt, 
And  glow  with  energy  divine  ? — 


0 
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8  Tliat  Spirit,  which  from  age  to  age 

Proclaim'd  thy  love,  and  taught  thy  ways  ? 

Brightened  Isaiah's  vivid  page, 

And  hreathed  in  David  s  hallow'd  la3rs  ? 

4  Is  not  thy  grace  as  mighty  now 

As  whon  Elijah  felt  its  power ; 
When  glory  beam'd  from  Moses'  brow. 

Or  Job  endured  the  trying  hour  ? 

6  Remember,  Lord,  the  ancient  daj's ; 

Renew  thy  work ;  thy  grace  restore  ; 
And  while  to  thee  our  hearts  we  itiise, 

On  us  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 

8  ()  0  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Broken  vows  lamented. 

OOOD !  how  often  hath  thine  ear 
To  me  in  willinor  mercv  bow'd: 
While,  worshipping  thine  altar  near, 

Lowly  1  wept,  and  strongly  vow'd : 
But  ah !  the  feebleness  of  man  I 
Have  I  not  vow'd  and  wept  in  vain? 

2  Return,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  return ! 

Behold  thy  servant  in  distress ; 
My  faithlessness  again  I  mourn; 

A^ain  forgive  my  faithlessness ; 
And  to  tliine  arms  of  mercy  take. 
And  bless  me  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 

861  s.  M. 

The  learning  voice  of  Jesus. 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
This  slumber  from  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now, — ^Awake,  awake ! 
And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole. 

2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Alarm  me  in  wis  hour ; 
And  make  me  fully  understand 

The  thunder  of  thy  power. 
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3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, — 
Always  to  watch  and  pray^ 

Lest  I  into  temptation  fall» 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault*  prepared. 
And  ready  may  I  be ; 

Forever  standing  on  my  guard* 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

5  0  do  thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  evil  near ; 

Wlien  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn. 
Thy  voice  stffl  let  me  hear : — 

6  Come  back !  this  is  the  way ; 
Come  back,  and  walk  therein ; 

O  may  I  hearken  and  obey. 
And  shun  the  paths  of  an. 

862  1st  p.  M.  6 /tnef  88. 

Pleading  for  restoring  grace, 

OTIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God ! 
Here  let  me  give  my  wand'rings  o'«r: 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood. 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more; 
No  more  thy  lingering  anger  move. 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love. 

2  0  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  thee. 
Now  let  it  unto  me  be  shown ; 

To  me,  the  chi^  of  sinners,  me. 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan : 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore. 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more. 

3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, — 
Of  infinite  compassion, — ^hear : 

My  Saviour,  and  my  Prince  above. 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  &^^^ear : 
Eepentance,  faitih,  and  Tj^at^csiL  ^^ft-; 
O  let  me  turn  agaoi  aaSi  \wek\ 
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863  C.  M. 

Faint,  yet  pwrtmng. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams^ 
When  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God — ^the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 

O,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine! 

3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
When  thou,  O  Lord,  wast  nigh ; 

When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise. 
And  none  more  blest  than  L 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 

The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Saviour,  and  thy  King. 

864  0.  M. 

/  thall  he  satutjled  when  I  awake  in  thy  Hkeneee, 

JESUS,  the  all-restoring  Word, 
My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 
Ah !  when  shall  I  wake  up  ? 

2  Thou,  0  my  God,  thou  only  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart. 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 

8  Of  ail  thou  hast  in  earth  below. 

In  heaven  above,  to  give. 
Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know, — 

In  thee  to  walk  and  Hve. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love ; 

In  mjstic  miion  join 
Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowddp  divine. 
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• 

5  Open  the  intercourse  between 

My  longing  soul  and  thee. 
Never  to  be  broke  off  again 

To  all  eternity. 

865  S.  IL 

Restore  my  peace. 
ND  wilt  thou  yet  be  found. 
And  may  I  still  draw  near  ? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 
Of  a  poor  sinner  s  prayer. 

2  Jesus,  thine  md  afford, 
If  still  the  same  thou  art : 

To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
I  lift  my  helpless  heart. 

3  Thou  seest  my  troubled  breast. 
The  stragglings  of  my  will. 

The  foes  i£&t  interrupt  my  rest. 
The  agonies  I  feel. 

4  O  my  offended  Lord, 
Restore  my  inward  peace ; 

1  know  thou  canst;  pronounce  the  word, 
And  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

5  I  long  to  see  thy  face ; 
Thy  Spirit  I  implore, — 

The  living  water  of  thy  grace. 
That  I  may  thirst  no  more. 

866  L.M. 

Danffer  of  final  apostcuty, 
H !  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confeaB, 
A  gracious  soul  may  fedl  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seas'ning  power. 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 

2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
JBach  moment  kmV>  my  «/o\]i\.  \a  \iSciftA\ 
And  lead  zne  to  l^e  lOGvm^  tk^c^o-^cv^ 
Through  the  low  We  c&  tomSt^^  Vw^. 

17^ 
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867  L.  M. 

GOD  of  unspotted  purity. 
Us,  and  our  works,  canst  thou  behold  ? 
Justly  are  they  abhorr'd  by  thee, 

Whose  works  are  neither  hot  nor  cold. 

2  Better  that  we  had  never  known 

The  way  to  heaven,  through  saving  grace. 
Than  basely  in  our  lives  disown,  * 

And  slight  and  mock  thee  to  thy  face. 

3  O  let  us  our  own  works  forsake ; 
Ourselves  and  all  we  have  deny: 

Thy  condescending  counsel  take ; 

And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  buy. 

4  0  may  we  through  thy  grace  attain 
The  faith  thou  never  wilt  reprove ; — 

The  faith  that  purges  every  stain, — 
The  faith  that  always  works  by  love. 

868  L.  M. 

Humble  confes^on, 

SAVIOUR,  I  now  with  shame  confess 
My  thirst  for  creature  happiness ; 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  love, 
Aid  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Tet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  grace ! 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evu  ways. 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

3  Yea,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
My  comfort  thou  wilt  ^e  me  Yya^Y*, 

And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  gidfie* 
In  all  the  paths  of  righteousaeBA*. 
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4  Ml  throughly  saved  my  new-born  boqL 
And  perfectly  by  faith  made  whole. 
Shall  bright  m  thy  full  ima^  rise. 
To  share  thy  glory  in  the  E^ies. 

869  C.IL 

Lamenting  the  absence  of  the  Spirit 
FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, — 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'dl 
How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  achmg  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  moum. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast, 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God» 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

870  CM. 

Mourning  departed  jcyi, 

SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviooi^a  Tpoi^Taa^'NJtfiKA 
Applied  to  cleaaoae  tkj  «m  Itotbl  ^gS^ 
An^  bring  lae  "Vusme  \o  <^^A. 
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2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  reveal'd, 
His  praises  timed  mj  tongue ; 

And  wnen  the  evening  shades  prevail'd. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lard, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  call'd  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails. 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 

And  when  the  mom  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail; 
O  make  my  soul  thy  care; 

1  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail; — 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

871  1st  P.  M.  6 /me«  8s. 

Seal  my  bcuikatidingB, 

0  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace,— 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, — 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face; 

Open  thme  arms  and  take  me  in! 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

2  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back,— 
Mv  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 

0 !  for  thy  tmth  and  mercy's  sake. 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  an  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

d  Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 

That  trembles  at  the'  approach  of  sin; 
A  godly  fear  of  sm  impart ; 

Lnplant  and  root  it  deep  'wi^Sknn, 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracio\is  pcwex, 
'^^  never  dare  to*  offend  ibee  moce. 
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872  s.  M. 

Beatore  mijf  pmee. 

0  JESUS !  fuU  of  grace, 
To  tbce  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  face — 

CtUl  home  thy  banish'd  oae.  1 

2  Again  my  pardon  seal. 
Again  my  soul  restore, 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal* 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  Ud  me  rise  ? 
Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live; 

Foi^ve, — my  gasping  spirit  cries, — 
Abundantly  forgive. 

4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 
Say  to  my  drooping  soul, — 

In  peace  and  full  assurance  go ; 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

873  C.  M. 

LoM  ofjlrsl  love. 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretofore. 
When,  warm  in  my  first  love, 

1  only  lived  my  God  to'  adore. 
And  seek  the  things  above. 

2  Upon  my  head  his  candle  shone. 
And,  lavish  of  his  grace. 

With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  on. 
And  half  unveil'd  his  face. 

8  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things 

Triumphantly  I  rode ; 
I  soar'd  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wings. 

And  found,  and  talk'd  with  God. 

4  Where  am  I  now  ?  from  what  a  height 

Of  happineaa  cast  do^invV 
The  glory  swaHoVd  uip  *m  Ta^\.» 
And  faded  is  ibe  ctowuu 
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5  0  God,  thou  art  my  home,  my  rest. 

For  which  I  sigh  in  pain; 
How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  breast? 

My  Eden  how  r^;ain? 

874  S.  M. 

Qo^t  absence  deprecated, 

OTHOU,  whose  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye; — 

2  Sec,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn : 

Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said, — ^Return  ? 

3  Shall  guilty  fears  prevail 
To  drive  me  from  thy  feet? 

0  let  not  this  last  refuge  fail, — 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Light, 
Without  one  cheering  ray, — 

Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night» 
How  desolate  my  way! 

5  On  this  benighted  heart. 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 

And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

875  12th  p.  M.  16, 16,  IS,  16. 

The  deceitftUnese  of  sin. 

TESUS,  friend  of  sinners,  hear 
J    Yet  once  agan,  I  pray; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 

For  I  have  naught  to  pay: 
Speak,  O  speak  the  kind  release ; 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  le&Vne; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peaoe* 
-And  bid  me  mn  no  xnore. 


9  Fir  ixr  f  Mihi  rn  ml  {Nodp 
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A  !a?^iies  o^er  hit  bevt ; 
Bz  if  ibcn  ihT  Spirit  shed, 

Ibe-  sicoT  sbail  depart : 
Swd  ihT  i->re,  ULT  ttadcinmB, 

Asd  Jet  me  fed  itj  soft'imig  power; 
Lore  me  £r«elT.  sieal  my  peooe, 

Asd  iKd  me  as.  00  more. 
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'nSSRE  is  the  SaTioor  now; 
Whose  smiles  I  once  possessed  ? 
TiD  be  remm,  I  bow, 

Bt  heaTT  grief  oppress'd : 
My  days  <^  happmess  are  g<me. 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  go. 
And  tell  his  tale  of  grief? 

Ah,  who  can  soothe  his  wo. 
Ah,  who  can  give  reHef  ? 
Earth  cannot  heal  the  wounded  fareaat^ 
Or  give  the  troubled  conscience  rest. 

3  Jesus,  thy  smiles  impart ; 
My  gracious  Lord,  retuniy 

Bind  np  my  broken  heart, 
And  \Ai.  me  ceaae  \o  mcraxn.*.  ^ 

2jb«ri  Shan  Uus  mght  oi  «otkss«  ^'»> 
J^f^ii  peace  and  lieavcii\>e  iwnA'ai^^>Qfi*u 
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877  lOtlx  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

JForffivenets  imploritL 

HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain. 
Recover  his  forfeited  peace  ? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again. 
What  hope  of  a  second  release  ? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  a  backslider  like  me? 
And  0,  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee? 

2  O  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save, — 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire. 

And  ransom  my  soul  frpm  the  grave? 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore ; 

O,  show  me  the  life-giving  blood ; 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 

878  c.  M. 

Vain  repenUuiee$. 

TIMES  without  number  have  I  pray'd, — 
This  only  once  forgive ; 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stay'd. 
And  suflFer'd  me  to  live : 

2  Yet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace. 

Lord,  to  my  heart  restore; 
Forgive  my  vain  repentances. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

879  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

ReaolvHon  toreHim» 

rIS,  from  this  instant,  now,  I  wiH 
To  my  offended  Father  cry ; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel ; 

Vilest  of  all  thy  childceTi,  1 ; 
Not  worthy  to  be  calVd  ^y  sou; 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Fatiier  o^niu   . 
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2  Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been, 
And  rescued  me  from  passion's  poVer? 

Ten  thousand  times  preserved  from  fiin, 
Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  deyour? 

And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 

Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again? 

8  If  thou  hast  call'd  me  to  retom, — 
If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fell, — 

The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn. 
But  pity  and  forgive  me  all. 

In  answer  to  my  Friend  above, — 

In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love. 

880  S.  M. 

The  wanderer  returning, 

HOW  oft  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord ; 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word. 

2  Yet  mercy  calls, — ^Return; 

Saviour,  to  thee  I  come : 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 

O  take  the  wand'rer  home  I 

8  Thy  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
O,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

881  S.  M. 
Restored  by  grace. 

JESUS,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  hath  raised  me  up. 
And  caird  me  still  to  seek  thy  face; 

And  given  me  back  my  hope, — 
Thy  timely  help  afford, 

Thy  loving-mndneBB  «V\Qrw  •, 
0  keep  me/keep  m©,  g;nvcv.«vsa  Ajwt^* 
AiKl  never  let  me  g<>. 
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2  By  me,  my  Saviour,  stand, 
In  sore  temptation's  hour; 

O  save  me  with  thine  out-stretch'd  hand. 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

Be  mindful  of  thy  word ; 
Sufficient  mrace  bestow ; 

0  keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. 

3  Give  me  a  holy  fear, 
And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 

That  thus  I  may  from  evil  near 

With  timely  care  depart; 
Be  every  sin  abhorr'd. 

Till  thou  destroy  the  foe ; 
0  keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

Ana  never  let  me  go. 

882  S.  M. 

Rejoicing  in  Christ*  restoring  love. 

0  SPEAK  that  word  agam ; 
It  cheers  my  drooping  heart: 
How  sweetly  doth  it  soothe  my  pam. 
And  bid  my  fears  depart. 

2  And  dost  thou  deign  to  own 

A  worm  so  vile  as  I? 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne, 

And  Abba,  Father,  cry? 

8  My  Saviour,  by  his  woi'd. 
Hath  tum'd  my  ni^ht  to  day ; 

And  all  those  heavenly  joys  restored. 
Which  I  had  sinn'd  away. 

4  I  wonder  and  adore : 
The  grace  is  all  divme : 

Lord,  keep  me,  that  I  m  iio  Toswe 
Agamst  such  love  as  tt\ix\e. 
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883  12th  P.  M.  16,  76,  '78,  It, 

Tear 9  of  joy 

LORD,  and  is  tWne  anger  gone, — 
And  art  thou  pacified  ? 
After  all  that  I  have  done. 

Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  ? 
Let  thy  lore  my  heart  constrain. 

And  all  my  restless  passions  sway: 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 
Out  of  the  narrow  way. 

2  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind 
Me  with  the  cords  of  love ; 

JPreedom  never  let  me  find 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move : 

That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  much-loved  Master  part, 

To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door, 
O  nail  my  willing  heart ! 

3  See  my  utter  helplessness. 
And  leave  me  not  alone ; 

0  preserve  in  perfect  peace. 
And  sciil  me  for  thine  own : 

More  and  more  thyself  reveal, 
Thjr  presence  let  me  always  find ; 

Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 
My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

4  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
Thy  weakest  servant  keep; 

Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie. 

And  there  forever  weep : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o  erflow, 

That  I  hiave  aay  iio^  ^  heaven; 
Much  of  love  1  aua)cA  \<>  Vsaerw, 

For  I  have  bkumi  ioigweax. 
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DBLXYKSANCB  7H0M  TBOUBLK. 

884  S.  M. 

27ie  hmng-kkidnete  of  the  Lord. 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  j(nn 
To  bless  his  holy  Name< 

2  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins,*— 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 

He  healem  thme  infirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

3  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, — 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth ; 

And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

4  Then  bless  his  holy  Name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole ; 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days : 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

885  c.  M. 

(jfrtUefid  o/cknowledgment. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord :  he  heard  my  cries^ 
And  pitied  every  groan : 
Lon^  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 

1  11  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  he  boVd  his  ear. 
And  chased  my  grief  away : 

O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrass'd ; 
He  bade  mypsdns  remove*. 

Betum,  my  soul,  to  God  tittv  T«afc» 
For  thou  bast  known  bi&  lOve. 
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886  25th  p.  M.  11, 87, 11,91. 
FearUis  in  the  fire  of  tribulation. 

FIAD  of  the  Church  triumphant. 
We  joyfully  adore  thee  ; 
Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory : 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 

With  blest  anticipation; 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near. 

The  fire  of  tribulation : 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all. 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

3  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand,  at  God's  right  hand. 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

887  26th  P.  M.  77,  87,  n,  87. 
Triumphing  in  delivering  grace. 

WORSHIP,  and  thanks,  and  blessmg. 
And  strength  ascribe  to  Jesus; — 
Jesus  alone  defends  his  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us. 
Jesuis  with  joy  we  witness, 

Ahmghty  to  de^vet ; 
Our  seals  set  to,  tlaai  Qrod  \^  Xjosa, 
And  reigns  a  l^jng  ioxwet.    ^ 
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2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransom'd  souls  adore  thee ; 
Our  Saviour  thou,  we  find  it  now, 

And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 
We  sing  thine  arm  unshorten  d. 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation . 
With  heart  and  voice  in  thee  rejoice, 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 

8  The  world's  and  Satan's  malioe. 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded; 
And  by  thy  grace,  with  songs  of  praise, 

Our  happy  souls  resomuled. 
Accepting  our  deliv'rajice. 

We  triumph  in  thy  favour; 
And  for  the  love  which  now  we  prove, 

ShaU  praise  thy  name  forever. 

888  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

The  ever-preseiU  Saviour, 

JESUS,  to  thee  oiu-  hearts  we  lift. 
Our  hearts  with  love  to  thee  overflow. 
With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift. 

That  still  thy  gracious  Name  we  know ; 
Retain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven. 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

2  What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 
Thy  feeble,  tempted  followers  here : 

We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone ; 

But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear. 
And  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame. 
And  shouted  our  Deliv'rer's  name. 

3  Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
O  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end ! 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power. 

Our  Jesus  shall  £:om  iLeayen  dLe&<!.^TAv 
His  friends  and  witnesses  to  ovni* 
And  Beat  us  on  liis  glonoua  tSaxonfe* 
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889  LM- 

Ood,  my  glory  and  my  tkUUL 

THE  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said,— 
There  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee : 
Lord,  lift  thou  np  tiiy  servant's  head ; 
My  glory,  shield,  and  solace  be. 

2  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  cry  ;— 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  MQ ; 

At  his  command  the  waves  roU'd  by ; 
He  beckon'd, — and  the  winds  were  still 

8  I  laid  me  down  and  slept, — ^I  woke ; 

Thou,  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  broke,— 

^y  comforts  rose  on  me  again. 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
Surround  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath; 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 

ICs  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 

890  L.  M. 

JHU  everlasting  arms  of  love, 

HOW  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round! 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored ; 

1  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord. 

2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suffering  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  man. 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo  I  a  place  he  hath  prepared 
For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep ; 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard ; 

He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 

4  Jesus  protects ;  my  fears,  begone : 
What  can  the  KocV  oi  k^^ea  xasyq^*! 

Safe  in  thy  arms  1  lay  Tcife  OlO^wti, — 
nine  everlaatuig  anna  oi  \cw^ 
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891  L.  M. 

TTTHILE  thou  art  intiznately  nigh, 
W    Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest? 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell,  I  now  defy : 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

2  I  rest  beneath  the'  Almighty's  shade. 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stay'd, 
"Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'st  to  take. 
In  time  and  in  eternity; 

Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 

A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 

892  S.  M. 

Steadfast  reliance  upon  the  promisee, 

AWAY,  my  needless  fears. 
And  doubts,  no  longer  mine  ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, — 
A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hope, 

That  calms  my  troubled  breast; 

My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup. 
And  what  he  wms  is  best 

8  If  what  I  wish  is  good. 

And  suits  the  will  divine, — 
By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 

I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  his  decree ; 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back, 
By  Heaven  design'd  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more, 
But  in  his  pleasure  rest; 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  trufla.,  axA  '^'^^'i 
Engage  to  make  me  blest. 

34 
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893  c.  M. 

Orateful  praise  for  delivering  mercy. 
THOU,  who,  when  we  did  complain, 
Didst  all  our  griefs  remoye ; 
O  Saviour,  do  not  now  disdain 
Our  humble  praise  and  love. 

2  Since  thou  a  pitying  ear  didst  give, 
And  hear  us  when  we  pray'd. 

We  11  call  upon  thee  while  we  Uve, 
And  never  doubt  thy  aid. 

8  Pale  death,  with  all  his  ghastly  train, 
Our  souls  encompassed  round ; 

Anguish,  and  fear,  and  dread,  and  pain. 
On  every  side  we  found. 

4  To  thee,  O  Lord  of  life,  we  pray'd, 
And  did  for  succour  flee : 

O  save, — ^m  our  distress  we  said, — 
The  souls  that  trust  in  thee. 

5  How  good  thou  art !  how  large  thy  grac 
How  ready  to  forgive ! 

Thy  mercies  crown  our  fleeting  days; 
And  by  thy  love  we  live. 

6  Our  eyes  no  longer  drown'd  in  tears. 
Our  feet  from  falling  free ; 

Kedeem'd  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 
O  Lord,  we  '11  live  to  thee. 

894  S.  M. 

All  things  in  Christ 

THOU  very-present  aid 
In  suff'ring  and  distress; 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stay'd. 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer'^  \iT^Bk&\., 
'Mid  raging  storms,  ex«\fca  \o  %sA 
An  everlastai^  xee*. 
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8  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone. 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan. 

And  dries  me  widow's  tears. 

4  It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comiorts  me ; 
Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss. 

And  find  my  all  m  thee. 

6  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly. 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill ; 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry? 

I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripp'd  of  each  earthly  friend, 

I  find  them  all  in  one : 
And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end. 

And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

895  s.  M. 

Afflictions  bleated. 

HOW  tender  is  thy  hand, 
O  thou  most  gracious  Lord! 
AiOictions  came  at  thy  command, 
And  left  us  at  thy  word. 

2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  chasten'd  us  for  sin ! 
How  soon  we  found  a  smiling  God 

Where  deep  distress  had  been  1 

8  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father's  love  we  knew : 
'Mid  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt. 

And  found  his  promise  true. 

4  Now  will  we  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  hia  strength  con&dei 
Jehovah  ever  be  adored. 
There  is  no  God  beside. 
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896  C.M. 

The  benefit  (^  €^ieiiaf^ 

LORD,  when  to  thee  my  dnkiiig  aoul 
Did  in  affliction  fly; 
Thy  mercy  did  my  gneh  control. 
And  all  my  wants  supply. 

2  How  oft,  when  dark  misfortune's  band 

Around  their  victim  stood. 
The  seeming  ill,  at  thy  command. 

Hath  changed  to  real  good ! 

8  The  tempest  that  obscured  the  aky 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free 
From  earthly  care  and  sensual  joy. 

And  turn  d  my  thoughts  to  thee. 

4  Affliction's  blast  hath  made  me  lean 
To  feel  for  others'  wo ; 

And  humbly  seek,  with  deep  concern. 
My  own  defects  to  know. 

5  Then  rage,  ye  storms;  ye  billows,  roar 
My  heart  defies  your  shock : 

Ye  make  me  cling  to  God  the  mare, — 
To  God,  my  shelt'ring  rock. 

897  C.  M. 

Delivering  grcxe  celebrated. 

LORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servants  cry, 
And  rescued  from  the  grave; 
Now  shall  we  live — ^for  none  can  die 
Whom  God  delights  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before. 
Shall  fill  our  dmly  breath  ; 

Thy  hand,  that  hath  chastised  us  sore. 
Defends  us  still  from  death. 

3  Here,  with  the'  assembly  of  thy  saints, 
Oiu*  cheerful  voice  ^e^  xcSafc-, 

ifere  we  have  told  1i\ieft  o\a  QaiK^aaBX&> 
^And  here  ive  Bpesk  i3cvY  ?pt««ft. 
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OOHHITNION    WITH    SOD. 

898  0.  M. 

Praiaea  to  the  incarnate  8<m. 

OFOR  a  thousand  seraph  Ummes 
To  bless  the'  incarnate  Wonfl 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  sangi 
In  honour  of  my  Lord ! 

2  Come,  tune  afresh  your  golden  lyres, 
Yc  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Ye  sainte,  m  all  your  sacred  chdra. 
Adore  the' eternal  Son. 

399  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

fUj&iee  evermore^  and  in  everything  give  thaaUct, 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 
I  Your  Lord  and  Eing  adore; 
Mortals,  dve  thanks  and  sing. 
And  triumph  evermore ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  God  of  truth  and  love; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains^ 
He  took  his  seat  above ; 
lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, — 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  \ Wife  % 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
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4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 
1^  all  his  foes  submit. 

And  bow  to  his  conunand. 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  Yoice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell. 
And  all  our  sins  destroy ; 

Let  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  the' archangers  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound, — ^Rejoice ! 

900  s.  M. 

Glory  begun  below, 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high. 

That  all  the  earth  surveys. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 
This  awfal  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  aa^  ovxi  \icwfe\ 
He  will  send  dovm  \j^  \v'eaN«»^l  'yrw^c^ 

To  carry  "«»  a\)Ove. 
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8  Thcte  we  shall  see  his  face. 

And  ncsvcr,  never  sm ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 
Tea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 

Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  beffun  below :  i^- 

Celestial  fnut  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow: 
Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry: 
We  're  marching  through  ImmanueFs  ground. 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

901  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Hitlierto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us. 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasmg. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
Praise  the  mount — ^I*m  fix'd  upon  it ; 
Mount  ci  thy  redeeming  love  ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  nome. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  cA  Q[cA.\ 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danget, 
Interposed  his  preciouft  \Aood. 
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8  O !  to  mce  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  m  coDstrain'd  to  be  I 
Jjet  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee: 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

902  C.M. 

Walking  with  QoeL 

TALE  with  US,  Lord,  thyself  reveal. 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  om*  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  oare : 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

8  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shaU  own  thy  sway, 

And  echo  to  thy  vwce. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face ; — 

^TiB  all  I  wish  to  seek ; 
To'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

6  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

•Rll  I  thy  glory  see ; 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 

And  find  my  heaven  m  thee. 

903  c.  M. 

IViumpharU  joy. 
'JljrY  GtxL,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys,  j 

ill  The  life  of  my  de^^Xa,  I 

The  glory  of  my  \jng\i\«A.  tej^. 
And  comfort  o£  toy  tn%\i^-.— 
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2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear. 

My  dawmng  is  begun ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 

An#.  thou  my  rising  sun. 

S  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 

And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word. 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  LoraL 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 

The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Would  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 

904  8.  M. 

Creating  and  redeeming  love. 

FATHER,  in  whom  we  live. 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Of  thy  creatmg  love. 

2  Let  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high. 

While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song. 
And  echoes  through  the  sky. 

3  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race 
Render  in  thanks  thdr  lives  to  thee» 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  show'd. 
Ye  heavenly  chdrs  proclasm. 

And  cry, — Salvation  to  our  GroA., 
Salvation  to  the  Laaaab 
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905  s.  M 

CotUtmted. — Dhspeakable  joy, 

SPIRIT  of  holiness, 
Let  all  ihf  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

2  Not  angel  tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecstatic  height, — 

The  glorious  joy  unspeakable. 
The  beatific  sight. 

3  Eternal  Trinne  Lord ! 
Let  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record. 
And  dwell  upon,  thy  love : 

4  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face. 

Sing,  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  mad" 
Thine  everlasting  praise ! 

906  0.  M. 

Praise^ — delightfoL 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end,— 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  I  trust  in  thy  eternal  word ; 
Thy  goodness  I  adore : 

Send  down  thy  grace,  O  blessed  Lord, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road ; 

And  march,  with  courage  in  thy  strength^ 
To  sec  the  Lord  my  God. 

4  Awake !  awake !  my  tuneful  powen^ 
With  this  delightful  sonfi^ ; 

And  entertain  the  darkest  houiBy 
If  or  think  thft  aeaaoiii  kio^. 
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907  lOth  P.  M.  8 /m9  8s. 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers. 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me ; — 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim. 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him, 
December 's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  Name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 
Aiid  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 

His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice ; 

I  should,  were  he  alwa3rs  thus  nigh. 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 

No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, — 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  face. 
My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned. 

No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 

While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 

And  prisons  would  palaces  prove. 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 

Say,  why  do  I  ianguish  and  pine? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky; 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  mcfce* 
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908  c.  IL 

Ghd  wy  all-duffieiefU  partum. 

MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
My  eyerlastmg  All, 

1  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above. 

Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  sktes. 
And  this  mferior  clod ! 

There 's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys, 
There 's  notffing  like  my  God. 

8  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth,  and  frienda» 
And  health,  and  safe  abode : 

Thanks  to  thy  Kame  for  meaner  things; 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

4  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'iing  wealth. 
If  once  compared  to  thee ; 

Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me? 

5  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 
And  call  d  the  stars  my  own. 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seafli 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore; 

Grant  me  the  >'isits  of  thy  grace. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

909  S.  M. 

Heaveii  upon  earth. 

MY  God,  my  life,  my  love. 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 

1  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  m  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungetm  where  I  dwell : 

'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  ly^  p 
If  thou  depsct,  *^\u^ 
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8  Tho  smilings  of  thy  face. 

How  amiable  they  are  ! 
Tb  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 

And  nowhere  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 

K  God  his  resid^ice  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 
Can  one  delight  afR>rd, 

Nor  yield  one  drop  of  reid  joy. 
Without  thy  presence.  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll : 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

910  C.  M. 

Tlie  rapture  of  love. 

O'TIS  delight  without  alloy, 
Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name : 
My  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy; 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

2  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, — 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train. 
The  sovereign  of  the  rest. 

8  This  is  the  grace  must  lire  and  sing, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease. 

And  sound  from  every  joyful  string 
Through  all  the  reahns  ot  ~ " 
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4  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place. 
And  hasten  to  my  home ; 

1  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  embrace ; 
I  come,  O  Lord,  I  come. 

5  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills ; 
Let  sin  and  death  remove ; 

TIs  love  that  drives  ray  chariot  wheels, 
And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

911  4th  P.  M.  886, 880. 

AlwayM  rejcicififf, 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lord!  are  we, 
Dimely  drawn  to  follow  thee. 
Whose  hours  di>'ided  are 
Betwixt  the  moimt  and  multitude: 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good. 
Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  W^ith  us  no  melancholy  void. 
No  moment  lingers  unemployed, 

Or  unimproved,  below: 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone. 
Who  live  to  seiTe  our  God  alone. 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  ni^ht,  and  summer's  day. 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, — 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powen 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  Ugh, 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holv,  cry, 

(A  bright,  harmomous  throng !) 
Wie  long  thy  pxaasca  \o  Tc^^esaX., 
And  ceaseless  smg  aiovukdi  ^^  «aX 
The  new  eterai^  «WH&. 
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912  S.  M. 

"  SUtnd  up,  attd  bleu  the  Lord  forever!* 

THOU,  Lord,  art  God  alone : 
Those  countless  worlds  of  thine. 
Those  heavens  and  heavenly  spirits,  own 
Thy  majesty  divine. 

2  Earth  is  thy  footstool  made, 
Great  universal  Lord ; 

And  all  things  are  in  being  stay'd 
By  thy  preserving  word. 

3  At  thy  command  we  rise. 
Thy  gracious  Name  to  bless ; 

And  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  sides. 
We  joyfully  confess. 

4  Our  joy,  to  sing  of  thee ; 
To  tnumph  in  thy  love; 

And  this,  transporting  thought,  shall  be 
Our  endless  work  above. 

913  s.  M. 

Delight  in  Ood. 

LORD  !  I  delight  in  thee. 
And  on  thy  care  depend ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee. 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  nature's  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
li^th  this  will  I  be  satisfied. 

And  glory  in  thy  Name. 

8  Who  made  my  heaven  secure. 

Will  here  all  good  provide : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 

What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

4  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ! 

I  triumph  and  adore : 
Henceforth  my  great  coucenx  daaiSWj^ 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 


0 
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914  SthP.  M.  87,87,47. 

Malldujah. 

THOU  God  of  my  salyatiozi. 
My  Eedeemer  from  all  sin ; 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compasdon^ 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  -win, 

I  will  praise  thee : 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin? 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near; 

Manifests  his  pard'ning  favour ; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear. 

Soul  and  body 
Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, — 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM, 

I  with  tliem  will  still  be  vying — 
Glory  !  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 

0  how  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name ! 

4  Angels  now  are  hov'iing  round  us, 
Unperceivcd  amid  the  throng; 

Wond'ring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  us, 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong ! 

915  21st  P.  M.  66,  84, 66,  84, 
Triumphant  trust  in  God. 

"li/TY  Shepherd's  mighty  aid, 
jjUL  His  dear  redeeming  love. 
His  all-protecting  power  display'd, 

I  joy  to  prove. 
Led  onward  by  my  guide, 

I  view  the  verdant  scene, 
Where  limpid  waters  gently  glide 

Through  paature&  greem 
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2  In  error's  maze  my  soul 
Shall  wander  now  no  more ; 

His  Spirit  shall,  with  sweet  control, 

The  lost  restore : 
My  willing  steps  shall  lead 

In  paths  of  righteousness ; 
His  power  defend ;  his  bounty  feed ; 

His  mercy  bless. 

3  Affliction's  deepest  gloom 
Shall  but  his  love  cUsplay ; 

He  will  the  vale  of  death  illume 

With  living  ray. 
My  failing  flesh  nis  rod 

Shall  thankfully  adore ; 
My  heart  shall  vindicate  my  God 

For  evermore. 

4  His  goodness  ever  nigh. 
His  mercy  ever  free. 

Shall  while  I  live,  shall  when  I  die. 

Still  follow  me. 
Forever  shaU  my  soul 

His  boundless  blessings  prove; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll, 

Adore  and  love. 

916  lOthP.  M.  8  lines  88. 

Longing  far  Ml  closer  communion. 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine. 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart, 
For  closer  communion  I  pine ; 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
I'he  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Wliere  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 
And  screen* a  from  the  lieat  oi  ^<^  ^vj. 

18  86 
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*'  2  'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock. 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
*Tis  there  I  would  always  abide» 

And  never  a  moment  depart, — 
Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side. 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 

917  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss, 

j€8us  all  and  in  all, 

THOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am  while  thou  art  mine : 
And  lo !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 

1  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is. 
And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above : 

Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love : 
To  me,  with  thy  great  name,  are  given 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art; 
My  rest  m  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 

The  med'cine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain ; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  m)wn ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 

My  light,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable ; 
My  life  in  dieath,  m^  all  in  all. 
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918  L.  M. 

My  heart  is  fixed;  O  Gcd^  my  heart  U  fixed. 

MY  heart  is  fix'd  on  thee,  my  God ; 
I  rest  my  hope  on  thee  alone ; 
111  spread  thy  sacred  truths  abroad, — 
To  all  mankind  thy  love  make  known. 

2  Awake,  my  tongue ;  awake,  my  lyre ; 
With  morning's  earliest  dawn  arise; 

To  songs  of  joy  my  soul  inspire. 
And  swell  yonr  music  to  the  skies. 

3  With  those  who  in  thy  grace  abound, 
To  thee  111  raise  my  thankful  voice ; 

Till  every  land,  the  eaiih  around. 
Shall  hear,  and  in  thy  Name  rejoice. 

4  Eternal  God,  celestial  King, 
Exalted  be  thy  glorious  Name ; 

Let  hosts  in  heaven  thy  praises  sing. 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  love  proclaim. 

919  c.  M. 

Oeaaelesa  praise. 

THE  glorious /urnies  of  the  sky 
To  thee,  almighty  King, 
Triumphant  anthems  consecrate. 
And  hallelujahs  sing. 

.2  But  still  their  most  exalted  flights 

Fall  vastly  short  of  thee ; 
How  distant  then  must  human  praise 

From  thy  perfections  be. 

3  Yet  how,  my  God,  shall  I  refrain. 
When,  to  my  ravish'd  sense. 

Each  creature  everywhere  ajxnmd 
Displays  thy  excellence  ? 

4  Thy  numVous  works  exalt  thee.  Lord, 
JSor  will  I  silent  be; 

O  rather  let  me  cease  to  breathe, 
Than  cease  from  pratsing  tinee. 
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920  26th  P.  M.  77;  87,  77, Sr 

Joimng  the  tm^elic  hotU  in  prmiaet, 

PISUS,  take  all  the  glory : 
Thy  meritorious  passion 
The  pardon  bought,  thy  mercy  brought 

To  us  the  great  salvatioii. 
Thee  gladly  we  acknowledge 

Our  only  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Thy  name  confess,  thy  goodness  bless, 
And  triumph  in  thy  favour. 

2  With  angels  and  archangels. 

We  prostrate  fall  before  thee; 
Again  we  raise  our  souls  in  praise. 

And  thankfully  adore  thee. 
i  Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing. 

To  thee  be  ever  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  love  below. 

And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

921  c.  M. 

Perpetual  pnUse, 

rlS,  I  will  bless  thee,  0  mv  God, 
Through  all  my  fleeting  d  ays ; 
And  to  et^nity  prolong 
Thy  vast,  thy  bouncUess  praise. 

2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
The  honours  of  my  God ; 

My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers. 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Nor  will  I  cease  thy  praise  to  sing. 
When  death  shall  close  mine  eyes; 

My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  hdghtSi 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  Then  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise. 
Their  grateiui  tn\s\]L\A  ^^  \ 

The  theme  demaaadft  «a  «djJ|^%  Vn^goA^ 
And  an  eternal  daj. 
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22  16th  P.  M.  1112, 1112J 

Tht  f&retMie  of  endUn  Mm 

r''  God,  I  am  thine;  what  a  comfoii  diyine. 
What  a  blessmg,  to  know  tliat  my  Jesus  is 
mine! 
.  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am ; 
nd  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of  his  name. 

True  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous  sound, 
ud  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found ; 
y  Redeemer  to  know,  to  feel  his  blood  flow, 
lis  is  life  everlasting — ^'tis  heaven  below. 

Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast; 
lat  mdeed  is  the  fulness,  but  this  is  the  taste ; 
nd  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  jov  I  remove 
)  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus  s  love. 

923  2d  P.  M.  6  ;«ne9  8s. 

Everlasting  praitea. 

I'LL  praise  my  Milker  while  I  Ve  breath, 
And  when  my  vdce  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  s^, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  thar  train ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vauu 

8  The  Lord  pours  eyeaght  on  the  Uind ; 
The  Lord  supports  tlie  fainting  mmd ; 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  c<niscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  m  dkAxeaa, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 
And  graatB  the  prisoner  &^M(t  TcSieAae. 
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i'  4  I  'U  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  hreath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nohler  powers; 
.  Iify  days  of  praise  sliall  ne'er  be  past, 
"miile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

924  L.M. 

Chd's  praises  eroum  eternity, 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise; 
My  song  shall  wskke  with  opening  light. 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throblwig  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
ShaH  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

9  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
JToy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O,  wIma  that  last  conflict 's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chaiii'd  to  earth  no  more. 
With  what  g^kd  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  jdn  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  thrcnie. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I.  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live : 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Pemands  asd  crowns  etemty.  . 
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925  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

Blin-inapiring  hope, 

COME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  through  the  wilderness. 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears. 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space. 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies. 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

8  Who  suJBfer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side^t  down; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  aU  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiimg  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  ccmflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last. 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity, 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see; 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 
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926  c.  IL 

TMefuU  auwrance  of  hope. 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  pkce; 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  coimtry  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet>  0,  by  faith  I  see ; 
The  hmd  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, — 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay. 
We  more  than  taste  the  heav^y  powers, 

And  ante-date  that  day : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, — 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal'^, — 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fiU'd. 

8  0  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow ! 

And  when  the  vessels  break. 
Let  our  triumphant  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eteniity. 

927  C.  It 

(knHmud,^EndU$B  bliu  in  pro^feeL 

A  STRANGER  m  the  world  beloW, 
I  calmly  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  can  its  hapjHness  or  wo 
Provoke  my  hopcor  fear*. 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end ; 

Its  joys  as  sooiv  vrc^  ^^dsX.\ 
But  O,  the  bfiaa  to  ^\nfc\i  \  x«sA 
JEtemally  abaXL  \uii^ 
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2  To  that  Jenuakm  above, 

Vfith  ongiiiK  I  repair ; 
While  in  t&  Seeh,  my  hope  and  love. 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands. 

My  merdful  High  Priest; 
And  still  extends  his  wounded  hands. 

To  take  mo  to  Im  breast 

928  S.  M. 

The  goodly  land. 

FAR  from  these  scenes  of  ni^t, 
nnbonnded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight. 

Unknown  to  moilaJ  eyes, 

2  Fail  land ! — could  mortal  eyes 
But  half  its  charms  explore. 

How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise,   f 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  No  cloud  those  regions  know, — 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  0  may  the  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 

Tin  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire, 

Bear  every  thought  above. 
G  Prepared,  by  grace  divine. 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  high. 
Lord,  bid  our  spirils  rise  and  join 

The  chorus  of  the  sky, 

929  O.  H, 


H 


APPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  i<»Q*d, 
.  And  saved  by  grace  alooe; 
WalHag  in  all  his  waya,  Hmy  fisA 
meir  heaven  aa  ewth  begosu 


2  The  church  trinmpfarai  in  thy  lora, 
Thrir  mighty  joys  we  know : 

They  ang  3ie  Lamb  in  hymns  abovie. 
And  we  in  hymns  b^v. 

3  Thee  in  thy  gloriona  reabn  they  p»M, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  Idngdoms  are  but  (me. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads. 
And  thence  onr  s]Mrits  lise ; 

For  he  that  in  thy  statat«8  teeads, 
Sh^  meet  thee  m  the  skies. 

930  C.  M, 

Tlie  heaventy  Catman. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infirate  day  eicludcs  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain, 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never- with 'ting  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  onre. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green ; 

So  U>  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  roU'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

931  c.  It 

ThM  pnmimd  Imd. 

ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  Btandi 
And  cast  a  wishfnl  eye 
ToCansui's  teir  and  iu^py  land,  ^  ; 
Whare  my  pmmmkku  to.  .   .^i^ 
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2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene. 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 

Sweet  fields  array  d  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  There  generous  fruits  that  never  fail. 
On  trees  immortal  grow ; 

There  rock,  and  hill,  and  hrook,  and  vale. 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 
Shines  one  eternal  day; 

There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds,  or  poisonous  breath. 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pam  uid  death. 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 
And  be  forever  blest  ? 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

1  Fill'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay : 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

932  S.  M. 

Ths  pilgrim*8  home. 

TTTHILE  through  this  world  we  roam, 
VY    From  infancy  to  age. 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  home. 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  soul  ascends. 
Eternal  joys  to  share ; 

There  his  adoring  spirit  bends. 
While  here  he  kneels  in  prvj^r. 
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8  EQs  freed  affections  rise. 

To  fix  on  things  above. 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  Iks, — 

Where  all  is  perfect  love. 

4  There  we  our  treasure  place ; 
There  let  our  hearts  be  found ; 

That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  aboimd. 

5  Henceforth  our  converse  be 
With  Christ  before  the  thrcme; 

Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

933  c.  M. 

The  aairUs  in  glory 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

8  I  ask  them  whence  thw  vict'ry  came : 

They,  with  imited  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, — 

Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 

And,  foll'wing  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  his  own  pat^^xn  ^^eai; 

While  the  long  cloud  «l  -Witofiea^ 
Show  the  same  pa^  U>  Ytfwwai- 
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934  7th  P.  IL  8  Itfw  78. 

Partnenhip  of  the  tAnU  m  Hght 

TESUS  is  our  common  Lord ; 
J    He  our  lo-ving  Saviour  is ; 
By  bis  death  to  life  restored, 

Misery  we  exchan£:e  for  bliss : — 
Bliss  to  carnal  mindT  unknown ; 

O  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell ; 
Only  to  believers  shown, — 

Glorious  and  unspeakable. 

2  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love : 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  end, 

Tan  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white ; 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare ; 
For  our  partnership  in  lifi^t, — 

For  our  glorious  meetmg  there. 

935  11th  P.  M.  76,  76, 77, 76. 

The  better  portion, 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings ; 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 

iWe  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Bise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Bivers  to  the  ooean  nm. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  oonne ; 
lire,  ascending,  seeks  tibe  sim; 

Both  speed  them  to  theb  sovroe: 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  Gkd, 

Pants  to  view  his  gkniouB  faoe; 
Upward  tends  to  his  aboda. 

To  rest  in  his  emibnAe, 
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8  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
There  we  '11  join  the  heavenly  train. 

Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss; 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pain. 

To  realms  of  endless  peace. 

936  lihF.M.  S  lines  Is. 

Sahvt^  and  angeli  rotmd  the  throne. 

LIFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  one : 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne! 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands. 
All  in  whitest  robes  array'd; 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands. 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints,  begin  the  endless  song ; 

Cry  aloud,  in  heavenly  lays, — 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong* 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  praise : 
All  salvation  from  him  came, — 

Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high : 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, — 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply.  | 


3  Angel  powers  the  throne  surround; 

"Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 
Lull'd  with  the  transportuig  eioimd, 

They  their  silent  homage  pay : 
Prostrate  on  their  face,  before 
Chd  and  his  MesEAsik  ifit2i\\ 
Then  in  hymns  of  pxaase  «Aote, — 
Shout  the  Lamb  ibaX  dve^  lox  ^^ 
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937  P.  M.  88  <k  ds. 

TktlandtfrtiL 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peac^Fd  rest» 
To  mourning  wanderers  giren; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souk  dis^^*d, 
A  hahn  for  every  wounded  breast, — 
*Tis  found  above  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven. 
When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls. 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

8  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye. 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  paasir^  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickty  fly. 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 
And  joys  supreme  are  given; 

Th^e  rays  divme  disperse  the  gloom  ; 

Beyond  the  confines  c^  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  ci  heaven. 

938  15th  P.M.  119,119. 

Mapiuroui  onHeipaH^ 

COME,  let  us  ascend. 
My  companion  and  friend. 
To  a  taste  <tf  uie  1)anquet  above : 

If  thy  heart  be  flrnane, 

If  for  Jesus  it  fme^  >■. 
Come  up  into  the  e]lii|iiot  of  loy«. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide^  ~ 

We  are  bold  to  oulride 
The  dtorms  of  afBiction  heaitt^ ; 

With  the  prof^et  we  aoar 

To  the  heav^y  shore, 
And  outfly  aII  the  artcm%  <i  ^<(b^. 
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8  By  faith  we  are  c<Hne 
To  our  perman^t  home; 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  unprove : 
By  lore  we  still  rise, 
And  look  down  on  the  sldeB, 

For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conodve 
How  happy  we  Eve, 

In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  Emg: 
What  a  concert  of  praise. 
When  our  Jesus's  grace 

The  whole  heavenly  company  dng! 

5  What  a  rapturous  song. 
When  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spfait  of  harmony  join ! — 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs. 
Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 

And  the  burden  is, — ^Mercy  divine ! 

6  Hallelujah,  they  cry, 
To  the  King  of  the  sky, — 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM ; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
And  that  hveth  again, — 

Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  I 


A 


939  lOth  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

The  kewmdy  JenuaUm, 

WAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear. 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  aaiuto  shall  appear, — 

The  day  of  etemky  come. 
From  earth  we  ahall  quickly  remove. 

And  mount  to  onr  native  abode ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above,*- 

Th»  palace  oC  sioge^  and  Q^ii. 
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2  Oni"  mourning  is  a]J  at  an  end, 
When,,raised  by  the  life-giving  Word, 

We  see  the  new  city  descend, 
Adom'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 

Tbe  city  so  boly  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air: 

No  gloom  of  affliction  or  ain ; 
No  shadow  of  ei-il  is  there. 

3  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jeniaalem  here : 

Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold ; 

Aa  crystal  her  bmldings  are  clear; 
Inimovably  founded  in  grace, 

Siie  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood. 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays. 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 


F, 


940  loth  P.  M.  8  Una  8s. 

CoHlmunJ^— TA«rv  (Aofl  be  no  night  tKert. 

^Q  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day 
Which  never  is  follow'd  by  night, 
Wliei-e  Jesus's  beauties  display 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  light : 
The  Lamb  is  tiieir  Light  and  their  Sim, 

And,  lo !  by  reSection  they  shine ; 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine. 

2  The  sainte  in  hia  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven,  they  live, — 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord, 
The  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face  ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above. 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gsae. 


K  BBJoionro  or    '- 

941  4th  P.  M.  686,  SSI 

7%e  pilffTim't  happy  jflt. 

H09f  liappy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot; 
How  free  from  every  ansious  though 
From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Confined  to  neither  uourt  nor  cell, 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  here, 

2  This  happinesa  in  part  is  mine. 
Already  saved  from  low  design. 

From  every  creature-love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lighten'd  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  There  ia  my  house  and  portion  fair ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  axe  there. 

And  my  abiding  home  ; 
"  "   r  brethren  stay,         jj 


4  I  come,  thy  servant.  Lord,  repfiM; 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  Uie  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  reati 
Soon  will  thejtilgrim's  journey  bbA; 
Then,  O  my  a&viour.  Brother,  Fiieod, 

-Beo^ve  me  to  thy  breast ! 

942  C.  M. 

T)it  goaSy  tUy  in  proigttA 
JERUSALEM  I  my  happyh(XMl 
J    Name  ever  dear  to  me  I 
When  shxll  my  Isbonra  have  an  md^ 

In  joy,  ai4  peace  m  thee  ? 
8  0  when,  thou  caty  of  my  QroA, 

Shall  I  thy  conrtB  sacend. 
When  otHWT^atkiiu  ne'er  bra^  wfi- 
Ani.  SaUttSi  \m  m  «n&^ 


PROOTBOV  OF  HB&VEtr.  M 

;  .8  Why  should  I  shrink  at,  pain  and  wo? 
Or  feel,  at  deatli,  dismay  ? 

1  Ve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endleaa  day. 

4  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 

And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  job  the  glorious  band. 

5  Jemsaletn  !  my  hapr 
My  soul  stiU  pants  f 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  BhaH  see. 

943  S.  M. 

At  Aome  nt  heatmit. 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord! 
Amen,  BO  let  it  be! 
Life  from  the  desd  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam ; 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  t^it 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  Forever  with  the  Lord ! 
Father,  if  'fjs  thy  will. 

The  promise  of  that  fdthfnl  word. 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

4  So  whoi  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  v«l;Jn  twain. 

By  death  I  shaQ  escape  from  dt^/h. 

And  life  eternal  gam. 
fi  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  slull  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat  More  the  thnxie, 

Forerer  with  the  Lord  \ 


944  21st  p.  M.  66,  84,U,Bi 

Tlu  God  of  Abraham :  my  Chd. 

THE  Ood  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthronea  above : 
Ancient  of  eTerlasting  days. 

And  God  of  love ; 
JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM! 
By  earth  Eind  heaven  confesa'd; 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 

Forever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  tie  joj» 

At  his  right  hand : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 

My  shield  and  tower. 

3  ITie  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
Whose  all-BuCGcient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 

In  all  his  ways ; 
He  calls  o.  worm  his  friend : 

He  calls  himself  my  Ood  ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 

Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  bT  hmu^  haOi  nran: 
I  on  his  tntli  depend ; 

I  thaHi  OD  eaf^'  wBtg»  npbom^ 

To  heaven  aaorad: 
iHhalllNhtMhitfiuM; 

I  Bkdlliii  power  adare. 
And  ang  tha  wonden  at  hit  ^ape 

Fore    ■ 
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945  21st  P.  M.  66.  84,  66,  84. 

flmfiBuett — PreiKHg  toward  Ihe  mark. 

THOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way. 

At  His  conunand ; 
The  wat'ry  deep  I  pass. 

With  Jesua  in  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 

2  TiM  goodly  land  I  see. 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty. 

And  endless  reet. 
There  ni3k  sad  honey  Sow, 

And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow, 

With  mercy  orowu'd, 

3  There  dwells  the  Lwd  our  King, 
Thtf  Lord  our  Bighteouanesa, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

The  Prince  Of  Peace; 
On  Son's  sacred  hdght, 

His  kingdom  still  znaintiuiis; 
And,  glonons,  with  his  saints  in  liffht 


4  He  keeps  hia  own  secure  ; 

He  guards  them  by  his  side ; 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 

His  spoUeea  bride ; 
With  groves  of  Lving  joys. 

With  streams  of  sacred  bliss, 
With  all  the  fruits  of  paradise. 

He  still  supplies. 


5  Before  the  great  Tliree  One 

Thej  all  eiulting  stand. 
And  tell  the  wonders  be  hath  done 

Through  all  their  land : 
The  list'ning  spheres  attend. 

And  swell  the  growing  fame ; 
And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end. 

The  wondrous  Name. 

946  21stP.  H.  66,04,60,84. 

ContvamL — Jaiiting  tiu  Aaawiifji  etotr. 

THE  Ood  who  re%iiB  on  tu^ 
llie  great  arefaangds  sin^. 
And,  Ho^,  holy,  boij,  crj, 

Almtthty  King! 
Who  was  and  is  the  aaoM, 
And  evermore  diall  be ; 
Jehorah,  Father,  great  I  AH, 
We  irorBbip  thee. 

2  Befwe  the  Sarionr's  &ce 
The  nnsom'd  naticoB  bow ; 

O'envbdm'd  at  his^ljni^ty  gi«ce, 

Fwerer  new: 
He  Bhowa  hk  prints,  of  love, — 

They  kindle  to  a  flame  1 
And  Bonnd,  through  all  tlie  worids  abore, 

The  slaughter'd  Lamb. 

3  The  whole  binn^hant  boat 
Give  Panics  to  God  an  bigb ; 

Hail,  FaUier,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhimt, 

They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  AlH«h'm's  Ood,  and  miae  [ 

(I  ym  the  heavenly  lays,) 
All  might  and  mijesty  are  HiiDQ,"' 

And  mdleaa  fmiae. 


PHOSraOT  OF  HBAVEN.  567 

947  L-  M. 


LO  t  ronnd  tbe  throne,  a  glononB  band, 
Hie  Bunts  in  countless  myriads  stand ; 
Of  ereiy  tongue  redeem'd  to  God, 
Array'd  in  garm«its  wash'd  in  blood. 
2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame; 
But  now  from  all  their  labours  rest. 
In  God's  eternal  glory  bleat. 
S  They  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face ; 
Th^  sing  the  triumph  of  liis  grace ; 
:  And  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praiBe, 
To  him  their  loud  hosannus  nuse.  j^ 

4  0,  may  we  tread  the  sacred  road        m> 
That  holy  saints  and  martyrrj  trod ;  ,_• 

Wage  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife, 
And  win,  like  them,  a  crown  of  life. 

948  7th  P.  ti.8line*U. 

The  ipiriti  o/tliejust  made  pftfrct. 

VHO  are  these  array'd  in  white, 
Brighter  than  the  noou-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sona  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  eroas;  - 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood  ; 
SufT'rers  in  his  righteous  wiuse  ; 

FoU'wera  of  the  dying  God, 
8  Out  of  great  distress  they  came : 

Waah'd  thdr  robes,  hj  fail*,  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb,— - 

Blood  that  vasbes  white  as  taaw ; 
Therefore  are  ther  next  the  throw ; 

Serve  thdr  Maker  day  and  m^t : 
God  resides  amongr  fais  own,    - 

God  doth  in  his  BUnta  i^sjfA^ 


5gg  KEJOiGiKa  nr 

949  2^  P.  M.  4  lines  lis. 

/  would  not  live  alway. 

I  WOULD  not  lire  alway ;  I  a^  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  ns  hare 
Are  enough  for  life's  joys,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no— welcome  the  tomb! 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  glo(»D: 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise, 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  sides. 

3  Who,  who  would  lire  alway,  away  from  his  (Jod— 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  tlmt  bli^ul  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the  plaiDs, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  rdgns  ? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasmgly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  tiie  soul. 

950  10th  P.  M.  8  liM9  88. 

Hamng  a  deHre  to  depart 

I  LONG  to  behold  Him  array'd 
With  glory  and  light  from  above; 
The  King  in  his  beauty  displayed, — 
His  beauty  of  holiest  love : 

1  Imgnish  and  sigh  to  be  there. 
Where  Jesus  hatih  fix'd  his  abode ; 

0  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air. 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  Q-od ! 

2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 
For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word ; 

The  breadth  of  Lnmanuel's  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 

But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see, 

My  fulness  of  rapture  I  find,— ^ 
Ify  heaven  cC  YieKveDa  m  ^«b« 


PBOSnSOT  OF  HfiA.VElf.  5(9 

S  How  happy  the  people  th»t  dwell 

Secure  in  the  dty  above ! 
No  p^  the  inhabitants  feel. 

So  sickness  or  bihtow  shall  pnrro. 
Phyuoan  of  bouIb,  unto  me 

Forgireness  and  holiness  ffre; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

And  then  to  the  dty  receive. 

951  lOdi  P.  M.  8  K7>eg  8s. 

—AtuI  ta  be  mth  Chriit,  which  is  far  better. 

OWHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
0  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, — 
Return  to  the  Zion  above. 

The  mother  of  spirits  distress'd ; — 
That  city  of  God  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more. 
Where  saints  our  Inuoanuel  sing, 
And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  7 


3  cannot  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place. 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  Ids  heavenly  face : 
When,  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove ; 
And  walk  in  the  Ught  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  hia  love. 

3  Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  prayer 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  Bee, 
Resign'd  to  the  Irardrai  we  bew,  ; 

But  longmg  to  trnuUph  wHh  thee : 
Tis  good  at  5iy  wMd  to  be  here ; 

'1%  better  in  thee  to  be  gone. 
And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  uiare  in  th^  &kjm.    - 
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952  &U- 

A  komte  not  made  wHk  htmdt,  ^ietmaj  in  the  kemmi 


w 


E  know,  by  faith  we  know. 


If  this  vile  house  of  cjaj. 
This  tabernacle,  sank  beknr. 
In  roinons  decay — 

2  We  have  a  house  above,* 
Not  made  with  mortal  bands ; 

And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  knre 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

3  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure: 

Our  glorious  manskm  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure. 

4  Full  of  immcnial  hope. 
We  urge  the  restless  strife. 

And  hasten  to  be  swaQow'd  up 
Of  everlasting  life. 

5  Lord,  let  us  put  on  thee 
In  perfect  hd&aess. 

And  rise  prepared  thy  hce  to  see. 
Thy  bnght,  unclouded  face. 

6  Thy  grace  with  glory  crown. 
Who  hast  the  earnest  given ; 

And  then  triumphantly  come  down. 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

953  18th  P.  M.  10,6,11. 

Eternity  near, 

OME,  let  US  anew  our  journey  pursue. 
With  vigour  arise. 
And  press  to  our  permanaoit  place  in  the  skies. 
Of  heaveidy  birth,  though  wimd'ring  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place, 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  confess. 


c 
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2  At  jAos's  call,  we  gave  up  our  all ; 

And  still  we  fongo. 
For  Jesus'a  sake,  our  enjoymenta  below. 
No  longioe  we  find  for  the  country  behind ; 

But  onward  we  moTe, 
And  still  we  are  seelong  a  country  above : — 

3  A  coontaj  of  joy  without  any  allc^; 

We  thither  repair; 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  tliere. 
We  march  hand  in  hand  to  Immanuel's  land ; 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth,  for  eternity  'b  here ! 

4  The  rougher  the  way,  the  shorter  Our  May ; 

The  tempeata  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies : 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tM  paW; 

The  troubles  that  come 
Shall  come  to  oar  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

964  S  M. 

Tl.ejosf,Umeeli„g. 

GAVIOUR  of  sinful  men. 
O  Thy  goodness  we  proclaim,  , 

,        Whicli  brings  ua  here  to  meet  again. 

And  triumph  in  thy  Name : 
Thy  mighty  Name  hath  been 

Our  safepiard  and  our  lower, — 
Hath  saved  us  from  the  world  and  am, 

And  all  the'  accuser's  power. 
2  Awbile  in  flesh  disjoin'd,  '  \ 

Out  friends  Uiat  went  before         ' 
We  soon  in  Paradise  shall  find. 

And  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
In  yon  thrioe  happy  seat. 

Waiting  for  us  they  are ; 
And  thon  shalt  there  a  husband  meet. 

And  1  a  parent  there  I 


0 
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955  AM- 

Ooniimisd. — CM  ^dU  wipe  tnoojf  aii  Uan, 
WHAT  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesus'  suff 'rers  know. 
While  o'er  the  happy  plaina  ibey  nmge, 

Incapahle  of  wo ! 
No  ill-requited  love 

ShaQ  iJiere  our  spirits  woxmd : 
Ko*  base  ingratitude  above, — 
No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 

2  There  all  our  griefs  are  spait : 
There  all  our  sorrows  end : 

We  cannot  there  the  fall  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend ; 
k.  brother  dead  to  Gk)d« 

By  sin,  alas!  undone: 
No  father  there,  in  paaaon  loud. 

Cries, — 0,  my  son  I  my  scm ! 

3  No  slightest  touch  of  pain. 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy. 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Our  purity  of  joy : 
In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  or  tempests  rise ; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 

Forever  from  om*  eyes. 

956  c.  M. 

(kmmiunion  ieUh  mAnU  in  keonmu 

COME,  let  us  yxn.  our  fri^tids  above, 
That  have  obtain'd  the  prize ; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  all  the  aaints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  |^ory  ^tm&'v 
For  all  the  servantft  oi  oxix  'Sjn^, 
In  earth  and  beawa*  axe  <«%. 


PaOSPEOT  0?  HBATSB.  SQ 

t  Vne  family  we  dweU  in  Him, 

One  chnroh  abore,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  Htream,  of  death. 
4  One  army  of  Uie  liring  Qod, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  td  his  host  have  croea'd  the  flood. 

And  part  are  cros^ng  now. 

fi  Ten  thousand  to  th^  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 

And  we  expect  to  die. 
6  His  militant  embodied  host. 

With  wishful  looks  we  stand. 
And  long  b)  see  that  happy  coast. 

And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

957  c.  M. 

Ooniinrnd.—l'iia  ftUeitg. 

OUB  old  compani<Hi3  in  distress 
We  hastfi  again  to  see. 
And  eager  loi^  for  onr  relesse. 
And  lull  felicity. 

2  E'en  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 
With  those  that  went  before ; 

And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 

8  Our  spriU  too  shall  quickly  join, 
like  tours  with  glon-  crown  d. 

And  shoot  to  see  our  Captain's  sign. 
To  hear  his  trumpet. sound. 

4  Lead  Jeans,  be  our  oonstant  gnida'. 

And,  when  the  vard  »  ^^n* 
Bid  death'*  eold  flood  'ita  ^rama  Sit«A»> 


5H 
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7Tu  pnttpfet  JQtfou*, 


AND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 
And  let  it  f^t  or  die  ; 
My  soul  shaU  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worida  oa  high : 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  sainif. 

And  find  its  long-soiigbt  rest, — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants. 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

S  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 

I  now  the  cross  Bnsbun, 
And  ^adlr  wssder  np  and  down. 

Aim  sffliile  at  toQ  and  pun : 


my  thrceeewe  y«fti8, 
Delir'n 


Till  my 
And  wipe  away  his 

And  take  bis  ejdle  home. 

3  0  what  bath  Jesus  bought  I'or  me! 
Before  my  ravisb'd  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise ; 
1  see  a  world  of  epirits  bright. 

Who  taste  the  pleasiuvs  there ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  while. 

And  conqu'ring  palms  they  bear. 

4  0  what  are  at!  ray  Buff'rings  here. 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

With  that  enraptured  host  to'  appear. 

And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain. 

Take  life  or  fnends  awa^j. 
But  let  me  lind  them,  ai  BJgMn 
lo  tliat.et«iial^»9-' -  ■'    " 


>.  .  «  V  ■ 


UlECTION  OF  CHURCHES. 


LAYUra  A  COBNBB-STONS. 

999  CM. 

The  sure  Foundati4>n. 

BEHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-Btoiie 
Which  God  in  Taoa  lays. 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 
We  now  adore  thy  Name ; 

We  trust  our  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  can  we  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 
Reject  it  with  disdain; 

Tet  on  this  Rock  the  chtirch  shall  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  h^  withstood, 
Yet  must  this  buUding  rise ; 

*Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

960  12th  P.  M.  76, 16,  IS,  76. 

The  living  Name. 

THOU,  who  hast  in  Zion  laid 
The  true  Foimdaticm-stone, 
And  with  those  a  covenant  made 

Who  build  on  that  alcme : 
Hear  us.  Architect  divine ! 

Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below ! 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine. 
Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 

2  Earth  is  thine ;  her  thousand  hills 

Thy  mighty  hand  sustains ; 
Heaven  thy  awful  presence  SQa ; 

0*er  all  thy  glory  mgo^*. 
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Yet  the  place  of  all  jprepazed*      jp^ 
By  regal  David's  fayour'd  aon, 

Thy  peculiar  blessing  shaied. 
And  stood  thy  dmen  ftroneL 


8  yfe,  like  Jesse's  son,  would 

A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 
Socmd  tlm>ughout  its  courts  his  prtise, 

I£s  saving  Name  record ; 
Dedicate  a  house  to  Him 

Who  once,  in  mortal  weakness  shrined, 
Sorrow'd,  sidSer'd,  to  redeem. 

To  rescue,  all  mankind. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Sphit,  s^id 

The  consecrating  flame ; 
Now  in  majesty  descend ; 

Inscribe  the  livii^  Name : 
That  great  Name  by  wUch  we  live. 

Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone; 
Us  into  ihy  hands  receive ; 

Our  temple  make  thy  throne. 

961  L.  M. 

Seeking  a  tabemaeU. 

WHEN  to  the  exiled  sew  were  given 
Those  rapt'rous  views  of  h^haiil  heaves 
All  fflorious  tnough  the  visions  wen. 
Yet  ne  beheld  no  temple  there. 

2  The  new  Jerusalem  on  high 
Hath  one  pervading  sanctity ; 
No  sin  to  mourn,  no  grief  to  mar, — 
God  and  the  Lamb  its  temple  are. 

8  But  we,  frail  sojourners  below. 
The  pilgrim-heirB  oi  w^^^^  «cA  ^o, 

Jf  ust  seek  a  tabemaw^e  ^Yvex^ 

Our  scatter'd  aouto  isft».^  Uei^^  -»  \««S«" 
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4  O  Thou !  who  o'er  the  cherubim 
Didst  shine  in  glories  yeil'd  and  dim,     ^ 
With  purer  light  our  temple  cheer, 
And  dwell  in  unveil'd  glory  here. 

962  L.  M. 

Oo^8  guardian  presence, 

THIS  stone  to  thee,  in  faith,  we  lay; 
This  temple,  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise ; 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day. 

To  guard  this  house  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  heavenly  peace 
And  holy  lore  and  concord  dwell; 

Here  give  the  burden'd  conscience  ease. 
And  here  the  wounded  spirit  heal. 

a  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

4  Ne'er  let  thy  glory  hence  depart : 
Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  shrine  alone; 

Thy  Spirit  dwoll  in  every  heart, — 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

963  6th  P.  M.  4Zi»c«7s. 

Jesus  Christ  tfie  corner-stone. 

ON  this  stone,  now  laid  with  prayer. 
Let  thy  church  rise,  strong  and  fair; 
Ever,  Lord,  thy  Name  be  known. 
Where  we  lay  this  comer-stone. 

2  Let  thy  holy  Child,  who  came 
Man  from  error  to  reclaim. 
And  for  sinners  to  atone. 

Bless,  with  thee,  this  comer-stone. 

3  May  thy  Spirit  here  give  rest 
To  the  heart  by  sin  oppressed. 
And  the  seeds  of  truth  be  sown, 
Whoro  wo  lay  tliis  coTncY-stoiLe. 

19  37 
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4  Open  wide,  O  God,  thy  door, 
^    For  the  outcast  and  tiie  poor. 

Who  can  call  no  house  then-  own, 
Where  we  lay  this  comer-stone. 

5  By  wise  master-builders  squared, 
Here  be  living  stones  prepared 
For  the  temple  near  thy  tlirone ; — 
Jesus  Christ  its  comer-stone. 


DEDICATION. 

964  ddP.  M.  4  63  &2  9S. 

Invoking  GocTs  pretence  and  bleating. 

GREAT  King  of  glory,  come. 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  home, — 
This  people  as  thine  own: 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries. 
And  grateful  pi-aise  ascend. 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  tliy  soul- converting  word 
With  faith  be  preach'd,  in  faith  be  heard. 

8  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine,  like  polish'd  stones. 
Through  long-succeeding  days: 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Receive  thy  truth  in  love : 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 
Of  the  redeem!  d  abo^vb*. 
Tin  all,  who  hixmiUy  %ee^  ^^  ^^«i» 
Bejoioe  in  tliy  aboim^aBift  ^pwafe. 
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965  S.  M. 

The  honour  and  ia/ety  of  a  nation, 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churohes  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand: — 

The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  distress; 

How  blight  has  his  salvation  shone 
Tlirough  all  her  palaces! 

4  In  ever)"  new  distress 

We  '11  to  his  house  repau* ; 
We  'U  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

96G  5t\i  F,  U,  4  Imes  Is. 

J^rai/er  and  praise. 

LORD  of  hosts  !  to  thee  we  nuse 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare,. 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  hving  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread : 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest. 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shaU  gird  the  land : 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sim  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply : 
Hallelujah !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  t\\\  \mci  daaSi  «sA* 


580  ERECTION  OF  CHURCHEa 

967  .  O.M. 

A  blessing  supplicated, 

OGOD,  though  countless  worlds  of  fight 
Thy  power  and  glory  show, — 
Though  round  thy  throne,  above  all  heigH 
Immortal  seraphs  glow, — 

2  Yet,  Lord,  where'er  thy  saints  apart 
Are  met  for  pmise  and  prayer, — 

Wherever  sighs  a  contrite  heart, 
Tliou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

3  With  grateful  joy,  thy  children  rear 
This  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Long  may  they  sing  thy  praises  here, 
And  here  thy  beauty  see. 

4  Here,  Sjiviom*,  deign  thy  saints  to  meet; 
With  pe^ice  their  hearts  to  fill ; 

And  here,  like  Sharon's  odours  sweet. 
May  grace  divine  distil. 

6  Here  may  thy  truth  fresh  triumphs  win: 

Eternal  Spirit,  here. 
In  many  a  heart  now  dead  in  sin, 

A  living  temple  rear. 

968  L.  M. 

Jelwvah^s  presence. 

NOT  heaven's  wide  range  of  hallow'd  space 
Jehovah's  presence  can  confine ; 
Nor  angels'  claims  restrain  his  grace, 

Whose  glories  through  cretition  shme. 
2  It  beam'd  on  Eden's  guilty  days. 

And  traced  redemption's  wonc&oufi  plan; 
From  Calvary,  in  brightest  rays, 

It  gloVd  to  guide  benighted  man. 
8  Its  sacred  shrine  it  fixes  there. 
Where  two  or  tVvree  aie  "mfi^  \ft  x^aa 
Tbdr  holy  hands  in  taaxMe  igtoyct. 
Or  tune  their  hearts  \fs  gvat^ii;^  ^Qswoafc. 
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4  Be  this,  O  Lord,  that  honoured  place^r —  i 
Tlie  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven; 

And  may  the  fulness  of  thy  grace 
To  all  who  here  shall  meet  be  given. 

5  And  hence,  in  spirit,  may  we  soar 

To  those  bright  courts  where  seraphs  bend ; 
With  awe  like  theirs,  on  earth  adore. 
Till  with  their  anthems  ours  shall  blend. 

'  969  .  L.  M. 

The  tokens  of  His  grace,  j 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God  i 

On  earth  establish  his  abode?  ! 

And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Accept  OUT  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise : 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 

With  chcMcest  tokens  of  thy  grace.  I 

3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
Witli  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends. 

To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  liis  friends.  i 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  woiid  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

970  L.  M. 

An  humble  offeritig  to  Jehovah. 

THE  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  firet  temple  built  by  God ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  corner-stone; 
He  spake,  and,  lo !  the  work  was  done. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  hi^K 

The  broad  expanse  of  azure  «Vy  *, 
He  spread  its  pavement,  green  ani.  \pw^D^»> 
And  cuiiam'd  it  with  marmnff  "fiaViV.. 
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8  The  mountains  in  their  phices  stood* 
The  sea,  the  sky;  and  all  was  good; 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang. 
The  morning  stars  together  sang. 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea, 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  off 'ring  stands. 
An  humble  temple,  built  with  hands. 

V 

971  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Far  tJte  dediecUion  of  a  aeametCs  Bethel. 

THOU,  who  on  the  whirlwind  ridest, 
At  whose  word  the  thunder  roars. 
Who  in  majesty  presidest 

O'er  the  oceans  and  their  shores ; 
From  those  shores,  and  from  the  ocean, 

We,  the  children  of  the  sea. 
Come  to  offer  our  devotion, 
And  to  give  this  house  to  thee. 

2  When,  for  business  on  great  waters, 
We  go  down  to  sea  in  ships, 

And  our  weeping  sons  and  daughters 

Hang,  at  parting,  on  our  lips ; 
This  our  Bethel  shall  remind  us 

That  Jehovah  heareth  prayer ; 
And  that  those  we  leave  behind  us 

Are  thy  faithful  church's  care. 

3  When  in  port,  each  day  that's  holy 
To  this  house  we  '11  press  in  throngs ; 

When  at  sea,  with  spirit  lowly. 

We  '11  repeat  its  sacred  songs. 
Outward  bound,  shall  we,  in  sadness. 

Lose  its  flag  behind.  t\ie  ^fi«a\ 
JETomeward  bo\md,  we'W  ^c^^  ^w^  \^»&s«» 
Its  first  floating  on  l^n©  t»w««»- 
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4  Homeward  bound! — i%ith  deep  einotion» 

We  remember,  Lord,  that  life 
Is  a  voyage  o'er  an  ocean  ^ 

Heaved  by  many  a  tempest's  strife. 
Be  thy  statutes  so  engraven 

On  our  hearts  and  minds,  that  we, 
Anchoring  in  death's  quiet  haven. 

All  may  make  our  home  witli  thee. 


MISSIONARY. 
972  L.  M. 

Souls  perishing  for  lack  of  knowledge. 

qiJEPHEKD  of  souls,  Avith  pitying  eye 
O  'J'Jie  thousimds  of  our  Israel  see ; 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  ^ve  ciy, — 
Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  ihee. 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  tiiev  err, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  ha\(\ 

Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near, 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

d  Tliy  people.  Lord,  are  sold  for  naught, 
Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigli ; 

They  perish,  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 
Theur  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

4  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide. 
To  swallow  up  its  careless  prey : 

Why  should  they  die,  when  thou  hast  died— 
Hast  died  to  bear  their  sins  away  ? 

5  Why  should  the  foe  thy  purchaa^  tffSOA^ 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dyix^  ^oqsa\ 

The  meed  of  all  thy  8\ifE*Tmgft  ^ae«»\ 
O  claim  them  for  thy  laiisoTo!^  ori»&^ 
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973  26tli  p.  M.  '76,  76,  76,  V6. 

The  cry  of  the  heathen. 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  moiintams, 
From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  do^Mi  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
Tliey  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 

Thougli  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strorwn; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high. 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Sidvation! — 0  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  iox  smsiew  ^akk^ 
Redeemer,  King,  Cxea\«t, 
In  bliss  retiims  to  xe^. 
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974  1st  p.  M.  6  lifM^Sa. 

The  rttined  race, 

LET  God,  who  comforts  the  distress'd, 
Let  Isi-aers  Consolation,  hear; 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request, 
And  show  thyself  the  Comforter; 
And  swell  the'  imutterable  groan. 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 

2  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race ; 
By  sin  eternally  \mdone. 

Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace. 

And  make  thy  lichest  mercy  known, 
And  make  thy  vanquish'd  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  all  mankind. 

3  Father  of  everlasting  love, 
To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal, 

Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove. 

Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal; 
And  bid  the  fallen  raee  arise. 
And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise. 

975  L-  M. 

The  glorious  predictions, 

THE  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
That  Christ  should  die,  and  leave  the  grave ; 
Gather  the  world  into  his  fold. 
The  Church  of  Jews  and  Gentiles  gave. 

2  Yet,  by  the  prince  of  darkness  bound. 
The  nations  stiU  are  wrapt  in  night: 

They  never  heard  the  jcyful  sound ; 
They  never  saw  the  Gospel  light. 

3  Light  of  the  world,  again  appear, 
In  mildest  majesty  of  grace, 

And  biing  the  great  aalya^OTv  usas. 
And  claim  our  whole  tt^ioiB^ate  t«ia^* 
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976  L-  M. 

The  latter  day  glory. 

BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  Gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exiled  captive  to  receive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
In  this  blest  labour  share  a  part; 
Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

8  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise, 
.  That  we  have  seen  these  latter  days, 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known, 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 

4  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  Name  shall  rise ; 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sov'reign  grace  be  form'd  abew. 

977  2€th  P.  M.  76,  ^6,  76,  76. 

Departing  misaumaries, 

ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ; 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow. 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 

And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 
2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  \>fc  V«flii  \?Ky^xi^ 

Wherever  tbey  may  \>^; 
Though  far  from  \is  ^\io  \o\^  ^Xie»^, 
StiS  let  ibOTi  \»  ^^  ^«^- 
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>78  c.  M. 

MtMiotiaries  e&tnmended  to  Ood. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  condesicend 
To  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
While  these  our  brethren  we  commend 
To  tliy  paternal  care. 

2  Before  them  set  an  open  door; 
Their  faithful  labours  bless ; 

On  them  tliy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 
And  crown  them  with  success. 

3  Endow  them  with  a  heavenly  mind ; 
Supply  their  every  need ; 

Make  them  in  spirit  meek,  resigned. 
But  bold  in  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  trying  liour, 
Uphold  them  by  thy  grace ; 

And  guard  them  by  thy  mighty  power. 
Till  they  shall  end  their  race. 

5  Then,  followed  by  a  num'rous  train, 
C4ather*d  from  heathen  lands, 

A  crown  of  life  may  they  obtain 
From  their  Redeemer's  hands. 

979  L.  M. 

The  severed  olive-hranch. 

LORD,  visit  thy  forsaken  race : 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace, 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

2  That  veil  of  dai'kness  rend  in  twain. 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light; 

That  severed  olive-branch  again 
Firm  to  its  parent-stock  unite.    , 

3  Hail,  glorious  day — ex]^te^  Vx^^X 

Wlwn  Jew  and  Greek  one  piwy  ct-^^Q8S^"'5W°^N 
With  e^er  feet  one  temple  \1Imdwv%, — 
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980  s.  M. 

Hebrew  mifiionariet, 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  love. 
Set  up  the'  attracting  sign, 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 
For  messengers  divine. 

2  From  favoured  Abraham's  seed 

The  new  apostles  choose. 
In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 

The  dead-reviving  news. 

8  We  know  it  shall  be  done ; 

'Tis  God's  almighty  word ; 
All  Israel  shall  the  Saviour  own. 

To  their  first  state  restored. 

4  Send,  then,  thy  servants  forth 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home; 

From  east  and  west,  and  south  and  north, 
Let  all  the  wand'rers  come.   - 

5  With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd. 
Let  all  the  nations  meet ; 

And  show  the  mystery  fulfill'd. 
The  family  complete. 

981  L.M. 

The  restoration  of  Israel. 

ARISE,  great  God !  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  i-ace; 
Restore  the  long-lost,  scatter'd  band. 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal ; 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal ; 
O  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer, 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

S  How  long  shall  JacoV*  ofegm^-^tove 
The  sad  suspension  o£  t\xy  \ove*\ 
Lord,  shall  thy  math  ioTcvec  \s«m'\ 
And  wiU  thy  mercy  nft'er  retoaml 
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4  Thy  quick'ning  Spirit  now  impart. 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart ; 
Wliile  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  full  salvation  see. 

982  L.  M. 

For  the  Jews  and  the  fulness  of  the  Gentiles, 

HEAD  of  the  Church,  whose  Spirit  fills 
And  flows  thi'ough  every  faithful  soul, 
Unites  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 

Them  one,  and  sanctifies  the  whole : — 

2  Come,  Lord, — thy  glorious  Spirit  cries. 
And  souls  beneath  the  altar  groan ; 

Come,  Lord, — ^the  Bride  on  earth  replies. 
And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one. 

3  Pour  out  the  promised  gift  on  all ; 
Answer  the  universal — Come ! 

The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 
•And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 

4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow ; 
Let  all  obey  the  Gospel  word ; 

Let  all  their  bleeding  Saviour  know, 
Fiird  with  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

5  0,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
The  purchase  of  thy  passion  clfum ; 

Thine  heritage,  the  Gentiles,  take. 

And  cause  the  world  to  know  thy  name. 

983  s.  M. 

For  the  toorlcTs  eanvenion, 

OGOD  of  sqv'reign  g^ace. 
We  bow  before  thy  throne; 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  0  Lord, 

The  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 
And  let  all  lan^,  with.  J05,  T^wstft^ 

The  great  RedeemcT'^  ^^xoSka/^. 


G' 
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984  6tli  p.  M.  4  lineg  Is. 

The  banner  of  the  erots. 
0,  ye  messengers  of  God; 
Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fiy ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 

Wliere  the  skies  forever  smile. 
And  the'  oppressed  forever  weep. 

3  0*er  the  pagan's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 

Chase  away  his  wild  despair ; 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  foi^ven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  the  palmy  East, 

High  the  bleeding  cross  display; 
Spread  the  Gospel's  richest  feast. 

985  s.  M. 

I  mil  gather  all  neUions, 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace. 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfiU'd 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 

In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 
A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand. 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame. 

2  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end, — 

The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 
The  full  accomplishment  attend 

Of  thy  prophetic  word. 
Thy  promise  deeper  \\ea. 
In  unexhausted  grace-. 
And  new-discovered  ^oMa  arae 
To  sing  then-  Sa^ur'a  igitwa^i- 
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3  Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake, 

By  him  redeem'd  of  old, 
All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold : 
While  gather'd  in  by  thee, 

And  perfected  in  one, 
Tliey  all  at  once  thy  glory  see 

In  thy  co-equal  Son. 

086  C.  M. 

The  earth  renewed  in  righteousness. 

ALMIGHTY  Spuit,  now  behold 
A  world  by  sin  destroyed: 
Creating  Spirit,  as  of  old. 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word ;  that  healing  sound 
Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife ; 

And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crown'd, 
Bring  forth  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy. 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 

What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ. 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ? 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice  ; 
To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 

How  will  the  ransom'd  raise  their  voice. 
To  whom  the  Saviour  came  ? 

5  Lo,  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
Assemblmg  round  the  throne. 

The  new  creation  shall  ascribe  "'■ 

To  sov'reign  love  alone. 

987  L.  M.  ' 

The  Savioiu^s  coming  expected  and  prayed  for,  \ 

JESUS !  thy  church,  with  longing  eye&k  *! 

For  thine  expected  cotms^  ^«i®»*. 
Wlien  will  the  pronuaed  Yt^^  «f»fc> 
And  glory  beam  on  Zaorf^  giX^«»^ 
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2  E'en  now,  when  tempests  round  us  faD, 
And  wintrv'  clouds  o'ercast  the  skv, 

Thy  words  with  pleasure  we  recall, 
And  devm  that  our  redemption's  nigh. 

3  O  I  come,  and  reign  o'er  every  land : 
Let  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hurl'd,— 

All  nations  bow  to  thy  command. 
And  grace  rtijive  a  dying  world. 

4  Teach  us,  in  watchfulness  and  prayer, 
To  wait  for  thine  appointed  hour; 

And  fit  us,  by  thy  grace,  to  share 

The  triumphs  of  thy  conqu'ring  power. 

988  19th  P.  M.  064,6664.* 

Let  there  he  light. 

THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  daikness  heard. 
And  took  their  flight ; 
Hear  us,  we  hiunbly  pray. 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light. 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring. 
On  thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight, — 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind; 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, — 
O  now,  to  all  mankind. 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face. 
Bearing  the  lamp  oi  gc^cft-, 
And  in  earth's  daxkest  ^\?m». 
Let  there  be  Tiglit. 
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989  s.  M. 

The  Eedeemer'8  triumphant  reign, 

OTHOU  whom  we  adore, 
To  bless  oiTT  earth  again, 
Assume  thine  own  abnighty  power. 

And  o'er  the  nations  reign. 
The  world's  Desire  and  Hope, 
All  power  to  thee  is  given; 
Now  set  the  Itist  great  empire  up. 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

2  Where  all  thy  laws  arc  spum'd, 
Thy  holy  name  profaned. 

And  where  the  ruin'd  world  has  moum'd. 

With  blood  of  milhons  stain'd : 
Reveal  the  glorious  scene; 

The  heathen  claim  for  thine ; 
And  there  the  endless  reign  begin 

With  majesty  divine. 

3  A  gracious  Saviour,  thou 
Wilt  all  thy  crcatm-es  bless ; 

And  every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow. 

And  every  tongue  confess. 
According  to  thy  word, 

N'ow  be  thy  grace  reveal'd; 
And  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord, 

Let  all  the  earth  be  fill'd. 

990  L.M. 

Mis9ioi\ary  meeting, 

ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command. 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand : 
The  voice  that  marshaU'd  every  star. 
Has  caird  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line — ^to  either  ^j^la — 
The  anthem  of  thy  pnoa^  \a  tc3&. 

3S  .  J 


r 
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3  Our  prayers  assist;  accept  our  praise; 
Our  hopes  revive;  our  courage  raise; 
Our  counsels  aid; — ^to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  comt; 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

991  s.  M. 

God's  tcondroM  way  among  the  heathen. 
10  hless  thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine ; — 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 
May  through  the  world  be  known; 

While  distant  lands  their  homage  pay, 
And  thy  salvalion  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

And  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  comlnne 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Nome. 

992  L.M. 

Light  for  those  who  sit  in  darkness. 

THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'erspreading  death ; 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine. 
On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lands. 
And  wand'ring  tribes,  in  joyful  bands. 
Shall  come»  thy  glory,  Lord,  to  see. 
And  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

3  0  light  of  Zion,  now  arise ! 
Lei  the  glad  mormng  \Aft^  o\h  e^%&\ 
Ye  nations,  catch  t\ie  ^smx^w^^  w;^. 

And  hail  the  upleftdowre  oi  >.Ve  ^i- 
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993  3d  p.  M.  46s  &  2  8s. 

One  shall  cheue  a  thousand. 

SAVIOUR,  we  know  thou  art 
In  eyeiy  age  the  same : 
Now,  Lord,  in  ours  exert 

The  virtue  of  thy  Name, 
And  daily,  through  thy  word,  mcrease 
Thy  blood-besprinkled  witnesses. 

2  As  thy  command  ordains. 

Thy  people,  saved  below 
From  aU  their  sinful  stains, 

Shall  midtiply  and  grow ; 
And  one  into  a  thousand  rise. 
To  spread  thy  praise  through  earth  and  skies. 

994  S.  M. 

The  glorious  Gospel. 

THE  nations  of  the  earth. 
Almighty  Lord,  are  thhie ; 
And  in  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  Thy  love  hath  also  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 
Unveiling  thy  divine  intent 

Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 

8  When  shall  these  tidings  roll 

The  spacious  earth  aroimd. 
And  every  tribe  and  every  soul 

Receive  the  joyful  soimd  ? 

4  When  shall  the  wand'rers  meet. 
That  now  in  darkness  roy^ 

And,  gathered  round  Immailael's  feet. 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  ? 

5  0  Lord,  our  efforts  own, 
To  spread  the  gospel  rays ; 

And  rear,  on  sin's  demoY^V^^^DXcscMi^, 
The  temples  of  ttiy  "pt««fe. 


A' 
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995  I'  ^ 

Triumphs  of  mercy. 
RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ) 
Put  on  thy  strength — the  nations  shake, 
And  let  the  world,  adormg,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 

1  am  Jehovah — God  alone  : 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  creature  blood  be  spilt— 
Yain  sacrifice  for  hmnan  guilt  I 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesus'  side. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  land,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

996  bthF.U.  4kliiies% 

ChriftCs  universal  reign, 

HASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorious  time. 
When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway. 
Every  nation,  every  chme, 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own ; 
Heathen  tribes  his  Name  adore; 

Satan  and  his  host,  overthrown. 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease ; 
Then  be  banish'd  grief  and  pain ; 

RightcotSfiiess,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturb'd,  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  o\ir  ^Wkft\o^»l<Kd; 
Ever  praise  hia  g\orvous  "^araa-, 

AJJ  Jhis  mighty  aots  xecoxd, —    ^ 
All  his  wondrouB  \o^e  Tpcoc\«siik. 
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997  L.  M. 

The  time  to  faivour  Zum. 

SOV'REIGN  of  worlds !  display  thy  power ; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favoured  hour : 
Bid  the  bright  morning  stai*  arise, 
^nd  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns. 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains. 

On  lonely  isles  and  lands  unknown. 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice ; 
Speak  !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice  ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

998  c.  M. 

Christy  the  Conqueror. 

JESUS,  immortal  King,  arise; 
Assert  thy  rightful  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings. 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqu'ror,  ride, 
Till  all  thy  foes  submit. 

And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign   ■ 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet. 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  0  may  the  great  Redeemer's  Name 
Through  every  clime  be  known. 

And  heathen  gods,  forsakifc  fall. 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  adored, 

And  earth,  with  all  hex  xm!Akn&>  ^<^>a^ 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 


i 


596  MISSIONARY. 

999  L  M. 

Chrisfit  nniverMl  and  everlaUing  kingdom, 

TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  son 
J    Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
'JfiU  moons  shall  wax  atid  wane  no  more. 
2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  sa^'age  tribes  attend  his  word. 

8  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  eyery  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 

1000  83d  P.  M.  8  lines  ^^ 

The  death  of  martyru. 

FLUNG  to  the  heedless  winds. 
Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
The  martyrs'  ashes,  watch'd. 
Shall  gather'd  be  at  last; 
And  from  that  scattered  dust. 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 
Of  witnesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 
Their,  latest  living  breath  ; 
And  vah  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  vict'iy  in  their  death : 
Still,  still,  though  defad,  ^.W^  ^^«sk. 
And,  trmnpet-loivgaeA,  Tpto<^3?caii» 
To' many  a  waVroxig  As^xvA, 
The  one  availxng  ISarcv^, 
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1001  aethP.  M.  76,  76,  T6,  76. 
Tht  uaaitnal  anthem. 

WHEN  shall  the  Yoice  of  singing 
Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
Wien  hill  ana  valley,  ringing 

With  one  tnumphant  song, 
Proel^ra  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain. 
Again  to  earth  descended. 

In  righteoQSaesB  to  reign. 
2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  rounii, 
AU  hallelujahs  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound! 

1002  7th  P.  M.  8iiW«79. 

Tlu-  icord  glorified. 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aapiret:. 
Kindled  hy  a  spark  of  grace  ! 
Jesws'  love  the  nations  finjs, — 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze. 

To  bring  fire  on  earth  iie  came ; 

Kindled  in  Kome  heaits  it  is : 

0  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

AU  partake  the  glorious  bliss ! 

2  When  he  first  the  work  begun. 

Small  and  feeble  was  his  day : 

Now  the  word  doth  swiftl^trm ; 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 

Hore  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  previul  -, 
Sin's  sfronghoids  it  now  o'etftiiwwa, — 
Shakes  the,  trnmy^Yma  »»»»  rj  V^. 
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3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise! 
He  the  door  hath  opened  wide ; 

He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace ; 

Jesus*  word  is  glorified. 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, — 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  naughl 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise. 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 

Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, — 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land ; 

Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above; 

But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  liis  love. 

1003  '7th  P.  M.  8  lines  Ts, 

The  WatchmarCs  report 

WATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler,  o*er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  the  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveler,  yes,  it  brmgs  the  day — 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
TravTefi"  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  mfl.  i\&  "Vi^aioa,  ^lo^kj^. 

Gild  the  spot  l\ia\.  ^ave;  ^eai^sff^^ 
Traveler,  ages  are  i\»  o^m  \ 
See,  it  bursts  rfer  aX\  t\ie  ^aiV\i- 
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3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  momiiig  seems  to  clawD. 
Trav'ler,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'iing  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home, 
Trav'ler,  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Sou  of  God  is  come. 

1004  ?thP.  M.  Blinegla. 

Tke  Kmg  of  jvbiUe. 

HARK !  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  thunden  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hnlli'lujah  !— hark  !  the  sound. 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies ; 
8eo  Jehovah's  homers  furl'd  ; 

Shcalh'd  liLs sword:  he  speaks — 'tJsdon^ 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Arc  the  kmgdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  siiall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  away  ; 
He  shall  reign,  wh«],  like  a  scroll. 

Yonder  heavens  have  poss'd  away : 
Then  the  end ; — beneath  his  rod, 

Uan's  last  enemy  ahBli  Idi^-, 
HaUelujah  !  ChriBt  in  God, 

God  in  ChriBt.  is  alV  m  »&. 
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1005  I^M. 

The  song  of  triumph. 

SOON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  sides— 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  l»et  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee ; 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  0  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell. 
Till  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Sariour  reigns. 

1006  10th  P.  M.  11  12,1112. 

AlleluiOy  the  Lord  CM  omnipotent  reiffneth, 

OJOIN  ye  the  anthems  of  triumph,  that  rise 
From  the  throng  of  the  blest,  from  the  hosts 
of  the  skies : 
Alleluia,  they  sing,  in  rapturous  strains; 
Alleluia,  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigns. 

2  He  gave  to  the  light  its  beneficent  winffs ; 

He  controlleth  the  counsels  of  senates  and  Idngs : 
From  his  throne  in  the  clouds  the  lightnings  are 

huri'd, 
And  he  ruleth  the  factions  that  rage  thix>ugh  the 

world. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  that  love  him ;  his  power  cannot 

faU; 
His  omnipotent  goodness  shall  surely  prevail; 
The  triumph  of  evil  will  shortly  be  past. 
And  omnipotent  mercy  shall  conquer  at  last. 

4  Though  Satan  now  maketh  the  nations  his  prej. 
The  dominion  of  darkness  i^QAW.  ^oosc  ^^wa^  ^^«.^ : 

Exultij^,  we  join  heaven's  TBL^l\ao\»  ^towoia^ — 
Alleluia,  the  Lord  God  ommi^o\AiXi\.  w^jj^^. 
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BUftednea  of  iiatrttcting  Ike  youry. 

DELIGHTFUL  work !  young  souls  to  win, 
And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  an. 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

2  Childien  our,  kind  protection  claim ; 
And  Qod  will  well  approve 

When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name. 
And  their  Bedcomer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 
To  guide  untutor'd  youth. 

And  show  the  mind  which  went  astray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth. 

4  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed. 
To  aid  this  bleat  desij^n : 

The  honours  of  thy  Name  be  Bpread, 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

X008  5^1'  P'  M.  4  linet  7s. 

A  blcsaUig  intoked  oti  teachen. 

MIGHTY  One,  before  whose  face 
Wisdom  had  her  glorious  seat, 
When  the  orbs  tliat  people  space 

Sprang  to  birth  beneath  thy  feet; 
2  Source  of  truth,  whose  rays  alone 
Light  the  mighty  world  of  mind ; 
God  of  love,  who  from  thy  throne 

Kindly  watchest  all  mankind; 
8  Shed  on  those,  who  in  thy  Ifame 

Teach  the  way  of  tiatk  ^id  n^X, 
Shed  that  lore's  undying  fiame, — 
Shed  that  wisdom'B  j^vudjn^  \t^^QK>> 
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1009  c.M. 

For  a  hlcmiig  <wt  the  children. 

0  WISDOM  !  whose  unfading  power 
Beside  the'  Eternal  stood. 
To  fi'ame,  in  nature's  earhest  hour, 
The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood; 

2  Yet  didst  thou  not  disdain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear, — 

To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile, 
And  Hsp  thy  falter'd  prayer. 

3  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode. 
With  Israel's  elders  roimd, 

Ct>nversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

4  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  Name ! 
And,  Sa^nour !  deign  to  bless 

With  fost'iing  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  Jiolmess. 

1010  C.M. 

21ie  Christian  child 

BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  qhtIj  feefc 
The  paths  of  peace  h^ve  trod — 

Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay; 

The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  luHl 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  winlay  hoiir 
Of  man's  maturcr  a^e 

Will  shake  the  sou\  ^wit^  ^iotwn"*^  ^^««« 
And  stormy  passiorfa  xti^«»- 
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6  O  Thou  who  givest  life  and  bix^ath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 

To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

1011  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Sanctified  hnmoledge. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  wliom  we  for  our  children  cry, 
The  good  desired,  and  wanted  most. 
Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply ; 
The  sacred  discipline  be  given, 
"To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 

2  Error  and  ignorance  remove ; 

Their  blindness,  both  of  heart  and  mind : 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, — 

Spotloss,  and  peaceable,  and  kind : 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew, 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

3  Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain 
Be  here  cut  off,  and  cast  aside : 

But  let  them,  Lord,  the  substance  gain ; 

In  every  solid  truth  abide ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne*er  forego 
The  knowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 

4  Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoin'd. 
Knowledge  and  ntal  piety: 

Learning  and  holiness  combined. 

And  truth  and  love,  let  all  men  see 
In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  give, 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  live. 

1012  CM. 

Anniveriory;  the  cIUldren*s  jMlee. 

HOSANNA,  be  the  children's  song; 
To  Christ,  the  childreii'ft  l^w\ 
His  praise,  to  whom  «*it  6q>u\s^  \iAc«M^, 
Let  all  the  children  amg. 
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2  From  little  ones  to  Jesus  brought^ 
Hosanna  now  be  heard ; 

Let  little  infants  now  be  taught 
To  lisp  that  lovely  word. 

3  Hosanna,  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 
And  spread  from  plain  to  plain, 

While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna,  on  the  wings  of  light, 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly. 

Till  mom  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night. 
And  heaven  to  earth,  reply. 

5  Hosanna,  then,  our  song  shall  be ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King : 

This  is  the  children's  jubilee ; 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

1013  c.  M. 

Children  recalling  the  example  of  Jesui. 

VHEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne, 
He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
And,  all  unhonom'd  and  imknown. 
He  came  to  dwell  on  eai*th. 

2  Like  him,  may  we  be  found  below 
In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 

Like  him,  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look, 
When  mothers  round  him  press'd ; 

Tlieir  infants  in  his  arms  he  took. 
And  on  his  bosom  blest. 

4c  Safe  fi'om  the  world's  alluring  charms, 

Beneath  his  watchfxxl  eye. 
Thus,  m  the  circVe  oi  '^  ajraa, 
May  we  forevex  Ue. 
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1014  26th  P.  M.  16,  76,  Y6, 16. 

Grateful  praise.         ^ 
TTTE  biing  no  glitt'ring  treasures, 
T  T    No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine  ; 
We  come,  with  simple  measures, 

To  chant  thy  love  divine. 
Children,  thy  favom's  sharing, 

Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise ; 
Father,  accept  our  offering. 
Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  TTie  dearest  gift  of  Heaven, 

Love's  written  word  of  truth, 
To  us  is  early  given. 

To  guide  oui*  steps  in  youth ; 
We  hear  the  wondrous  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary ; 
We  read  of  homes  in  glory, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

8  Redeemer  !  grant  thy  blessing  1 

0  !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
That  each,  thy  fear  possessing. 

May  tread  life's  onward  way; 
Then  where  the  pure  are  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again, 
And  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

Forever  praise  thy  Name. 

1015  L.  M. 

Ilosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

WHAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains? 
Wliat  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still. 
So  sweetly  sound  from  Zion's  iiill  ? 

2  Lo !  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  Idng^; 
The  Saviour  comes  ! — and  Y)Bbe&  '^tor^ukki 
Salvation,  sent  m  Jesiis'  "naiaft. 
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3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
Foar  we  Tsrill  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  cliildren  forward  press, 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Ahke  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart: 
He  bled  for  ns,  he  bled  for  you, 
And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear ; 
See  Da\id's  Son  and  Lord  appear! 
AU  praise  on  eaiih  to  him  be  given, 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven. 

1016  c.  M. 

Children  in  heatfen, 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 
Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white. 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  tliat  we  shall  know, 
If  Jesus  we  obey ; 

That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go. 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  nm— 
Our  mortal  frame  decay; 

Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one. 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thought^ 
To-day,  on  every  \5teaa^*\ 

That  both  the  teacYicre  an^  ^^  \Kaj^ 
May  dwell  among  ^Vie  \>\^\.. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
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1017  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s.         1 

Unfaithfulness  acknowledged  and  lamented, 

OGOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own; 
Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begun; 
With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear, 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear; 
We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand. 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay, 
And  still  for  mercy,  mercy  pray; 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face. 
Unfaithful  stewards  of  thy  grace. 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own. 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

3  We  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved* 
But  basely  from  thy  statutes  roved ; 

Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face,  ^ 

A  stiff-neck'd  and  hard-hearted  race :  ^ 

The  melting  power  of  love  impart ; 
Soften  the  marble  of  our  heart. 

1018  c.  M. 

Deprecating  the  anger  of  Ghd 

BEHOLD,  0  Lord !  before  thy  throne 
Thy  mourning  people  bend : 
*Tis  on  thy  sov'reign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display  *, 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guJlty  \ku1» 
And  jet  we  live  to  pxay. 
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3  And  why,  great  God,  are  we  thus  spawl 
'Ungrateful  as  we  are? 

O  make  thine  awful  warnings  heard, 
While  mercy  cries, — Forbear! 

4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  blessed  Lord, 
By  thine,  almighty  grace ; 

Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
-And  ever  seek  thy  face. 

5  Hear  thou  our  prayers,  and  grant  tis  aid; 
Bid  wars  forever  cease : 

Heal  every  breach  that  sin  has  made, 
And  bless  our  land  with  peace. 

1019  dthP.  M.  87,87. 

Pardon  implored  for  natumal  sins. 

DREAD  Jehovah !  God  of  nations! 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skies. 
Hear  thy  people's  supphcations ; 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning. 

In  thy  holy  place  we  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fastmg,  praying,  mourning; 

Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

8  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confoundingt 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding; 
Jesus*  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

4  Let  that  mercy  veil  transgresfflon ; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface  : 
Save  thy  people  from  oppression ; 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

1020  c.  M. 

Impending  judgments, 

COME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 
Whoae  judgmeiifca  ^ct  dslay ; 
Who  yet  suspends  ^e  ^Xft^  smccbA., 
And  giy«s  \is  ftcoft  V>  ^git^^j. 

90* 
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2  Great  is  our  guilt,  our  feai-s  ara.  great. 

But  let  us  not  despair; 
Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 

To  penitence  and  prayer. 

8  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love  j^ 

This  blessed  hope  we  owe:  ^ 

0  let  thy  merits  plead  above. 
While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne 

Attends  thy  dread  command, 
Lord,  hear  thy  servants,  hear  thy  Son, 

And  save  a  guilty  land. 

1021  S.  M. 

The  day  of  vengeance, 

SINNERS,  the  call  obey— 
The  latest  call  of  grace : 
The  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day 

Of  a  devoted  race : 
Devils  and  men  combine 

To  plague  the  faithless  seed. 

And  phials  full  of  wrath  divine 

Are  bursting  on  your  head. 

2  Enter  into  the  Rock, 

Ye  trembling  slaves  of  sin — 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck 

And  cleft  to  take  you  in: 
To  shelter  the  distressed 

He  did  the  cross  endure; 
Enter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 

In  Jesus'  wounds  secure. 

1022  s.  M. 

CcnHnntedj-^Ow  help  eomdkfrcm  the  LortL 

PISUS,  to  thee  we  fly 
From  the  devounni^  mcfi^\ 
Our  dty  of  defenee  is  di^; 
Our  help  is  in  the  lionc^* 
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Or  if  the  scourge  overflow. 
And  laugh  at  mnocenoe, 

Thme  everlasting  arms,  we  know. 
Shall  be  our  souls'  defence. 

2  We  in  thy  word  believe. 

And  on  tny  promise  stay ; 
Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give, 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey : 
Our  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  furious  blast. 
And  sheltered  in  thy  wounds  abide 

Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 


THANKSGIVINGS. 

1023  L.  M. 

€h>d^9  goodnew  craunu  the  year. 

ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy, 
Well  may  thy  pwdse  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goooness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine> 
To  raise  the  com,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  ponre 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  caret*  • 
No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  da]rs^ 
Demand  successive  ^i^  oi  ^T^Y&ft\ 

StiU  be  the  cheerful  '^omu^e  ^«aA., 
Wiiii  opeDing.\ig^t  mv^  wexv\»^  ^^^^. 
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5  O  may  our  more  harmanious  tomgoid 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  song ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  rerolre  no  more. 

1024  L.  M. 

JVaiumal  bleuinga, 

GREAT  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee 
Our  hjonn  of  gratitude  we  raise ; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  Name  we  bless,  almighty  Gtod, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 

To  this  fan*  land  the  pilgiims  trod, — 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own.  • 

3  Here  freedom  spreads  her  bsimer  wide. 
And  casts  her  soft  and  haUow'd  ray ; 

Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  gmde 
In  safety  through  their  dang'rous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee  that  the  gospel's  light 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds ; 

Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  niffht^ 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads.     4|^ 

5  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 
In  danger  stUl  our  guardian  be; 

O,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 

1025  c.  M. 

God's  bountifrtl  ffoodhet*. 

FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  axe! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move. 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grsan, 
^7  g'oodness  mark'd  its  secret  'Nkx^ 
And  sent  the  early  ram. 


I 
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8  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  iras  thine; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew; 
Thou  gav*st  refulgent  suns  to  shine. 

And  the  refreshing  dew. 

4t  These  yarious  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 

And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway; 

Thy  hand  all  nature  hails : 
Seed-time  nor  bar\'est,  night  nor  day. 

Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 

1026  19th  P.  M.  6G4,  6664. 

PraUe  to  (he  God  of  karve§t. 

THE  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 
Hand,  heart,  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing. 
Forests  and  mountains  ling. 
The  plains  their  tribute  brmg. 
The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  Name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty, — but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot. 

Amid  your  mirtli. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  vcnces,  raise, 

"With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  ^mer  throng, 
Bearing  your  wiea"v«»  ciXon^, 
And  in  your  "harvest  wsa;^ 

Bless  ye  the  \iord» 
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P  E  A  0  B. 

1027  L.  M. 

Thanktffiving  for  noHonal  peace, 

GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
A  word  of  thme  ahniffhty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rash  to  arms, 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tmniilt  reign. 

And  war  resowids  its  dire  alarms, 

And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  phun, — 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  their  course,  and  bounds  their 

power; 
Thy  law  the  angry  nations  own, 

And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing ; 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled ! 

Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing,  > 

Reyiving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs ; 

Thy  kind  protection  still  implore: 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues, 

Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 
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In  tifM  of  peace, 

NATION  Qod  delights  to  bless. 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress, 
Or  hurt  whom  they  surround  ? 
Hid  from  the  geneoraL  socmx^  ^«  UAt 
Nor  see  the  Uoody  WBite  oi  '^iwx. 
Nor  hua  th«  tnuixp«t*m  fwraoEtfL 
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2  0  may  we.  Lord,  the  grace  improve, 
By  laboring  for  the  rest  of  love — 

The  soiU-composing  power; 
Bless  us  with  that  internal  peace, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  nghteousness. 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 


I 
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1029  c.  M. 

National  deliverancM  ascribed  to  God 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
In  our  attentive  ears. 
Thy  wondei-s  in  their  days  performed, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  or  their  sword, 
To  them  sah-Btion  gave; 

'Twas  not  their  number,  or  their  strength, 
That  did  their  country  save. 

3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm, 
Whose  succour  they  implored, — 

Thy  providence  protected  them, 
Who  thy  great  Name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  own'd, 
So  thou  art  still  our  King ; 

O,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them. 
To  us  deliverance  bring. 

6  To  thee  the  glory  we  ascribe, 

From  whom  salvation  came ; 
In  God,  our  shield,  we  will  rejoice. 

And  ever  bless  thy  Name. 

1030  L.  M. 

Oodf  the  wUion*8  guardian, 
ri  REAT  God  I  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
IT  The  earth's  extendedL>Efl\^oTD&'^\ 
Whose  fav'ring  snn^^  uipVoV^  ^W.  ^ 
Whose  anger  Bimteft  t\i«ni,  2xA  \\«^  ^^v- 
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2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Thy  power  we  see — ^thy  greatness  own; 
Yet,  cherish'd  by  thy  milder  voice, 
Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoioe. 

8  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own ; 
To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid, 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  wo  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air. 

Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

5  Great  God,  our  guardian,  guide,  and  friend! 
O  still  thy  shelt'ring  arm  extend ; 
Preserved  by  thee  tor  ages  past. 

For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last! 

1031  c.  M. 

PraytT  for  owr  naiive  land, 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray. 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 
The  Lind  we  love  the  most 

2  O  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe; 

With  peace  om*  borders  bless — 
Our  cities  with  prosperity. 

Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

8  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 
Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee ; 

And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  chant 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Onr  country  we  commeiidL\ 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and\iex  trofl*f— 
Her  everlasting  fnemd. 
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CHABITABLE  AITD  BENBVOLENT. 

1032  C.  IL 

Sympathy  with  the  afiieied*. 
TJIA.THER  of  mercies,  send  thy  gsaee, 
JD    All-powerful,  from  above. 
To  fonn  in  om*  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O !  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
lliat  generous  pleasure  know. 

Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  wo. 

3  When  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 
In  deep  distress  are  laid. 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4t  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dying  man. 
When,  throned  above  the  skies. 

And  in  the  Father's. bosom  blest. 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  bless  a  ruin'd  race ; 
We  would,  O  I-iord,  thy  steps  pursue, 

Thy  bright  example  trace. 

1033  c.  M. 

Deeds  oflove^for  ChrUCB  sake,  rewsrded. 

HOW  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord, 
Who,  walking  in  his  sight, 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  study  and  delight 

2  That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower, 

Which  camiot  know  dfeca.^  \ 
Wiiich  moth  or  mat  »b»X3^  xv^i'ct  ^^^crox^ 
Or  spoiler  takia  away. 
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S  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spread. 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 

A  halo  round  the  tomb. 
4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love, 

Perform'd  through  Christ,  their  Lord, 
Forever  re^ter'd  above. 

Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

1034  c.  M. 

Deeds  of  eharity, 

HIGH  on  a  throne  of  light,  0  Lord, 
Dost  thou  exalted  shme : 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Since  all  the  world  is  thine? 

2  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 
Partakers  of  thy  grace. 

Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

3  In  them  may'st  thou  be  clothed  and  fed. 
And  visited  and  cheer'd; 

And,  in  their  accents  of  distress. 
The  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

4  Whatever  our  willing  hands  can  give. 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay ; 

Grace  will  the  humble  gift  receive. 
And  grace  at  length  repay. 

1035  L-  M. 

More  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 

HELP  US,  0  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
Delighting  in  thy  perfect  will ; 
Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear. 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 

2  He  that  hath  pity  on  tLe  poor, 

liendeth.  his  substance  to  me^  \Ait^\ 
And,  lo  I  bis  recompense  is  6\xxe, 
For  more  than  all  shall  "be  xeefcor^. 
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8  Teach  us,  with  glad,  nngradging  heart, 
As  thou  hast  hlest  our  yarioufi  store, 

From  our  ahundance  to  impart 
A  lib'ral  portion  to  the  poor. 

4  To  thee  our  all  deroted  be. 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  moye,  and  live; 
Freely  we  have  received  from  thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

5  And  while  we  thus  obey  thy  word. 
And  every  call  of  want  relieve, 

O !  may  we  find  it,  gracious  Lord ! 
More  blest  to  give  than  to  receive. 

1036  c.  M. 

Anniversary  of  an  orphan  asylum :  hy  the  childmu 

AGAIN  the  kind  revolving  year 
Has  brought  this  happy  day ; 
And  we  in  God's  blest  house  appear 
Again  our  vows  to  pay. 

2  Our  watchful  guardians,  robed  in  light, 
Adore  the  heavenly  King ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  seraphs  bright 
Incessant  praises  sing. 

3  They  know  no  want,  they  feel  no  care, 
Nor  ever  sigh  as  wc ; 

Sorrow  and  sin  are  strangers  there. 
And  aU  is  hannony. 

4  If  aught  can  there  enhance  their  bliss. 
Or  raise  their  raptures  higher, 

New  joys  in  heaven  at  sights  likie  this, 
New  anthems  fiU  the  (Sioir. 

5  With  what  resembling  care  and  love 
Both  worlds  iot  \ia  «b^^pe«x  \ 

Our  friendly  guax^aana  \hio«»  ^i>aw^, — 
Our  benefactora  \iere. 
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MABINERS. 

1037  6th  P,  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Emharhing, 

LORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way ; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  fedthful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined : 
Every  anxious  thought  repress; 
Keep  our  souls  m  perfect  peace. 

3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave ; 
Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave; 

Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  thee. 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end, 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

1038  c.  M. 

God^s  servanti  safe  by  sea  or  land. 

HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord; 
How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  ^aide, 
Their  help,— omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote,    . 
Supported  by  thy  care. 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt. 
And  breathe  m  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  bome 
High  on  the  farokea  waye> 

They  know  thou  aari  not  t^o^  V>\fi»ai> 
Nor  impotent  to  bov^ 
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4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  ninds  retii^ 
Obedient  lo  thy  will ; 

The  seii«  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
A\  ihv  command  is  stilL 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  well  adore; 

We  'd  prsdse  thee  for  thy  mercies  pest. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  presenr'st  that  life, 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be; 

And  death, — ^when  death  shall  be  oar  lot,— 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

1039  12th  P.  M.  Y6,  76,  78,  70- 

Soft  with  JetuM  in  the  tkijK 

LORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea. 
Supreme  in  power  and  grace. 
Under  thy  protection  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try. 

We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep; 
Rocks,  and  storms,  and  deaths  defy, 
TYith  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

2  Who  the  calm  can  tmderstand. 

In  a  believer's  breast? 
In  the  hollow  of  His  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest : 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar; 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

1040  5th  P.  M.  4  Uns8  7t 

God's  wmdert  on  the  deep. 

THEY  that  toil  upon  the  deep. 
And,  in  vessels  ^\i\.  ^oid  ix^ 
O'er  the  mighty  -wa^Ata  swee^. 
With  the  billow  and  \\i^  ^V^,— 


S  Hark  irhat  wonders  God  perfonns. 
When  he  speaks ;  and,  unconfined. 

Bush  to  battle  all  Ins  storms, 
In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

3  TTp  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirl'dr 
On  the  mountain  of  the  wave ; 

Down  as  suddenly  'tis  hnrl'd 
To  the'  abysaes  of  the  grave. 

4  Then  nnto  the  Lord  they  cry; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear. 

Sends  deliv'ranoe  from  on  high. 
Rescues  them  from  all  then-  fear. 

5  0  that  men  would  prfuse  the  Lord, 
For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 

For  the  wondera  of  his  word. 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

1041  L.  M. 

Hh  aay  U  in  Iht  mo. 

LOED  of  the  wide,  extensive  main. 
Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  controls. 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  susttun. 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls ; 

2  "Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace, 
Which  dark  to  human  eyes  appear ; 

While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass. 
Faith  only  sees  that  G-od  is  here. 

3  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine; 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

O'erawed  hy  majesty  divine. 
And  lost  in  tlune  immensity. 

4  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to' adore; 
Thme  everlasting  truA\  've  ^tqs«', 

Aatadag  heights  of  \ioaudle«B  '^o^tSt 
ZJn/athomable  depths  oi  V>^e. 
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1042  lOti   P.  M.  8  Una  9k 

He  holdeth  the  vfoters  f  x  His  hand, 

OTHOU,  who  hast  spread  out  the  skies, 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  sea, 
Our  incense  of  praise  shall  arise 

In  joyous  thsuiksgiying  to  thee. 
Forever  thy  presence  is  near. 

Though  heaves  our  hark  far  from  the  land; 
We  ride  on  the  deep  without  fear ; 
The  waters  are  held  in  thy  hand, 

2  Eternity  comes  in  the  sound 

Of  billows  that  never  can  sleep ; 
Jehovah  encircles  us  round; 

Omnipotence  walks  on  the  deep. 
Our  Father,  we  look  up  to  thee. 

As  on  tow'rd  the  haven  we  roll ; 
And  faith  in  our  Pilot  shall  be 

An  anchor  to  steady  the  soul. 

1043  L.  M. 

C<dm  in  the  Harm, 

GLORY  to  Thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise; 
Glory  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  sMeB. 

2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey. 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform : 

From  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway. 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gath'ring  storm. 

8  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  theii  voice; 

Thou  hearest.  Lord,  our  louder  cry ; 
They  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys. 

Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

4  Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep. 
And  back  to  higYieat '^vea^exL  «c^  \iorK\ft, 
Unmoved,  thougli  rapid  ^toVsm^  «^«s^. 
And  all  th«  watery  -woxVd  ^i^ffeansL, 
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5  Roar  on,  ye  waves ;  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest ; 

In  vain  to'  impair  the  calm  ye  try — 
The  calm  in  a  believer's  breast. 

6  Rage,  while  our  faith  the  Saviour  tries, 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  his  will ; 

Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise, 
But  fall  when  he  shall  say, — Be  still. 

1044  s.  M. 

Praise  for  protecting  mercy, 

W"HEN  o'er  the  deep  we  rode, 
By  winds  and  storms  assail'd; 
We  cali'd  upon  the  ocean's  God, 
Whose  mercy  never  fail'd. 

2  The  tempest  heard  his  voice. 
The  winds  obey'd  his  will; 

The  elements  withheld  their  noise. 
And  all  the  floods  were  still. 

3  With  joy  we  hail'd  the  shore. 
And  aafe  Ihe  vessel  moor'd ; 

With  grateful  hearts,  that  happy  hour. 
We  praised  the  ocean's  Lord. 

4  Thus,  while  o'er  seas  we  roam. 
Thy  goodness,  Lord,  we  see ; 

Though  distant  from  our  native  home. 
We  are  not  far  from  thee. 

5  And  when  this  life  is  past. 
And  we  are  cali'd  to  die, 

O  may  we  see  thy  face  at  last 
In  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

6  Then,  as  we  join  the  bands 
Beyond  the  swelling  wave. 

We  '11  praise  thee  witih  xr^lsfO^  \»S!l^> 
And  sing  thy  power  to  «ia:7e« 

40  I 
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1045  29th  P.  M.  4  lines  12s. 

Save,  Lord,  or  tee  peruh  I 

TTTHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest 
VY      is  streaming. 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the   red   lightning  ii 

gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  cheiitJi, 
We  fly  to  om*  Maker, — Save,  Lord,  or  we  periahl 

2  O  Jesus,  once  rock'd  on  the  breast  of  the  InHow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despsdr  from  thy  pillow,— 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 
Who  cries,  in  his  anguish, — Save,  Lord,  or  we  peiish! 

3  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  sad  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish; 
Eebuke  the  destroyer, — Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish! 

1046  18th  P.  M.  10,5,11. 
Deliverance  front  danger. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  rules  with  a  word 
The  untractablc  sea. 
And  limits  its  rage  by  his  steadfast  decree: 
Whose  providence  binds  or  releases  the  Winds, 

And  compels  them  again. 
At  his  beck,  to  put  on  the  invisible  chain. 

2  E'en  now  he  hath  heard  our  cry,  and  appeared 

On  the  face  of  the  deep, 
And  commanded  the  tempest  its  distance  to  keep; 
His  piloting  hand  hath  brought  us  to  land, 

And,  no  longer  distressed. 
We  are  jojrful  again  in  the  haven  to  rest. 

3  O  that  all  men  woidd  raise  His  tribute  of  praise, 

His  goodness  declare. 
And  thankfully  sing  of  his  fatherly  care ; 
With  rapture  approve  B^s  dfiaXm^^ta  qI\w^, 
And  the  wonders  ^TOc\«cDa. 
Performed  by  the  virtue  oi  3 earn' ^  l^woife^ 
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WATCH-NIGHT. 
1047  iBt  P.  M.  6  linn  8s. 

A  solemn  vigil, 

HOW  many  pass  the  guilty  night 
In  revelling  and  frantic  mirth ! 
The  creatm-e  is  their  sole  delight — 

Their  happiness  the  things  of  earlh : 
For  us  suffice  the  season  past : 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes, 
We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep, 

But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies. 

And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep ; 
So  many  nights  on  sui  bestow'd, 
Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God? 

3  We  can,  0  Jesus,  for  thy  sake. 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee; 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake,- 

And  smg  with  cheerful  melody : 
Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ, 
And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  joy. 

4  Blest  object  of  our  faith  and  love. 
We  listen  for  thy  welcome  voice ; 

Our  persons  and  our  works  approve, 

And  bid  us  in  thy  strength  rejoice; 
Now  let  us  hear  the  mighty  cry. 
And  shout  to  find  the  Bridegroom  nigh« 

5  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  0  King 
Of  saints,-  and  let  our  joys  abound ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sincr. 
And  tnumph  in  redemptaoa  io^mA.\ 
We  ask  in  faith  for  every  «o\»l; 
O  let  our  glorious  joy  be  ivJll 


$S&  "nxE  AXD  ETERxmr. 


6  O  Z3AT  we  all  mnmpkBit 

WhL  joy  iq>»i  oor  beads  remzn  - 

And  far  ftboTe  these  necher  skies, 
Bt  dwe  on  eagles*  win^  upbcHne, 

Tkrousfa  all  tou  ndiaus  circles  more, 

AiMJ  gain  ihe  bigfaest  hcaroi  of  lofve. 

104S  l«t  P.  M.  6  fiM  8& 

TI7TSD0M  &scrrbe,  and  iii^t»  and  piaise, 
If    To  God,  wlio  lei^itlienB  om  our  days; 
Wlio  spares  as  yet  sntidier  year. 
And  nukes  ns  see  bk  goodneaa  here : 
O  may  we  all  die  time  redeem. 
And  henceforth  Hre  and  die  to  him ! 

2  How  often,  when  Iub  arm  waa  bared, 
Hath  he  oar  sinful  Israel  spared ; 

Let  me  alone, — ^his  mercy  cried. 
And  tom'd  the  vengefal  bolt  a^e ; 
Indulged  another  kmd  reprieve^ 
And  strai^ly  soffer'd  as  to  live. 

3  Merciful  God,  how  sball  we  raise 
Oar  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thy  praise? 
Om'  hearts  shall  beat  for  thee  alone ; 
Our  lives  shall  make  thy  goodness  known; 
Onr  souls  and  bodies  shaU  be  thine, 

A  living  sacrifice  divine. 

1049  c.  M. 

A  midnight  mmg. 

JOIN,  all  ye  ransom'd  sons  of  grace. 
The  holy  joy  prolong. 
And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 
A  solemn  midnight  song.- 

2  Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  love,  ami  might, 

Be  to  our  3es\ui  ^v^tv. 
Who  turns  our  da.tkxve«&  m\o  \!ki^cs&*« 

Who  tuiM  our  ^cU  v>  \i«»i«i. 
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8  Thither  our  faithful  souls  he  leads ; 

Thither  he  l»ds  us  rise, 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads, 

To  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 

1050  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  8s. 

The  Bridegroofin,  cometh* 

r\  virgin  souls,  arise ; 
With  all  the  dead,  awake ; 
Unto  salvation  wise, 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry — 
Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh ! 

2  He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 
The  nations  to  his  bar. 

And  take  to  glory  all 
Who  meet  for  glory  are : 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward ; 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

3  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky. 
Your  everlasting  Friend ; 

Your  Head  to  glorify, 

With  all  his  saints  ascend : 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  face. 

4  The  everlasting  doors 
Shall  soon  the  saints  receive. 

With  seraphs,  thrones,  and  powers. 
In  glonous  joy  to  live ; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin. 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

5  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound : 
To  see  our  Lord  appear, 
May  we  be  watclmig  icroxA'. 
And  when  thou  dost  tioie  \ieaNCRA  \)cs^ « 
Be  foimd—BB,  Lord,  tlaou  feid!«^  ^o»  ^^^ 
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1051         iit^  P-  M-  '^^'  '^^»  '^'^'  "^fi- 

[ABKEN  to  Uie  solemn  voice. 
The  awful  midnight  cry ; 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice. 

And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh: 
Lo,  he  comes  to  keep  his  word ; 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart ; 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 
And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  faint  heneath  the  load 

Of  sin,  your  heads  lift  up ; 
See  your  great  redeeming  God ; 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope. 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer; 
Lo,  he  brings  you  sure  relief; 

Believe,  and  feel  him  here. 

1052  '^th  P.  M.  8  lines  Is. 

Retrotpeet  of  a  year, 

VHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here: 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 

Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  "Me*  a  Ta^\^  «\,t%»ss\.\ 

Upward,  Lord,  oxwc  sp\nX»  wvsfc  \ 
AU  below  IB  but  a  dxeam- 


NEW-YEAR.  Sgj: 

8  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardcm  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  ns  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view: 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  reign  with  thee  above. 


NEW-YBAK. 


)3  18th  P.  M.  10,6,11. 

Renewed  Jidelity  and  zeal. 

)ME,  let  us  anew  our  joiuney  pursue, 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
1  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 

adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil. 

And  our  talents  improve, 
the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love. 

)ur  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream. 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
1  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

arrow  is  flown, — the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
hes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  here. 

)  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming,  may 

say,-— 
I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
ive  finish'd  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do. 
hat  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  Uia  ^jad^ 

word, — 
Well  and  faithfully  done\ 
•  into  my  joy,  and  sit  do^m  aa  isq  ^3tix««^' 
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1054  C.  M. 

Rmncing  tke€09€tumL 

COME,  let  OS  use  the  grace  dirme. 
And  all,  with  one  accord. 
In  a  perpetual  cov'nant  jcnn 

Onrselvea  to  Christ  the  Lord ; — 

2  Qive  tip  onrselTes,  through  Jesus'  power, 
His  Name  to  glorify ; 

And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 

We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  cast  his  words  hehind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear. 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow; 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear. 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now. 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  aad  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host. 
The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply. 
Which  takes  our  sins  away; 

And  register  our  names  on  high. 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

1055  c.  M. 

With  praise  and  thanksgiving, 

IING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise ; 
All  praise  to  him  belongs; 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 

Demands  our  choicest  songs : 
His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  yarious  year  *, 
We  all,  with  vows  and  wKftiecQa  i^ww* 

Before  our  God  appeax. 
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2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own, — 
Thy  still  continiied  care, — 

To  thee  iH*e8enting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whate  er  we  have  or  are : 
Our  lips  and  lives  sh^ll  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  .love ; 
While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go. 

To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers 

A  sacrifice  to  thee, — 
Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear. 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven. 
And  brin^  the  grand  Sabbatic  year. 

The  jubDee  of  heaven. 

1056  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

The  barren  Jig-tree. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
The  God  of  ages,  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  hi^h, 
Ancient  of  endless  days, — 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  wither'd  trees. 

We  cumber'd  long  the  ground ; 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 
Another  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bared  the  swoid 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down. 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

Cned, — ^Let  it  eAaSl  akfti^*. 
The  Father  mild  iivc\mQ&  \£a  «»x, 
And  spares  us  y«t  au^^ket  ^%«c- 
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4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtained  tbe  grace. 

Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 
On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  onr  behalf  appear. 
And,  lo !  we  see  another  year. 

5  Then  dig  about  the  root ; 
Break  up  our  fallow  ground ; 

And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound ; 
O  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare. 
And  fruit  imto  perfection  bear. 
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1057  S.  M. 

On  banning  a  new  year. 

OUR  few  revolving  yearsj 
How  swift  they  glide  away ; 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears 
When  past — but  as  a  day! — 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day. 
Clouded  by  grief  and  em ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without. 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  our  stay, 

With  diligence  may  we  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way. 

1058  c.  M. 

FraatpofUfe. 

THEE  we  adore,  etenial  Name  I 
And  humbly  own  \tt  ^^ife 
How  feeble  is  oxa  inOTVaX  itwcftftr— 
What  dying  wotidb  ax^  '•f^^^ 
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2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 
As  days  and  months  increase; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell. 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave : 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We  're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Bangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground. 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 

Attends  on  every  breath; 
And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go, 

Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

6  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  with  God ! 

1059  c.  M. 

Man  frail — God  eternal. 

OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home : — 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Still  may  we  dwell  secure; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 

8  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
Fnxm  everlasting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  yeare  t\ie  ««aift. 
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4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight. 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  nighty 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  l^e,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears. 

Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

T  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last» 

And  our  perpetual  home ! 

1060  L.  M. 

JSarthhf  things  vain  and  tranmiory, 

HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skie^! 
How  transient  e^wetj  earthly  Wiss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties 
That  bmd  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower, 

Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 

There  is  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and.  c\\aafe  omqc  i«M:^\ 

It  God  be  ours,  we're  tiwe^3!aBi^\tfstDfc> 
Though  passing  tbioag^  a^^Cto  cli \«b% 
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1061  s.  M. 

PlwLfor  tparing  mercy, 

LOED,  let  me  know  mine  end ; 
My  days,  how  brief  their  date ; 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 

2  My  life  is  but  a  span; 

Mme  age  is  naught  with  thee ; 
And,  in  his  highest  honour,  man 
Is  dust  and  vanity. 

3  At  thy  rebuke  the  bloom 
Of  earthly  beauty  flies ; 

And  grief  shall  like  a  moth  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

4  Have  pity  on  my  fears; 
Hearken  to  my  request ; 

Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears. 
But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

6  0  spare  me  yet,  I  pray; 

Awhile  my  strength  restore, 
Ere  I  am  summoned  hence  away. 

And  seen  on  earth  no  more. 

1062  L.  M. 

TJie  8<mCs  best  portion. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame. 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am, 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span; 
A  httlo  point  my  life  appears ; 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  Yam  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show; 
Yain  are  the  caies  "vrbac^  'ny(^\Aft  tssssl^n 

He  heaps  up  treasures  ix)xz7&.  ''vni^  "^^^ 
And  dies^  and  leaves  tlasm  «5V^>^*^^^ 
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4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thv  throne: 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 

And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

1063  s.  M. 

OwrfaiherB;  where  are  tJuyf 

HOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea; 
The  tide  that  hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  eternity. 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they. 
With  all  they  call'd  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares, 
And  wealth  and  honour,  gone. 

3  God  of  our  fathers,  hear. 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge. 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 
May'we  the  footsteps  trace. 

Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light. 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

1064  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Tli^  brink  of  fate. 

0 !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  mine  mmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress: 
Give  me  to  ieeV  lYieit  «^\enfli  ^q\<^d\i« 
And  tremble  oa  ^e  \mni5.  oi  l«S», 
And  wake  to  T\g\v\fta\3fijofiH»» 
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3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  tliat  tremendous  day, 

Wlien  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shaJl  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here — 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  to'  ensure; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fidfil, 
And  suffer  aU  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endm-e. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  dehght. 

And  everlasting  love. 

1065  L.  M. 

Th^  inevitable  doom. 

TREMENDOUS  God,  with  humble  fear, 
Prostrate  before  thy  awful  thi-one. 
The  word  unchangeable  we  hear — 
Thy  sovereign  iighteousness  we  own. 

2  'Tis  fit  we  should  to  dust  return, 
Since  such  the  will  of  God  Most  High ; 

In  sin  conceived,  to  trouble  bom, 
Bom  to  lament,  and  toil,  and  die. 

3  Submissive  to  thy  just  decree. 

We  aU  shall  soon  from  earth  remove ; 
But  when  thou  sendest,  Lord,  for  me, 
0  let  the  messenger  be  love. 

4  Whisper  thy  love  into  my  heart , 
Warn  me  of  my  approaching  ^tA\ 

And  then  1  joyfully  depart, 
Aod  then  I  to  uxy  |irm&  as^e^'O!^. 
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A  pf'icefvl  death  expected,  mid  prayed  for. 

OHRIXEIS G  fnun  the  cold  hand  of  death, 
ij  I  soon  shall  gather  np  iht  feet ; 
Shall  soon  re^gn  tins  fleeting  hreath. 
And  die, — my  fathers'  God  to  meet. 

2  Xumber'd  among  thr  people,  I 
Eip*?ct  with  joy  thy  face  to  see : 

Bt:cau.se  thou  didst  fcM*  snnen  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  rememher  me ! 

3  O  that,  without  a  lingering  groan, 
I  mav  the  welcome  word  receive: 

My  body  with  my  charge  lav  down. 
And  cease  at  once  to  wotk  and  Hve. 

4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade, 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine. 

My  spirit,  calm  and  undismay'd, 

1  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom. 
Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  cheers: 

My  Light,  my  Life,  my  God  is  come. 
And  glory  in  his  face  appears. 

1067  L.  M. 

I  am  going  the  vay  ofeUl  the  earth. 

PASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  homes  Ibre 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Thdr  righteous  sentence  to  recdve. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remore. 
May  mansioDfi  foT  t\veTE&^\^e&  ^^pare 

In  that  eternal  liouae  aJoo^^  *, 
And,  O  my  God,  ^\>a\\\\»^ifc«tfe^ 
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1068  s.  M. 

Solemn  thoughts  on  thefuiwre, 

AND  am  I  bom  to  die? 
To  lay  this  body  down? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  ? — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade^ 

Unpierced  by  hmnan  thought ; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  d^d, 
Wliere  all  things  are  forgot! 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 
What  will  become  of  me  ? 

Eternal  happijpess  or  wo 

Must  then  my  portion  be : 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge,  with  glory  crown'd. 

And  see  the  flaming  skies ! 

3  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb — 
With  triumph  or  regret? 

A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  cm^se  or  blessing,  meet  ? 
Will  angel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away. 

To  meet  its  sentence  there? 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 
That  tears  my  anxious  breast? 

Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out. 
Or  mmiber'd  with  the  blest? 

1  must  from  God  be  driven. 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell; 

Must  come  at  his  cotnmaTv<OL  \»  \«k^«^» 

Or  else — depart  to  \\e\\\ 
21  41 
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1069  c.  M. 

A  voice  from  the  prove. 

HAIIK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound; 
My  ears,  attend  the  cry : — 
Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ;   - 

The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  bead. 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours. 

3  Great  God !  is  this  our  cert^  doom, 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepared  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  ^uick'ning  grace, 
To  fit  our  soids  to  fly; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We  '11  rise  above  the  sky. 

1070  L.  M. 

Chnafs  presence  makes  death  ecuy. 
"HY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die? 
What  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife. 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 

And  we  shrink  back  agam  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet, 
My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste^ 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate. 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass  d. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  to\1Lo^%  m^, 

PFiile  on  his  breasl  1  Wu  m^  VeaA^ 
And  breathe  my  U£e  ovit  «vf^\Xy  ^«st<^ 
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1071  C.  M. 

Death  of  children, 

THY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord, 
With  transport  aU  diyine; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word. 
Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  Metliinks  I  sec  a  thousand  charms 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 

While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  the  smiling  grace. 

3  I  take  these  little  lambs,  said  he. 
And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 

Protection  they  shall  find  in  me. 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  De^th  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose. 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 

MOlions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

6  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear. 

And  shout,  with  joys  divine, — 
0  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 

Shall  be  forever  thine. 

1072  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 
Themomentcua  question, 

AND  am  I  only  bom  to  die  ? 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature's  stem  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  ? 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  pains. 
To  all  etimity. 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live,  ,V^ 

While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve,  § 

And  props  the  house  of  clay?  .I 

^ly  sole  concern,  my  single  care,  i? 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  aad  ^xe-^vcc^ 

Against  that  fatal  day.  ^^ 
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3  No  room  for  mii-th  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear. 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
And  all  mankind  miist  stand  before 

The*  inexorable  throne ! 

4  No  matter  wliich  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery  or  joy  ; 

But,  0 !  when  both  shall  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  place? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend? 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure ; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray; 

Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness. 
Ah !  write  the  panlon  cm  my  heart ; 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart. 

Let  me  depart  hi  peace. 


M 
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The  grutve  disarmed  of  its  terrors. 

'AN  dieth  and  wasteth  away, 
And  where  is  he? — Hark!  from  the  skies, 
I  hear  a  voice  answer  and  say, — 

The  spnit  of  man  never  dies ! 
His  body,  which  canwi  iwsca.  thft  earth. 
Must  mingle  agaxa  'm^  ^^  vA\ — 
2?  i«  soul,  whicli  in  ^eav«[^  \ia^^^a^^ 
Ketums  to  tlie  \waom  ot  ^Q^ 
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2  No  terror  has  death,  or  the  grave. 
To  those  who  befieve  in  the  Lord — 

Who  know  the  Bedeemer  can  save, 
And  lean  on  the  faith  of  his  word : 

While  ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust 
We  give  unto  dust,  in  our  gloom, 

The  liffht  of  salvation  we  trust, 

Which  hangs  like  a  lamp  in  the  tomb. 

3  0  Lord  God  Almighty !  to  thee 
We  turn,  as  our  solace  above ; 

Tlie  waters  may  fail  from  the  sea, 
But  never  thy  fountains  of  love: 

O  teach  us  thy  will  to  obey. 
And  sing,  with  one  heart  and  accord,— 

He  gave,  and  he  taketh  away. 
And  praised  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

1074  c.  M. 

Victory  over  the  fear  9  cf  diatK 

OFOR  an  overcoming  faith. 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours, — 
To  triumph  o'er  approaching  death. 
And  all  his  frightful  powers. 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 
My  quiv'ring  lips  should  sing, — 

Where  is  thy  boasted  vict'ry.  Grave? 
And  where,  0  Death,  thy  sting? 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  I  *m  secure ; 
Death  has  no  sting  beside: 

The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power* 
But  C&ist,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  ^ctor^ 
ImmorM  thanks  be  paid, — 

Who  makes  ns  conqu'TOTa,  ^\sSle  ^^  ^^» 
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1075  L.  M. 

Diiembodied  saints, 

THE  saints  who  die  of  Christ  possessed, 
Enter  into  immediate  rest; 
For  them  no  further  teet  remains. 
Of  purging  fires  and  torturing  pains. 

2  Who  trusting  in  their  Lord  depart, 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  and  pure  in  heart, 
The  bliss  unmix'd,  the  glorious  prize. 
They  find  with  Christ  in  paradise. 

3  Yet,  glorified  by  grace  alone. 

They  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne, 
And  fill  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  praises  of  redeeming  love. 

1076  L.  M. 

T?ie  ChristiafC 8  parting  hour. 

HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day. 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene. 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray, 
Sheds  mellow  lustre  o'er  the  scene! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 

So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest; 
When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  power. 

Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 

8  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye. 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek; 

They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh. 

In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road; 

And  angels  are  attendmg  near. 
To  bear  hhn  to  their  bright  abode. 

5  Who  would  not  w\sYi  \«  dife  lika  those 
Whom  God's  own  ^pm\.  ^^sa^oa  \ft  ^^«s^^ 

To  sink  into  that  soil  repose, 
Then  wake  to  perfect  Yiap^e^vaeaft^. 
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1077  P.  M.  06,  86,  88. 

Friends  Beparatedfor  a  Beason, 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs : 
Who  hatli  not  lost  a  niend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 
That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest. 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affection  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 
Where  parting  is  imknown; 

A  whole  eternity  of  love, 
Form'd  for  the  good  alone: 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  dechnes. 
Till  all  are  pass'd  away. 

As  morning  high  and  higher  shines. 
To  pure  and  perfect  day; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night,*— 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

1078  "^th  P.  M.  8  Kiww  Ys. 
Blessedness  of  those  who  die  in  the  Lord, 

HARK !  a  voice  divides  the  sky : — 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead ! 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed ; 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared. 

Blest,  unutterably  bleet ; 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endlees  lest. 
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2  FoUow'd  by  their  works  they  go, 

Wlicre  their  Head  is  gone  before  ; 
Recoiiciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  hath  open'd  mercy's  door; 
Juslified  through  faith  alone. 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven; 
Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 

Hallow'd,  and  made  meet  for  heayea 

1079  1thF.U,ShruBl^ 

ContiwucL — Ths  Saviow't  tmile. 

WHY  should  we  lament  the  lot 
Of  a  ssdnt  in  Christ  deceased  T 
Let  the  world,  who  know  us  not, 

Ctill  us  hopeless  and  unblest : 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit,  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return. 
Mortals  cry, — A  man  is  dead ! 
Angels  sing, — A  child  is  bom ! 

2  Bom  into  the  world  above, 
They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 

Bear  faim  to  the  throne  of  love. 
Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 

Jesus  smiles,  and  says, — Well  done ! 
Good  and  faithful  servant  thou ! 

Enter  and  receive  thy  crown ; 
Reign  with  me  triumphant  now. 

3  Angels  catch  the' approving  sound. 
Bow,  and  bless  the  just  award ; 

Hail  the  heir  with  glory  crown'd. 
Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord, — 
Fuller  joys  ordain! d.  to  ksojow. 

Waiting  for  1»he  getf  T«i\.  ^wsni. 
When  the  arcbangeYs  trxwca^^  ft\«a.\}tfsm. 
Bise,  ye  dead,  U>  i\iA«iofii^  <««aft\ 
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1080  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 

Lard  Jeatt$,  receive  my  epirit 

TESUS,  was  ever  love  like  thine  ? 
J    Thy  life  a  scene  of  wonder  is ; 
Thy  death  itseK  is  all  divine, 

While,  pleased  thy  spirit  to  dismiss. 
Thou  dost  out  of  the  flesh  retire. 
And  like  the  Prince  of  life  expire. 

2  Thy  death  supports  the  dying  saint; 
Tliy  death  my  sovereign  comfort  be; 

While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  faint, 

Arm  with  thy  mortal  agony; 
And  fill,  while  soul  and  body  part. 
With  life,  immortal  life,  my  heart. 

3  0  let  thy  death's  m3rsterious  power. 
With  all  its  sacred  weight,  descend. 

To  consecrate  my  final  hour, — 

To  bless  me  with  thy  peaceful  end : 
And,  breathed  into  the  hands  divine. 
My  spirit  be  received  with  thine. 

1081  s.  M. 

Zet  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous, 

OFOR  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

2  Tlieir  bodies  in  the  £n*ound, 

In  silent  hope,  may  lie. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 

Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

d  Then-  ransom'd  spirits  soar, 

On  wioffs  of  fait'h  aiv^  Vw^, 
To  meet  the  Saviour  1i!i^e7  %A.ot^, 
And  reign  with  him  eI\30N«. 


¥' 
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4  0  for  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

1082  C.  M. 

Deaih  gain  to  the  faithfuL 
'HY  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 
When  God  recalls  his  own, 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  wo. 
For  an  immortal  crown? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 
Whose  hfe  to  God  was  given  ? 

Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close. 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 
And  they  are  fully  blest ; 

They  fought  the  fight,  the  vict'ry  won. 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow ; 
God  has  recall'd  his  own; 

But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  wo. 
Still  say, — Thy  will  be  done. 

1083  L.  M. 

JTie  end  of  iJiat  man  is  peace. 

HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  ! 
How  gently  heaves  the*  expiring  breast 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 
So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 

So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, — 
A  calm  which  Me  hot  A»a^  ^estoto^^-, 

-And  naught  distuxba  liliaat  v^a^^  Y^^iwssA 
Which  liis  unfettered  so\Ji  «ii\o-|^. 
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4  Farewell,  conflictmg  hopes  and  fears. 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 

How  bright  the'  unchanging  mom  appears ! 
Farewell,  mconstant  world,  farewell ! 

5  Life's  labour  done,  as  sinks  the  clay,— 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  ffies, 

While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, — 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

1084  c.  M. 

The  deaJth  of  a  pastor, 

TO  thee,  O  God,  when  creatures  foil. 
Thy  flock,  deserted,  flies ; 
And  on  the'  eternal  Shepherd's  care. 
Our  steadfast  hope  relies. 

2  When  o'er  thy  faithful  servant's  dust 
Thy  saints  assembled  mourn. 

In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
O  Zion's  God,  return ! 

3  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine. 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace ; 

Thine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up. 
Through  each  succeeding  race. 

4  Exert  thy  sacred  influence  here. 
And  here  thy  suppliants  bless ; 

And  change  to  strains  of  cheerful  praise 
Our  accents  of  distress. 

1085  Ist  P.  M.  6  itfies  88. 

—  Whose  faith  follow, 

Fi  'S  gone  !  the  spotless  soul  is  gone. 
Triumphant,  to  his  place  above; 
The  prison  walls  are  broKen  down; 

The  angels  speed  his  sw\i\»  Teotfsy^, 
And,  shouting,  on  their  wms|&  \i<&  ^oes^^ 
And  gams  his  rest  ia  paxado^B. 
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2  Saved  by  the  merit  of  his  IxHrd, 
Glory  and  praise  to  Christ  he  gives; 

Yet  still  his  merciful  reward 

According  to  his  works  receiyes; 
And  with  the  seed  he  sow'd  below. 
His  bliss  eternally  shall  grow. 

3  Father,  to  ns  vouchsafe  the  grace 
Which  brought  our  friend  victorious  through; 

Let  us  his  shimng  footsteps  trace ; 

Let  us  his  steadfast  faith  pursue ; 
Follow  this  follVer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  conquer  all  through  Jesus'  Name. 

4  O  may  we  all,  like  him,  believe. 

And  keep  the  faith,  and  win  the  prixe  ! 
Father,  prepare,  and  then  receive 

Our  hallow'd  spirits  to  the  sides. 
To  chant,  with  all  our  friends  above. 
Thy  glorious,  everlasting  love. 

1086  s.  M. 

The  erotening  hour. 

SERVANT  of  God,  weU  done  ! 
Thy  glorious  warfare  's  past ; 
The  battle  's  fought,  the  race  is  won, 
And  thou  art  crown'd  at  last; — 

2  Of  all  thy  heart's  desire 
Triumphantly  possessed; 

Lodged  by  the  ministerial  chmr 
In  thy  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  Tn  condescending  love, 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remove 
To  thy  complete  reward. 

4  With  saints  enthroned  on  high, 
Thou  dost  t\vy  1»ot^  ^Tc^Nssom, 

And  still  to  God  saVv^-VKoxi  crj,— 
Salvation  to  the  l.aioV>\ 
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5  O  happy,  happy  soul ! 
In  ecstasies  of  praise. 

Long  afi  eternal  ages  roll. 
Thou  seest  thy  Saviour's  face. 

6  Redeem' d  from  earth  and  pain, 
Ah !  when  shall  we  ascend, 

And  all  in  Jesus'  presence  reisn 
With  our  translated  friend? 

1087  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  6s. 

At  rett,  and  happy, 

HOW  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft 
Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind ! 
How  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 
This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain; 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er, 
And  never  shall  vex  him  agam, 

2  No  anger,  henceforward,  or  shame. 
Shall  redden  this  innocent  clay: 

Extinct  is  the  animal  flame, 
And  passion  is  vanish'd  away. 

This  languishuig  head  is  at  rest; 
Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er; 

This  quiet,  immovable  breast 
Is  heaved  by  affliction  no  more. 

3  The  lids  he  so  seldom  could  cloB6y 
By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep. 

Now  seal'd  in  their  mortal  repose. 
Have  strangely  forgotten  to  weep  ; 

The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies; 
These  hollows  from  water  «i^  iw»\ 

2726  tears  are  all  wiped  iiom  \)k^»BA  «^«^ 
And  evU  they  never  s\«llV  s^% 
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X088  ^^^  P-  ^-  B  Ums  8s 

Happy  death  of  a  tister  t»  f  A«  ZordL 
OSAyNA  to  Jesus  on  high ! 
Another  has  enter'd  his  rest : 
Another  has  'scaped  to  the  sky. 

And  lodged  in  Immanuel's  breast ; 
The  soul  of  our  sister  b  gone. 

To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne. 

And  olasp'd  in  the  arms  of  his  love. 

2  How  happy  the  angels  that  fall 
Transported  at  Jesus's  name; 

The  saints  whom  he  soonest  shall  call. 

To  sliare  in  the  feast  of  the  Lamb  I 
Xo  longer  imprisoned  in  clay. 

Who  next  from  the  duncreon  shall  fly? 
WTio  tirst  shall  be  summoned  away? — 

My  merciful  Lord — Is  it  I? 

3  0  Jesus,  if  this  be  thy  will. 
That  suddenly  I  should  depart, 

Thv  counsel  of  mercv  reveal. 

And  whisper  thy  call  in  my  heart ; 

0  give  me  a  signal  to  know 

If  soon  thou  wouldst  have  me  remove, 

And  leave  the  dull  body  below. 
And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

1089  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8 

Triumphaut  death  of  a  brother. 

TT7EEP  not  for  a  brother  deceased ; 

IT     Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain; 
A  soul  out  of  piison  releasea. 

And  fi-eed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight. 
And  mount  wit^  \v\a  ^^''^^  «few^, 
JEscaped  to  the  mon&Vona  oi  X^^X., 
And  lodged  in  tYie  EAeii  oi  \w«i. 
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2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 
Oatflying  the  tempest  and  wind ; 

His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtain'd. 
And  left  his  companions  behind. 

Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress. 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore, 

Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 
Ajid  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  the  slup's  company  meet, 
Who  sail'd  with  the  Saviour  beneath; 

With  shouting  each  other  they  greet* 
And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  and  death : 

The  voyage  of  life  's  at  an  end ; 
The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 

The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend. 
Forever  and  ever  shall  last. 


1090  »th  P.  M.  ST,  ST,  ST,  ST. 

The  dying  Christian. 

HAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ending. 
All  thy  mouminff  days  below ; 
Go, — ^the  angel  guards  attending,—* 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion,. 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast; 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentary  paia*. 
Die,  to  live  a  life  oi  g^oxy ", 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  i^gs^ 
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1091  .  I'-  M. 

The  grave  shall  restore  Us  trust. 

UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds :  no  mortal  woes 

Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept; — God's  dying  Son 
Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed ; 

Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  Dlustrious  mom ; 
Attend,  O  earth !  his  sovereign  word ; 

Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Caird  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

1092  7th  P.M.  S  lines  Is. 

Absent  from  the  hody—^esnU  with  the  Lcrd. 

LO !  the  prisoner  is  released. 
Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gathered  into  God ! 
Lo  !  the  pain  of  life  is  past. 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er : 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast; 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 
2  Join  we  then,  with  one  accord. 

In  the  new  and  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  loving  "Lord, 
We  shall  not  continue  long; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay. 

We  a  better  lot  abaW.  s\^»ae. 
We  shall  see  the  Tealros  o^  ^«^, 
Meet  our  happy  bTo\\veT  ^\vct^. 


DEAtB  AUB  REBUBREOnOK.     657 

1093  li.  ai 

Bay  dawns  on  the  nigfU  of  ihe  graiM, 

BALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life, 
Forever  moulder  in  the  graye  ? 
mst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work. 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power,  to  save  ? 

2  In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  nis^ht 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  anse  ? 

No  future  morning  light  the  tomb, 
Nor  day-star  gild  me  darksome  skies? 

3  Cease — cease,  ye  vain,  desponding  fean : 
When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprang, 

Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led, 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 
Unfold,  to  make  ms  children  way ; 

They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life. 
And  shme  in  everlasting  day. 

6  The  trump  shall  sound — ^the  dead  shall  wake ; 

From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumb'rers  spring ; 
Through  heaven,  ^nth  joy,  their  myriads  rise, 

And  hail  then:  Saviour  and  their  King. 

1094  0.  M. 

Certainty  of  tJie  resurrection  dispels  the  gloom  of  the  grave. 

VHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tonfb  ? 

There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfiime. 

42 
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4  Hie  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  hlest, 
And  soften'd  eVtery  bed : 

Where  should  the  d^ing  members  rest. 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thenoe  he  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fLj, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last,  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise : — 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  s£es. 

1095  c.  M. 

Awaking  from  the  duit  toUh  thouts  of  praiat. 

THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 
Amid  the  deep'ning  gloom. 
We,  foU'wers  of  our  suff'ring  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more. 
And  all  our  powers  decay. 

Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  retreat. 

Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  earth  may  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct. 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 

For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust. 
Out  Father's  caxe  aYiaXlL  \»«^, 

Till  the  last  angel  T»e  anA.  )Dfte«k 
The  long  and  dreary  Aee^- 
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1096  8.  M. 

Sown  a  natwrdl  hody^  raited  a  apiriiwU  body, 

AISD  must  this  body  die — 
This  well- wrought  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms. 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 

lill  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  skies 

Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 

And  every  shape,  and  every  face. 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  hvely  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dyiog  love : 

O  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below. 
And  sing  thy  grace  above! 

6  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs. 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

1097  L.  M. 

Souffi  in  weaknett,  raited  in  glcry. 

THE  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, 
And  gay  Sieir  silk^i  leaves  unfold. 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipp'd  by  the  wind's  imtimely  blast, 
Parch'd  by  the  sun's  directer  ray. 

The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beaat»ea  d\e  wro^. 
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3  So  blooms  the  human  face  diWne, 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  showi: 

Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine, 
And  sweeter  t£an  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  daj. 

The  fading  glory  disappears^ 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

6  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb. 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine, 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour. 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains ; 

Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  jQower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

1098  s.  M. 

The  pledge  of  immortaiity, 

OUR  great  Creator,  God, 
Who  built  this  house  of  clay. 
Can  re-inspire  the  breathless  clod. 

In  his  appointed  day. 
From  dust  he  form'd  ns  man. 

And  shall  we  doubt  his  power  ? 
No,  surely  the  Almighty  can 
Our  moulder'd  dust  restore. 

2  Who  breathed  into  our  earth 

The  breath  of  life  divine. 
Can,  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

God  and  the  sinner  join : 
Thus  we  the  pledge  receive 

Of  immortality. 
Sure  that  our  \K)diea  loo  ^\kisCi\\5N^ 

Forever  one  mitia  t\iee. 
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1099  1st  p.  M.  0  Hm»  89. 

In  my  Jhsh  9kall  I  ue  God, 

I  CALL  the  world's  Redeemer  mine ; 
He  lives  who  died  for  me,  I  know, — 
Who  bought  my  soul  with  blood  divine : 

Jesus  shall  re-appear  below, — 
Stand  in  that  dreadful  day  udmown, 
And  fix  on  earth  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  Then  the  last  judgment-day  shall  come ; 
And  though  the  worms  this  skin  devour. 

The  Judge  shall  call  me  from  the  tomb. 

Shall  bid  the  greedy  grave  restore. 
And  raise  this  individual  me, 
God  in  the  flesh,  my  God,  to  see. 

3  In  this  identic  body,  I, 

With  eyes  of  flesh  refined,  restored. 
Shall  see  that  self-same  Saviour  nigh. 

See  for  myself  my  smiling  Lord ; 
See  with  ineffable  delight, 
Nor  faint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight. 

4  Tlien  let  the  worms  demand  their  prey. 
The  greedy  grave  my  reins  consimie ; 

With  joy  I  drop  my  mouldering  clay. 
And  rest  till  my  Redeemer  come; 
On  Christ  my  life,  in  death  rely. 
Secure  that  I  can  never  die. 

1100  C.  M. 

ExuUing  in  the  final  wdtory. 

VKEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
This  rending  earth  shall  shake, — 
When  opening  craves  shall  yield  their  chaige, 
And  dust  to  life  awake, — 

2  Those  bodies  that  eomipted  fell 

Shall  inoomipt  arise, 
And  mortal  forma  sluall  apTing  io  ^^ 
Immortal  in  the  skiefi. 
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8  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  song 

Is  now  at  last  fnlfill'd ; 
And  Death  yields  up  his  ancient  reign, 

And,  yanqnish'd,  quits  the  field. 

4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice. 
And  now  in  triumph  sing : — 

O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting? 

1101  '7th  P.  M.  8  lines  Vs. 

GUythed  foith  immortality. 

SPIRrr,  leave  thy  house  of  clay ; 
Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death: — 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  faithful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks. 
And  the  ransom'd  captive  flies. 

2  Prisoner,  long  detain'd  below, 

Pris'ner,  now  with  freedom  blest, 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  wo ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest : — 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing. 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  nigh. 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  ^, 

8  Grave,  the  guardian  of  our  dust. 

Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies. 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Bests  in  hope  again  to  rise : 
Hark !  the  judgment-tarumpet  calls — 

Soul,  rebuild  lilby  \iQraA&  oi  ^^ac^  \ 
Immortality  tihy  -waSXa, 

And  eternity  I^T  day- 
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1102  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 
ThJcena  of  the  judgment  a  wwree  ofyny  to  the  believer 

HOW  happy  are  the  little  flock, 
Who,  safe  beneath  theu-  guardian-rock, 
In  all  commotions  rest! 
When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  high, 
Unmoved,  above  the  storm  they  he. 
They  lodge  in  Jesus'  breast. 

2  The  plague*  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  approach  declare, 

And  bid  om*  hearts  arise : 
Earth's  basis  shook,  conflims  our  hope; 
Its  cities'  fall,  but  lifts  us  up. 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

3  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess. 
The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  peace, 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power : 
The  famine  all  thy  fulness  brings, 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings. 

And  nature's  final  hour. 

4  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near : 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray, — 

Triumphant  Lord,  appear. 

1103  8th  P.  M.  87,  81, 47. 
We  also  shall  appear  with  Him  in  glory. 

LWT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  his  patience  here : 
Christ,  to  all  believeiB  precious. 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon,  ap-^^^ax  \ 

Miork  the  tokens 
Of  biB  heavenly  kingdom  noac*. 
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2  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 
Darken'd  into  endless  night. 

When,  with  angel-hosts  surrounded. 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright. 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

3  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling ; 
Hark,  on  earth  the  doleful  cry ; 

Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling. 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh: 

Hide  us,  hide  us. 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  his  eye ! 

4  With  what  diff'rent  exclamation 
Shall  the  samts  his  banner  see ! 

By  the  tokens  of  his  passion. 

By  the  marks  received  for  me : — 

All  discern  him : 
All  with  shouts  cry  out, — 'Tia  He ! 

5  Lo !  'tis  He !  our  hearts'  Desire, 
Come  for  his  espoused  below ; 

Come  to  join  us  with  his  choir. 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'eriSow : 

Palms  of  vict'ry, 
Crowns  of  glory,  to  bestow. 

1104  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Signs  of  approaching  Jitdgment. 

IN  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars. 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars, 
iNations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep. 

Wilder  storma  t^ift  Taavn\\aMD&  ^rwe^^. 
Louder  ihundew  xcu^  X>kv^  ^^«^«^- 
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3  Dread  alaims  shall  shake  the  proud. 
Pale  amazement,  restless  fear; 

And,  amid  the  thunder-cloud. 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  though  from  his  awful  face 
Heaven  msJl  fade,  and  earth  shall  fly. 

Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race. 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

1105  L.  M.    . 

The  second  odvenL 

^l  comes !  He  comes !  the  Judse  severe ! 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near; 
His  lightnings  flash,  his  thunders  roll; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound : 
See  the  almighty  Jesus  crown'd : 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 
And  glory  decks  the  Sayioiur's  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  great  white  throne. 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 

And  haU  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  skjr. 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  most  High ; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains. 
Forever  and  forever  reigns. 

1106  c.  M. 

Secrets  of  the  heart  made  hrwum. 

AND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
And  answer  in  that  day 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 
And  every  word  I  say? 

2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shan  shortly  be  made  kxio^i7TV» 
And  I  receive  my  just  deaert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 
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8  How  earefnl  then  oufirbt  I  to  live ; 

With  what  religious  fear ; 
Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 

For  mv  behaviour  here. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  watchful  power  bestow ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  beed, — 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  tbe  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near; 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 

1107  S.  M 

Prepare  u^for  that  dat/. 

BEHOLD :  with  awful  pomp 
The  Judge  prepares  to  come ; 
The*  archangel  sounds  the  dreadful  tiiunp. 
And  wakes  the  gen'ral  doom. 

2  Nature,  in  wild  amaze. 
Her  dissolution  mourns; 

Blushes  of  blood  the  moon  deface; 
The  sun  to  darkness  turns. 

3  The  living  look  with  dread ; 
The  frighted  dead  arise, 

Start  from  the  monumental  bed, 
And  lift  their  ghastly  eyes. 

4  Horrors  all  hearts  appal; 

They  quake,  they  shriek,  they  oiy; 
Bid  rocks  and  moimtains  on  them  fall; 
But  rocks  and  mountains  fly. 

5  Great  God,  in  whom  we  live. 
Prepare  us  for  tAial  da.^  *. 

HeJp  us  in  Jesus  to  \)e^ev^, — 
To  watch,  and  vrwt,  aM  Tptwj. 
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1108  S.  M. 

Tlie  solemn  midnight  cry. 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread. 

We  all  shall  soon  appear; 
Our  caution'd  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
That  awful  hour  unknown. 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 

The'  immortal  Son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  human  race. 

With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 

3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 
To'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 

Forever  let  the  archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 

Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ; 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

And  meet  your  instant  doom. 

4  O  may  we  all  be  found 
Obedient  to  thy  jvord, 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 

And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
O  may  we  thus  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blest; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  tt^Gvss^ 
An  everlastimr  rest. 
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1109  h,  M. 

The  dreae^  day. 

THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day — 

2  When,  shriv'ling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roD  ; 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  .dread. 
Swells  the  lugh  trump  that  wakes  the  dead? 

3  0,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

1110  C.  M. 

T1\j6  ffreat  day  ofSu  teratk, 

'0  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell. 
Nor  dread  the'  Almighty's  frown. 
When  God  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal. 
And  shower  his  judgments  down. 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers: 
To  meet  your  God,  prepare ; 

For,  lo !  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  vial  on  the  air. 

3  Lo!  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap; 
The  mountains  are  not  found ; 

Transported  far  into  the  deep. 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne. 
And  see  the  Judge  severe? 

When  heaven  and  eftrth  are  fled  and  gone, 
0  where  shall  I  appear? 

6  Now,  only  now,  agieJmait  tl^aJL  hour 

We  may  a  place  i^rovAfc\ 
Bejond  the  grave,  \1e70TA  Ai^ift  vwr« 
Of  hell,  our  spirit  ^^'- 
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6  Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock. 

May  Tiew  the  final  scene  ; 
For,  lo!  the  everlasting  Rock 

Is  cleft  to  take  us  in. 

1111  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 
BehM^  He  eometh  I 

LO !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending. 
Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  pas»on 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears ; 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worshippers; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee. 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne; 

Savioui',  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known : 

Jah!  Jehovah! 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 

1112  11th  P.  M.  76,  76,  77,  76. 

—  With  the  voice  of  the  archrnngti, 
JESUS,  faithful  to  his  word, 
J  Shall  with  a  shout  desoend*. 
All  heaven's  host  th^r  glonicraft  \iOcd 
Shall  joyfvdly  attend : 
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Cbiist  shall  come  tntb  dreadful  noise; 

Lightnings  swift,  and  thnnden  loud; 
With  the  great  archangers  yoice. 

And  with  the  tmmp  of  God. 

2  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 
Then  we  that  yet  remain 

Shall  be  caught  np  to  the  akieSy 

And  see  our  Lord  again. 
We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air ; 

All  rapt   up  to  heaven  shall  be; 
Find,  and  loye,  and  praise  him  there, 

To  all  eternity. 

3  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 
This  glorious  hope  affords? 

Joy  imutter'd  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words : 
Happy  while  on  e»rth  we  breathe; 

Mightier  bliss  ordain'd  to  know: 
Trampling  down  sin,  hell,  and  death, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go. 

1113  S.  M. 

— And  vfith  the  trump  of  God. 

IN  expectation  sweet, 
We  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet. 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2  He  comes ! — the  Conqu'ror  comes ; 

Death  falls  beneath  his  sword ; 
The  joyful  prisoners  burst  their  tombs. 

And  iise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

S  The  trumpet  ^ovrnda, — Awake  \ — 
Ye  dead,  to  ^wdgcaeot  ciOTStfi\ — 

The  pillars  of  cr^aAADU  ^^aakfc. 
While  beU  recdvea  Ver  ^oQ.m. 
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4  Thrice  happy  mom  for  those 
Who  love  flie  ways  of  peace ; 

No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close. 
Or  shade  their  perfect  bUss. 

1114  C.  M. 

The  dreadful  sentence. 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
The'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys. 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word, — Depart! 

3  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 

'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  Lord, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die ; 

To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
AjQd  death  forever  fly  ? — 

5  0  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 
To  see  my  God  remove, 

And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love. 

1115  L.  M. 

J7^  JincU  conflagration, 

THE  great  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 
(While  twice  ten  thousand  thimders  roar,) 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground. 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2  ITie  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  deaid; 

The  earth  no  more  her  slam  coxifij^N 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  gtulty  \iesA, 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawimig  \ii^> 
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3  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 
And  faithful  to  the  end  endure. 

Shall  stand  in  Jesus'  righteousness; — 
Stand,  as  the  Bock  of  Ages,  sure. 

4  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shfQl  fell, 
And  mountains  are  on  mountains  hurl'd, 

Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all. 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

6  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroyed: 

While  we  survey  the  awful  scene. 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  skies, 
And  on  that  ruin*d  world  look  down: 

By  love  above  all  height  we  rise. 
And  share  the  evenasting  throne. 

1116  C.  M. 

Th$  disaolution  of  aU  things. 

TESUS,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  flee ; 
J    We  shelter  in  thy  side ; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 
Shall  evermore  abide. 

2  Then  let  the  thund'ring  trumpet  sound; 

The  latest  lightnings  glare ; 
The  mountains  melt ;  the  solid  ground 

Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 

8  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll 

Amidst  the  gen'ral  fire ; 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll. 

And  all  in  smoke  expire: — 

4  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns, 

When  natuie  \s  ie.^\ioY^'» 
And  no  created.  t>im^  t^tci«cd& 

Throughout  the  ^sjcmi^  ^oA. 
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5  Sublime  on  his  eternal  throne. 
He  speaks  the' almighty  word: 

His  fiat  is  obey'd :  'tis  done ; 
And  paradise  restored. 

6  So  be  it ;  let  this  system  end ; 
This  ruinous  earth  and  skies; 

The  New  Jerusalem  descend, — 
The  new  creation  rise. 

7  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume ; 
Thy  brightest  majesty; 

And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come, 
My  Lord,  remember  me. 

1117  P.  M. 

The  end  of  things  created, 

GREAT  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created ; 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
The  tnmipet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; — 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Clirist  shall  first  arise. 
At  the  last  trumpet's  soun<Knor, 

Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  sides, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

a  G  reat  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created : 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  eeatea: 
Jjow  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
Vhen  heaven  and  earth  BhaH  pas^^^  ttw«^> 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  \\\tt\. 

32  43 
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1 J18  12tli  P.  M.  76,  76, 18, 1^. 

Security  of  the  righteous  at  the  last  day. 

STAND  the'  omnipotent  decree ; 
Jehovah's  will  be  done  ; 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see. 
And  hear  her  final  groan. 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just; 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend, 
And  grind  us  into  dust: — 

2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man ; 
At  his  Redeemer's  beck. 

Sure  to'  emerge  and  rise  again. 
And  mount  above  the  wreck  : 

Lo !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers. 

Like  flames  o'er  nature's  funeral  pjre; 

Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire. 

3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose, 
By  worids  on  worlds  destroyed ; 

Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views. 
With  smiles,  the  flaming  void; 

Sees  this  universe  renew'd, — 

The  grand  millennial  reign  b^n; 

Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 
Around  the'  eternal  throne. 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope, 
To  be  at  last  restored, 

Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up. 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword: 
List'ning  for  the  call  divine. 

The  ktest  trumpet  of  the  seven, 
Soon  o\xr  «o\&i  uodL  ^lx^  %3ca1L  loin* 

And  \>o^  ^^  \j.^  Vi  >Bft»i«s^  \ 

a** 
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1119  8d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s 

Parting  ; — to  meet  again, 

PISUS,  accept  the  praise 
That  to  thy  Name  belongs ; 
Matter  of  all  our  lays. 
Subject  of  all  oiir  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  Name. 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 
But  still  in  spirit  join'd. 

To'  embrace  the  happy  toil 
Thou  hast  to  each  assign'd ; 
And  while  we  do  thy  blessed  will, 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still. 

3  O  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways, 
And,  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  the  appointed  race : 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soul. 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again, 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain. 
And  parting  are  no  more : 
We  shall  with  aU  our  brethren  rise. 
And  see  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

6  O  happy,  happy  day. 

That  calls  thy  exiles  home ; 
The  heavens  shall  pass  away. 
The  earth  receive  its -doom.*. 
Etuib  we  shall  view,  and  heaven,  &fifltoyf  ^> 
And  about  above  the  flery  vol4. 
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6  According  to  his  word. 
His  oath,  to  sinners  given. 

We  look  to  see  restored 

The  ruin'd  earth  and  heaven; 
In  a  new  world  his  truth  to  prove, 
A  world  of  righteousness  and  love. 

7  Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 
That  shall  our  souls  release. 

And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace : 
In  perfect  holiness  renewed, 
Adom'd  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  God. 

1120  c.  M. 

Separatedy  hut  inseparable, 

GOD  of  all  consolation,  take 
The  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  gifts  to  thee  we  render  back 
In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
In  singleness  of  heart ; 

We  met,  O  Jesus,  in  thy  Name, 
And  in  thy  Name  we  part. 

3  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind ; 
Our  minds  contmue  one ; 

And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  join'd. 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soul ; 
No  power  can  make  us  twain ; 

And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll, 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

6  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are, 

And  mtianatd^  m^*. 
While  on  t\ie  vnn^  ol  i«sfitv  %xsA.  -^w^'^t 

W«  to  each  o^«t  ^^. 
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6  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God ; 

Our  Life  shall  soon  appear. 
And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 

On  all  his  members  here. 

1121  0-  M. 

United^ — though  aeparat&SL 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love. 
That  will  not  let  us  part: 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove. 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  him. 
And  nothing  know  beside, — 

Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem. 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 
To  his  beloved  embrace ; 

Expect  his  fulness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

6  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 

Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place. 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
Which  shaU  our  flesh  restore ; 

When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 

1122  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  1b. 

THbute  of  praise  ctt  pairiing. 

CHRISTLAlNS,  brethren,  ere  we  i^sm^^ 
Every  voice  and  every  ^eairti 
Join,  and  to  our  Fatlier  rni^ 
One  last  hynm  of  grateful  pxata^ 
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2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 

There,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  thee,  thou  God  of  heayen. 
Be  eternal  glory  given : 

Grateful  for  thy  lore  divine. 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  thine. 

1123  ^^^  P-  M.  87,87,87,87. 

IHamisMon. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding. 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase : 
Fill  '^ach  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station. 
Then  we  '11  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
Hallelujah ! 

1124  C.  M. 

For  a  parting  blessing, 

NOW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love. 
Who  from  the'  impris^iung  ffrave 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Omnipotent  to  save ; — 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood 
Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 

To  make  the'  eternal  covenant  sure. 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built; — 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  eveiy  grace. 
To'  accomplish  all  his  wifi ; 

And  all  that 's  pleasing  in  his  sight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

4  For  the  great  '^^^Xwy'^  ^-aka 
We  every  "blesOTC^^T^^  \ 

With  glory  let  Yaa  s^«mfc  "V*^  cto^ni^ 
ThTOUgb  licavctfft  e\«n«^  ^. 
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1125  5th  p.  M.  4  lines  7?. 
Jf'or  a  general  bleanng. 

OW  may  He  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  metj  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 

Make  us  perfect  in  his  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
Who  the  covenant  seal'd  with  blood, 

Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

1126  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 
For  the  SpirWs  infliteneet, 

COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit; 
Bless  the  sower  and  the  8c«d ; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit; 
Raise  the  weak, — ^the  himgry  feed ; 

From  the  Gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need.  . 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  thy  word 's  design'd  to  give , 

Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive. 

And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  hve. 

1127  8th  P.M.  87,87,47. 
For  the  fulnes8  of  peace  and  joy, 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Tnumph  in  i^deenung  ^»f^\ 

O  refresh  us, 
Truvelliag  througli  t\aa  -wiAsraRfla^^ 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  thy  GospeFs  joyful  sound  ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal 's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 

Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  siunmons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

1128  c.  M. 

For  a  blessing  on  the  truth. 

OGOD,  by  whom  the  seed  Is  given. 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
Whose  word,  like  manna  shower'd  from  heaven, 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; — 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet. 

And  plund'rers  of  the  air ; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat> 

And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

8  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply : 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

1129  9th  P.  M.  87,  8T,  87,  87. 

Th£  apostolic  benediction, 
'AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Sa^nour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above : 
Thus  may  we  a\Me  in.  \mion 

With  eacb  ot\\et  «dA  \)RR\jRst^% 
And  possess,  in  sweesV.  <iOT05$s>a^^, 
Jojn  whick  eaiWx  •wmo^  «Sate^ 
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1130  L.  M. 

PEAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
L    Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
*raise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
*raise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1131  c.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree 
To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost. 
Eternal  glory  be. 

1132  C.  M.  Double. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored. 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word. 

And  new-creating  breath; 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, — 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

1133  s.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  forever  be. 

1134  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

IMMORTAL  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the'  ahnighty  Father's  Name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died; 
And  equal  adoration  be» 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  tiai^\ 
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1135  2d  p.  M.  6  lines  H. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  knowiv 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

1136  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  <fe  2  8a. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

And  to  the  Spirit  praise: 
With  all  our  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  everlasting  praise  we  sing. 

1137  4th  P.  M.  B86,  886. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
And  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

1138  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1139  6ih  F,  M.  6  lines  U. 

PRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  YieaNeDly  ho^fe — 
Father,  Son,  and  HoVy  Qr\iaaX.\ 
-As  througli  coun^es»  «^  ^P»«*»» 
Evermore  his  prake  Bbfii^»a^ 
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1140  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47 

GREAT  Jehovah  !  we  adoro  thee, — 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory- 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 
Endless  praises 

To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

1141  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above, — 
Author  of  the  new  creation, — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

1142  10th  P.  M.  4  Une8  8s. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest. 
The'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  address'd. 

1143  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore, — 
Join  with  the  celestial  host. 

Who  praise  thee  evermore ! 
Live  by  earth  and  heaven  adored, 

The  Three  in  One,  the  One  in  Three ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
All  glory  be  to  thee ! 

1144  I7ih  P.  M.  4  ZtiiM  10b. 

rO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
Eternal  praise  and  wcwslup  \)e  8A^x«ii^^\ 
mm  age  to  age,  ye  sainta,  lua  f^amfe  «&j(sc^» 
id  spread  bis  fame,  till  tame  ihiB^L  \)«  iio  locff 
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1145  19th  p.  M.  664,664. 

TO  God — the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — ^Three  in  One — 
All  pndse  be  given : 
Crown  him,  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong  : 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong. 
On  earth — ^in  heaven. 

1146  25th  P.  M.  77,  87,  77, 87. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Ascribe  we  equal  glory  ; 
One  Deity,  in  Persons  Three, 

Let  all  thy  works  adore  thee : 
As  was  from  the  beginning. 

Glory  to  God  be  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  Name  below. 
And  all  thy  hosts  in  heaven. 

1147  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever. 
Thou  glorious  King  of  kings : 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favour 

Each  ransom'd  spirit  smgs : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  jo5rful  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

1148  27th  P.  M.  4  lines  lis. 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  address'd, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  eviei 
blest, 
All  glory   and  "vroTObip,  itotfi  cas^  %xA.  \sss^ 

heaven,  ,^  ,^_  ^^ 

As  was,  and  i»  no^.  «aA  ^«XV  «^«  ^>^  «««- 
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>a,  Father,  hour  thy  child C.  Wesley  280 

■aham,  when  severely  tried C.  Wesley  461 

ording  to  thy  gracious  word Montgomery  163 

hajrgo  to  keep  I  have C.  Wesley  343 

juntain  of  life  and  of  grace C.  Wesley  171 

du  the  kind  rovolviug  year  C  Wesley  620 

oodly,  fonnal  saint C.  Wesley  267 

how  shall  fallen  man Epis,  Col.  189 

Lord,  with  trembUng  I  confess C.  Wesley  514 

whither  should  I  go :.C  Wesley  217 

B,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed Waits.     94 

glory  and  praise  to  Jesns  our  Lord  ...C.^  Wesley  126 

glory  to  Grod  in  the  sky C,  Wesley    82 

glory  to  the  dying  Lamb Watts.     94 

hail  1  happy  day C.  Wesley    74 

hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name Perronet  110 

praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss  . . . .  C  Wesley  369 

praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord C  Wesley  423 

praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son Unknown  683 

praise  to  the  Lamb !  accepted  I  am  . .  C  Wesley  275 

praise  to  the  Lord,  who  rules  with C,  Wesley  626 

thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us C  Wesley    36 

things  are  possible  to  him C.  Wesley  293 

-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good Montgomery  453 

yesterday  is  gone Pratt^s  Col.  199 

nighty  God  of  love C  Wesley  588 

nighty  Maker,  God WcUts.     46 

nighty  Maker  of  mv  frame Steele.  637 

nighty  Spirit,  now  behold Montgotncry  59 1 

I  la  Bolduer  of  the  cross iValis.  438 

lation  God  delights  to  bless C,  Wesley  615 

d  am  I  bom  to  die C  Wesley  641 

d  am  I  only  bom  to  die C.  Wesley  643 

d  are  we  yet  alive C  Wesley  421 

d  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain C,  Wesley  268 

d  can  I  yet  delay C.  Wesley  258 

jd  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high Steele  .  ^"V 

d  did  the  Holy  and  the.  JnBt Steele  .  'i^^. 

i  let  our  bodies  part C.  Weele*!!  "^^ 

'  ief  rfiis /©eble  body  fail C.Wft%Ui|  ^1^ 
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And  must  I  be  to  .judgment  brought C.  Wtdvi  6« 

And  must  this  body  die WtOi*.  651 

And  will  the  groat  eternal  God ^.. Doddriigt  Sit 

And  wilt  thou  yet  be  found C.  WetUy  5U 

Angel  of  covenanted  grace C  WetiUy  3M 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory Montgomery   V 

Angels  our  march  oppose C.  Wesley  4B 

Appointed  by  ihee,  we  meet C.  Wedey   * 

Are  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day J.  Wesley  485 

Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord Mofitgomery    U 

Anse,  great  God !  and  let  thy  grace Merrick.  581 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise C.  Wesley  284 

Arise,  my  soul,  on  wings  sublime  .....  Ch. Psalmody  479 

Arise,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise Ej'^s.  Col.  35$ 

Arise,  ye  saints,  arise Anon.  441 

Arm  me  with  thy  whole  annour,  Lord J.  Wesley  481 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake!  Put C.  Wesley  596 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  Thme  . .  C.  Wesiey  145 
As  pants  the  hart  for  coolmg  streams  .  T^ate  ^  Bretdy  513 

Assembled  at  thy  great  command  ... CoUyer.  593 

As  strangers  here  below Conder*8  Col.  443 

A  stranger  in  the  world  below C.  Wesley  55J 

A  thousand  oracles  divine C.  Wesley    63 

Author  of  faith,  eternal  Word C.  Wesley  2«2 

Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry C.  'Wesley  224 

Author  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face C.  Wesley  855 

Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  ihee Merrick  378 

Author  of  our  salvation,  thee C.  Ti^esley  164 

Awake,  and  sing  the  son^ Hammond      8 

Awaked  from  sin's  delusive  sleep Ch.  Psalmody  235 

Awake,  Jerusalem,  awake C.  Wesley  145 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun Ken..  358 

Awake,  my  soul!  stretch  every  nci*ve Ihddridge  494 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  meet  the  day Doddridge  360 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake OotUrm.  151 

Away,  my  needless  fears C.  Wesley  529 

Away,  my  unbelieving  fear C.  Wesley  467 

Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear C.  Wesley  560 

Baptized  into  thy  name C.  Wesley  155 

BecRiise  for  rae  the  Saviour  prays C.  Wesley  230 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne Watts.     16 

Before  thy  mercy-seat,  O  "LoY(i.  * BotKurct    42 

Bebold!  I  come  with  joy  to  <3lo C.  WeA^il  »^ 

Behold,  O  Lord,  before  thy  tooi^e ;;: J?j!^- ^ 

Bebold  the  Christian  warrior  i^Mavd Moi*««mer,  v 
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.  i- «  Behold,  the  heathen  waits  to  know Voke .  586 

-  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind S.  Wesley,  sen.     86 

^^.   Behold,  the  servant  of  the  Lord C.  Wesley  492 

r  -  B^old  the  sure  Foundation-stone Watts.  575 

;  -   Behold  the  throne  of  gi-ace Netrton  336 

_1    Behold  what  condescending  love Doddridge  159 

>    Behold !  with  awful  pomi) Hart.  666 

-     Being  of  beings,  God  of  love C.  Wesley    32 

5     Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here C.  Wesley  502 

».     Beneath  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head Hcber.  202 

Bid  me  of  men  beware C.  Wesley  349 

r       Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love J.  Wesley    68 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart Keble .  299 

Blest  are  the  sons  of  peaco Watts*  412 

Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord C.  Wesley    61 

Bleat  be  the  dear  uniting  love C.  Wesley  677 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds FawceU  424 

Blest  Comforter  divine Pres.  Col.  1 17 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow C.  Wesley  180 

Brethren  in  Christ,  and  well  beloved C.  Wesley  422 

Bright  and  joyful  is  the  mom Montgomery    78 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons Heber.     76 

Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led Lyte . .   407 

But  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove C.  Wesley  308 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill Heber.  604 

By  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly C.  Wesley  274 

By  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears Glenelg  239 

Oall'd  from  above,  I  rise C,  Wesley  163 

Captain  of  our  salvation,  take C.  Wesley  376 

Cast  on  the  fidelity C.  Wesley  473 

Centre  of  our  hopes  thou  art C  Wesley  425 

Chastised  by  an  indulgent  God C.  Wesley  392 

Children  of  tlie  heavenly  King Cenniei  497 

Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow C,  Wesley  420 

Christians,  brethi'en,  ere  we  part if.  K.  White  677 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day C.  Wesley    97 

Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join C,  Wetley  428 

Oome,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Honour  C.  Wesley  156 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  One  ...C.  Wesley  279 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  To  wh. .  C.  Wesley  605 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Whom .  C.  Wesley    67 

Come,  holy,  celestial  Dove C .  WeAe^  ^&N. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire C.Wc«U'ij  ^S^ 

Cowe,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  our  aonga Prcitt'a  Col-    ^ 

Came,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire C.Wc^leil  ^ 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit,  hetivenly  Dove Wattt.  IM 

Come,  huuiblo  j«iimcr,  in  whoso  breast Jones.  216 

Come,  lei  ouv  oouls  adore  the  Loixl Steele.  610 

Come,  let  us  uuew  our  journey  pursue,  With 

vigour  arise C.  IVetleji  »7ft 

Come,  lot  us  anew  our  journey  pursue.  Roll  C.  Weelef  631 

Come,  let  us  asccud - C.lVetlej'j^ 

Come,  let  us  join  our  checrfid  songs WaiU.     9 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above « -  C.  WesUy  572 

Come,  let  us  join  with  one  accord. C.  We*Uf  1*1 

Come,  let  us  tune  our  loftiest  song West..  • 

Come,  let  us  use  the  jjracc  divine C.  Wesley  6K 

Come,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe  .. .  .C.  Wesleif     8 

Come,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thiue  own..  C.  Wesleif  306 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepai'C  — Newtas  335 

Come,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal C.  Wesley  329 

Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come C.  Wesley  207 

Come,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays Blackloek    53 

Come  on,  my  i>artners  in  distress C.  Wesley  Ml 

Come,  O  ihou  all-victorious  Lord C.  We^y  197 

Come,  O  thou  ^^i-eater  than  our  heart C.  We»Uy  297 

Come,  O  ihou  Traveller  unknown C  Wesley  387 

Come,  O  thou  universal  Good .  .C.  Wesley  319 

Come,  O  ye  sinners,  to  the  Lord C.  Wesley  2 IS 

Come  quickly,  gi'acious  Lord,  and  take C.  Wesley  326 

Come,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above J.  Wesley  304 

Comi;,  siimers,  to  the  gospel  feast C.  Wedey  209 

Come,  sound  his  pniise  abroad Watts.     13 

Come,  iSpirit,  Source  of  light Beddome  118 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King Unknovon    21 

Come,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints Steele.     36 

Come,  thou  everlasting  Si)irit C.  Wesley  168 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing Robinson  535 

Come,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lonl C.  Wesley  429 

Come,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  man C.  Wesley  309 

Come,  thou  soul-tnmsfomiing  Spirit Jay. . .  679 

Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain MaiUgomery  208 

Come,  weary  sinners,  come C.  Wesley  216 

Come,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine ..  C  Wedey  427 

Come,  ye  disconsolate  Moore .  18J 

Come,  ye  sinners,  i)oor  and  needy Hart. .  205 

Come,  yc  that  love  the  Lord Watts.  534 

Come,  ye  that  love  l\ie  ^a\\o\uc'  a  \wiTtvc Steele .     10 

Comfort,  ye  ministers  o?  craGO G . Wc*\e>j  >3^ 

Commit  thou  aU  thy  giiefe 'V^^^lj^ '^ 

Cut  me  not  off,  almlgUyl-o^ C.WeAeoj^ 
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. .   Daughter  of  Ziuu,  from  the  dost Monlgome  ry  1 42 

Day  of  God !  thou  blessed  day H.  F.  Gould  152 

Deathless  spirit,  now  arise , 'JToplailjf  401 

Deem  iiot  tiiat  they  arc  blesit  )doue HryttiU  445 

Deep  ai'e  the  wounds  which  sm  bus  made Slveh.   WHi 

Deepen  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made..  6*.  Wetlcy  311 

Delightful  work,  younj?  souls  to  win titraphan  603 

Depth  oP  mercy  !  can  there  be C.  Wesley  243 

Dia  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep Bethlome  228 

Draw  near,  O  Sou  of  God,  draw  near C  Wesley  132 

Dread  Jehovah !  God  of^natious Con^g.  Col.  610 

Earnest  of  futui'o  bliss Toplady  282 

Eucompass'd  wiili  clouds  of  distress Nocfs  Col.  218 

Enthroned  hi  Jesus  now Judkin  111 

Entlironeil  on  hij^h,  Almighty  Lord Humphries  121 

Equip  mo  for  tho  war C.  Wesley  437 

Ere  mountiiins  reared  tlieir  forms Sp.  of  Psalms    55 

Eternal  Boain  of  Li^^ht  divine C.  Wesley  452 

Eternal  depth  of  love  tlivine J.  Wesley    62 

Etei-nal  Power,  Almighty  God iStre/c .     69 

Eternal  Power,  whose  high  abode Waits.     23 

Eternal  Source  of  cveiy  joy Doddridge  6 12 

Eternal  Source  of  ioys  divine Steele .  463 

Eternal  Spirit,  God  of  tnith Unknown  IJ 6 

Etermd  Wisdom !  tlico  we  praise Watts.     47 

Ever  fainting  with  desire C.  Wesley  327 

Except  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan C.  Wesley  135 

Except  the  LorI  our  labours  bless Jiathurst  377 

Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove C.  Wesley  120 

Extended  on  a  cursed  tree J.  Wesley    88 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone Watts  150 

Far  from  these  scenes  of  ni^ht Steele.  553 

Far  from  the  world ,  O  Lord Cowper  384 

Father,  at  thy  footstool  see C.  Wesley  4*26 

Father,  behold  with  gracious  eyes C^  Wesley    38 

Father  divine,  thy  piercing  eye Doddridge  385 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son C.Wesley  121 

Fatlier,  near  the  blood  of  Jesus C.  Wesley  106 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines Watts.     60 

Father,  1  dare  believe 6*.  Wesley  252 

Father,  if  I  may  call  tliee  so C.Wc»Uij  'SISN 

Father,  if  thoa  iimat  reprove C  .Wc^lc-^  ^S* 

FatJior,  into  thy  hands  alone C .  WeiUlJ  ** 

Father,  ju  wiiom  wo  live..... ..C-WtA^'S  ^^ 
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Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee C  Wedey  844 

Father,  I  wait  before  thy  throne Wattt.  OT 

Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone C.  WetHen  (05 

Father  of  all,  whose J.  Wesley  51 

Father  of  boundless  grace    C.  Wesley  5N 

Father  of  eternal  grace C  Wesley  312 

Father  of  evcrlastmg  grace,  Bo C.  Wesley  38 

Father  of  everlasting  grace,  Thy C.  Wesley  280 

Father  of  heaven,  vvhoso  love  profound  .Pratt's  Col.    41 

Father  of  Jesus  Clnist,  my  Lord,  My C  Wesley  264 

Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,  I C.  Wesley  385 

Father  of  Jesus  Chiist,  the  Just C.  Wesley  226 

Father  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds C.  Wesley  193      ] 

Father  of  lights,  thy  needful  aid C  JVesley  459      ' 

Father  of  nie,  and  all  mankind ..C.  Wesley  356 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear . .  Beddome  133 

Father  of  mercies,  condescend MorelL  587 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word Steele,  403 

Fatlior  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace Doddridge  618 

Father  of  our  dying  Lord •- .  . .  C  Wesley  119 

Father  of  spirits,  hear  our  prayer Bond  372 

Father  of  spirits,  nature's  Grod Sp.  of  Psetlms    56 

.   Father,  our  hearts  we  lift C.Wesley    80 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Thy C.  Wesley  683 

Father,  Son,  nnd  Holy  Ghost,  One C.  Wesley  315 

Father,  supply  my  every  need C.  Wesley  489 

Father,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift C.  JVesUy    65 

Flung  to  the  heedless  winds LtUher  598 

Forever  hero  my  rest  shall  be C.  Wesley  315 

Forever  with  the  Lord Montgomery  563 

Forewani'd  by  my  R(?deemer's  love C.  Wesley  401 

Forth  in  thy  namo,  O  Lord,  1  go C.  Wesley  375 

Fountain  oflife,  to  all  below C.  Wesley  356 

Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love  . .  Christian  Psalmist  613 

Friend  after  friend  departs Montgomery  647 

From  all  that  dwoU  below  tho  skies Watts.     13 

From  Calvary  a  ciy  was  heard Cunningham    87 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows Stottell  332 

From  Greenland's  icy  moim tains Heber.  584 

From  the  cross  uplitted  high Haioeis  211 

From  whence  these  direful  omens S.  Wesley,  jr.     88 

Full  of  tremljluig  expectation C  Wesley  393 

Give  mo  the  wings  of  f ait\v  to -nae "Wotu.  \ftfc 

GiVer  and  Guardian  o£  OUT  R\eeY> S;^?S?^v 

Oiyer  of  concord,  Prince  of  ipeacc c.wwi«Tl  ^^ 
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'^.■'  Giverof  peace  and  unit^ C,  Wesley  414 

GHve  to  the  winds  thy  fears J.  Wesley  465 

'^  }    Glad  was  my  heart  to  heai* Montgomery  154 

^  r    G-lorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken Newton  144 

i     Glory  be  to  God  above C.  Wesley  413 

^     Glory  be  to  God  on  high C.Wesley    31 

^      Glory  to  God  on  high Hart..   168 

Glory  to  God,  whose  sov'reign  grace C.  Wesley  18G 

Glory  to  the  almighty  Father Bathurst    20 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night Ken . .  364 

Glory  to  thee,  thou  righteous  God C.  Wesley  455 

Glory  to  thee,  whose  poweifal  word C.  Wesley  624 

God  is  a  name  my  soul  adores WeUts.     70 

God  is  gone  up  on  high C.  Wedey  100 

God  is  m  this  and  every  place C.  Wesley  189 

God  is  my  strong  salvation Montgomery  440 

God  is  our  refiige  and  defence Montgomery  502 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way Cowper  444 

God  of  all  consolation,  take C.  Wesley  676 

God  of  all  consolation,  Tht) C.  Wesley  207 

God  of  ail  grace  and  majesty C.  Wesley  495 

(Jod  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace  ...C  Wesley  297 

God  of  almighty  love C.Wesley  341 

Ghnl  of  etermil  truth  and  erace C  Wesley  310 

God  of  eternal  truth  and  love C.  Wesley  158 

God  of  love,  who  hearest  prayer C.  Wesley  350 

God  of  my  hfe,  through  ail  my  days Doddridge  550 

Gcxl  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call Cowper  451 

Godof  my  life,  to  thee,  My C.Wesley  391 

God  of  my  life,  what  just  return C.  Wesley  221 

Grod  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power  . . . .  C.  Wesley  455 

God  of  my  salvation,  hear C.  Wesley  245 

God  of  my  strength,  in  thee  alone Wrangkam  461 

God  of  thine  Israel's  faithful  three C.  Wesley  469 

God  of  unexampled  grace C.  Wedey    90 

Gk)d  of  unspotted  purity C.  Wedey  515 

Gk>d's  holy  law  transgressed Beddome  177 

Go,  preacn  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord Watts  127 

Go,  ye  messengers  of  Grod Marsden  590 

Grace,  *tis  a  charming  sound Doddridge  173 

Gracious  God,  my  sins  forgive C.  Wesley  234 

Gracious  Redeemer,  shake C.  Wesley  51 1 

Gracious  Spirit,  love  divine Stocker  \NS» 

Grant  me  within  thy  courts  a  place Moutgome'nj  "Si^ 

Great  First  of  heinga !  mighty  Lord Boston  Col.     ^? 

Oreat  God,  accept  a  heart C  .Weite-y    ' 
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He's  gone,  the  spotless  soul  is  gone C.  Wesley  651 
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loly  SB  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none C.  Wesley    66 

Hofy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness Anon.,  123 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord C.Wedey    68 
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If,  Lord,  I  have  acceptance  found C.  Wesley  481 

If,  on  a  quiet  sea Unknown  467 

If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me C.  Wesley  312 
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t,  if>i:ill(houart  toJay C.Weilcy  ISl 

',  if  thy  free  grace C.Weihy  522 

t,  iinTnortal  lung,  ai-iBe Bttrdtr  597 

t,  inwhom  tboGoabaad'sravii C.Wetlcy  451 
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Jesus,  thy  fai'-ex tended  fame C.  Wesley  193 

Jesus,  thy  servtmts  bless C.  Wesley  133 
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L«)nl,  at  tliy  f«^et  we  simiors  lie Brawn .  242 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Bid Unknoten  678 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Fill Burder  679 
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Loving  JcBua,  gentle  Lniub C.Wetlejf  4B8 
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My  Maker  and  my  King Steele .     55 

My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see Episcopal  Col,  357 

My  Saviour  from  the  wrath  to  come (f.  Wesley  394 

My  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend Watts.  538 

My  Shephei-d's  mighty  aid T.  Robert*  544 

My  son,  know  thou  the  Lord Village  Hyt/ms  208 

My  soul  before  thee  prosti'ate  lies J.  Wesley  256 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard Heath.  437 

My  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care C.  Wesley  278 

My  soul,  with  humble  fervour  raise Livingston  278 

My  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done Mrs.  Cowper  466 

My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known C.  Wesley  449 

No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day C.  Wesley  561 

Not  heaven's  wide  range  of  hallow'd  space  Wes.Mag,  580 

Not  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye Conder    26 

Now,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield C.  Wesley  328 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  heai*ts Mason.  366 

Now  I  ^ve  found  the  ground  wherein J.  Wesley  264 

Now  is  the  accepted  time Dobell  198 

Now  let  my  soul,  eternal  King Heginbaiham  409 

Now,  Lord,  fulfil  thy  faithful  word West.   134 

Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead Newton  679 

Now  may  the  Grod  of  peace  and  love Gibbons  678 

Now  to  tne  great  and  sacred  Three Unknown  682 

Now  to  the  naveu  of  thy  breast C.  Wesley  459 

O  all-creating  God C.Wesley    52 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul Montgomery  525 

O  come,  and  dwell  m  me C,  Wesley  313 

O  conquer  this  rebellions  will C.  Wedey  233 

O  could  I  lose  myself  in  thee C  Wesley  241 

O  disclose  thy  lovely  face C.  Wesley  255 

O  Father  Almighty,  to  tliee  bo  address'd Unkmown.  ^"^^ 

Of  Hun  who  did  salvation  bring C.  Wc»U^j  Vl'^o 

Ofora  closer  walk  with  God Cowp*'*'  "^^^ 

Ofarn  faith  that  will  not  shrink BatKurrt  "i' 
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O  for  a  srlanco  of  hrtivenly  day Hart.  2*= 

O  for  a  iieart  to  jiraise  my  Gixi C.  WetUy  301 

O  for  an  ovorccuniiig  fuitU - Wattt.  lUS 

( )  lor  a  thousaiul  stMiii>li  tongues C.  Wetley  jJ^ 

l>  for  a  tlionsaiul  tonsjiiCH  to  sing C.  Wedeji     7 

()  for  that  flame  of  Uvinir  iire Bathur*t  51"" 

C)  for  tliat  teniliMJiesa  of  beurt C.  U'en'tf »  232 

O  tor  the  death  of  those Chnt'ch  Pttalmodji  64H 

Oft  J  in  my  ht'arl  havo  said C.  JVenley  -lil 

O  phjrious  hope  of  perfect  love C.  11  V«/fy  29'' 

O  (t»x1,  by  whom  the  seed  is  givrii Ilrhcr.  fiS' 

O  fiod,  how  often  liath  thine  esu'.. .  Wnt.  M.  Bun/iup  -Ml 

O  God,  most  morcifnl  and  tnie C.  \\'cflt\if  'i^* 

O  God,  my  God,  my  all  thou  avl J.  IVcMletf  Say 

O  Go<i,  my  hope,  my  h*'avenly  rest C.  IVcg/iy    (Hi 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand LngaA.    41 

O  God,  of  good  the  uiifalhfmi'd  sea T.  n>«/cy    515 

O  God  of  sovereiirn  *inico Bapfi*t  Col,  .WJ 

O  GimI,  onv  help  in  aires  past l\'aUt.  635 

O  (^lod,  our  streniilli,  t'»  thee  our  song.  .Sp.  of  Pnalm*    3ll 

O  Gotl,  thou  art  my  (iod  alone Monlf^merif  473 

O  (Tod,  thou  bottomless  abyss J.  \Vc*tey    70 

O  Ciod,  though  countless  worlds  of  light../.  D.  KntucU*  580 

O  G«)(l,  thy  faitlifuhiesa  I  plead (7.  Wvdey  4a7 

O  Ct<kI,  thy  righteousness  we  own C.  JVenley  009 

O  Grnl,  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes  —  WUctycJc^a  i>vlrc.  4.il 

O  God,  to  whom  in  llesh  reveal'd C.  We*lry  1»U 

O  G(m1,  unseen,  yet  ever  near UnJcHov^  Itio 

O  God,  we  praiso  thee,  and  confess Pt^rirk    i'J 

O  God,  what  otf 'ring  shall  I  give /.  We^hif  3*J0 

O  God,  who  madcst  eai'lh  ;md  sky Hehcr.  37y 

O  happy  day  tliat  fixed  my  choice Doddridge  27*2 

O  hupjiy,  hapi)y  place  ...  1 C.  Weidc^  138 

O  hofy/lioly,  h«)ly  Lord Conder    35 

O  how  happy  ari?  they C.  Wesley  272 

O  how  shall  a  sinner  jiorform C,  JVexfey  274 

O  Jesus,  at  tliy  feet  we  wait C.  Wesley  325 

O  Jesus,  full  of  grace C.  Wesley  518 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace,  More C.  Wesley  517 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace,  0  all C.  Wesley  314 

O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  new C  Wesley  253 

Ojoin  ye  the  anthems  t)f  tnumph NoeFs  Col,  602 

O  joyful  sound  of  m»Ry»e\  gcwio C  Wcsiey  296 

O  KmQ  of  gloi-v,  tny  t'u*\\.  grajr.o J  .W^lc^  >fi& 

O  Lain  b  of  God,  for  wimeTa  aWuv SO^^^'^t^  ''-^ 

O  lot  the  pris'uor'3  moTjmiuY  crves C WcA^^  T.V. 
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O  Lord,  another  day  has  flown H.  K.  \Vhite  372 

O  Lord,  my  begt  desii'c  fulfil Cowprtr  453 

O  Lord,  our  fetfaens  oft  have  told Tate  4>  Brady  61C 

O  Lord,  our  King,  how  excellent Montgomery    Ab 

O  Lonl,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart Oberlin  37«1 

O  Lord,  thy  work  revive HasUngn  354 

O  love  divme,  how  Bwcet  thou  art C  We»ley  324 

O  love  dmne,  what  hnst  thon  done C.  We«ley    86 

O  love,  thy  Bov'reigii  aid  impart C.  Wedey  487 

O  may  thy  poweruil  word C.  TVetley  439 

O  might  mv  lot  bo  cast  with  tho8c C.  Wesley  140 

O  my  oiFeudod  GcmI C.  lVe«Uy  257 

On  all  the  earth  thy  S]>iiit  shower H.  More  126 

Once  more,  my  soul,  tlio  lisiiig  dny Waits.  360 

Once  more  we  come  before  our  God Hart.     30 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand 8.  Stennett  554 

On  thee,  each  moruuig,  O  my  God Anon, .  363 

On  this  stone,  now  laid  with  prayer Pierpont  677 

On  thy  Church,  O  Power  divine '. Lyte .   139 

O  render  thanks  to  God  above 7'ate  4*  Brady     10 

O  Saviour,  welcome  to  my  hoai't BaptiH  Col.  328 

O  speak  that  woixl  again Neteton  523 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  Go<l Montgomery  122 

O  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise J.  Wesley  238 

O  that  I  could  my  Jjord  receive C  Wesley  251 

O  that  I  could  repent,  O  that C.  Wesley  192 

O  that  I  could  repent,  With C.  Wesley  225 

O  that  I  could  revere C.Wesley  231 

O  that  I  were  as  heretofore C  Wesley  518 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone C.  Wesley  807 

O  that  thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rend C  Wesley  227 

O  tliou  eternal  Victim,  slain C.  Wesley  109 

O  thou  faithful  God  of  love C.  Wesley  398 

O  tlioa,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows Hawis  449 

O  thou  God  of  my  salvation C.  Wesley  544 

O  thou  God,  who  hearest  prayer Conder  306 

O  thou  great  God,  wliose  piercing  eye Dotldridge  386 

O  thou  our  Savioiu-,  Brother,  Friend C.  Wesley  355 

O  thou  ibxX  hearest  prayer Pratt^s  Col,  116 

O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have C.WesUy  238 

O  thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time Pierpont    44 

O  thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight J.  Wesley  489 

U  thou,  who  all  things  canst  control J.  Wesley  5Q7 

O  thou,  who  art  the  Tight Brilmfct'    *1^ 

O  thoa,  who  earnest  irom  above C  .Wcslf^i  ^^'^ 

O  tbon,  who  driest  the  mourner' a  tew Moore  *^'^ 
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O  thou,  who  hast  at  thy  command —  Cotteril  484 

O  tliou,  who  liast  our  sorrows  borne C.  Westty  253 

O  thou,  who  hast  spread  out  the  skies —  H.  F,  Gould  6S4 

O  thou,  who  iu  the  olive  shade Hemant  381 

,  O  thou,  whom  all  tliy  saints  adore ... C.  Wetieji  25 

O  thou,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  love  . . .  C  Wetley  2M 

O  thou,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  heai* C  Wetiey  M2 

O  thou  whom  we  adore --.- C.  Wedef  593 

O  thou,  whose  mercy  hears Steele.  519 

O  thou,  whose  oft^'ring  ou  tlie  tree C.  We^ejf  103 

O  thou,  whose  wise,  patei-nal  love C.  Wesley  400 

O  thou,  who,  when  we  did  complain C.  Wesley  530 

O  His  delight  without  alloy Watts.  541 

O  'lis  enough,  my  God,  my  God C.  Wesley  512 

Our  blest  Kedfcmer Lyt^.  124 

Our  children  lbt)u  dost  claim Salisbury  Col.  157 

Our  Father,  Grod,  who  ai1,  in  heaven Judson  334 

Our  few  revolving  years Beddome  634 

Our  God  is  love,  and  all  his  9B^iit&..Bicker8tcth^s  CoL  41*2 

Our  great  Creator,  God CWedey  660 

Our  heavenly  Father,  hear Montgomery  334 

Oui"  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead C.  Wesley    98 

Our  old  compauioas  in  distress C.  Wesley  573 

Our  sins  on  Christ  wore  laid Faveett    85 

Out  of  the  depths  of  wo Montgomery  259 

O  what  amazing  words  of  grace Medley  176 

O  what  a  mighty  change C.  Wesley  57*2 

O  what  delight  is  this C.  Wesley  167 

O  what  shall  I  do,  my  Saviour  to  praise. . .  C,  Wesley  275 

O  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove C.  Wesley  56P 

O  where  is  now  that  glowing  love Kelly.  510 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found Montgomery  201 

O  who,  in  such  a  world  as  this Montgomery  448 

O  why  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise Hastings  215 

O  Wisdom  !  whose  unfading  power Heber.  604 

O  wondrous  jwwor  of  faithiul  prayer C  JVesley  337 

Pass  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years C.  JVesley  640 

Peace,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am C.  Wesley  470 

Peace,  troubled  soul Unknown  465 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair WeUU.     85 

Praise  Gk>d,  from  whom  all  blessings  flo'iv Ken.  €81 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation Conder  683 

FraiBe  the  name  of  God,  moaxYft^ TJakiuywic  ^182 

Praise  waits  in  Zioii,LoTd,iOTieafee. .Sir  J.  E,  BwiJ^  «^ 
Praise  >iethoLord^'t\aRood\oT«»vs W«»«.  ^ 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  immortal WcUt^.     72 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey Hart.  33] 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire MorUgomery  331 

Pi-ay  without  ceasing,  pray C.  Wesley  435 

Piince  of  peace,  conU"ol  my  will Anon.  .311 

Pris'ners  of  hope,  arise C  Wesley  326 

•  PiTs'ners  of  hope,  be  sti'ong,  be  bold C.  Wesley  295 

Pris'nei-s  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads C.  Wesley  294 

Proclaim  the  lofty  pi-aise Baptist  Col.  114 

Prostiate  at  Jesus'  feet Stenneti  242 

Prostrate,  with  eyes  of  faith,  I  sec C.  Wesley  248 

Quicken'd  with  our  immortal  Head C.  Wesley  329 

Redeemer  of  maukiud C.  Wesley  109 

Rejoice  in  Jesus'  birth C.  Wesley    79 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King C  Wesley  533 

Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest S.  Stennett  152 

Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest Montgomery  480 

Retnm,  O  wanderer,  return Colyer  213 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings Seagrave  557 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Toplady  247 

Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean Pratt^s  Col.  586 

Salvation !  O  the  joyful  sound Watts .   17  o 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing Edmeston  365 

Saviour  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove C.  Wesley  291 

Saviour,  I  now  with  shame  confess C.  Wesley  515 

Saviour,  now  in  me  perform C.  Wesley  460 

Saviour  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow C.  Wesley  423 

Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done C.  Wesley  443 

Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  (;ye C.  Wesley  389 

Saviour  of  sinful  men C.  Wesley  57 1 

Saviom*  of  the  sin-sick  soul C.  Wesley  325 

Saviour,  on  me  the  grace  bestow C.  Wesley  301 

Saviour,  Prince  of  Israel's  race C.  Wesley  231 

Saviour,  see  me  fix)iu  above C.  Wesley  229 

Saviour,  the  world's  and  mine C.  Wesley  317 

Saviour,  we  know  thou  art C.  Wesley  595 

Saviom*,  when  in  dust  to  thee Olenelg  339 

See  how  great  a  flame  aspires C.  Wesley  599 

See  how  tne  morning  sun Scott.  361 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands Doddridge  156 

See  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave Noel's  CoL  102 

See,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see C  .W  wiltii    *£l 

See,  einnors,  in  the  gospel  glaas C  ."WeAfc*^  ^^^^ 

8eetbego8pel  Church  secure CWeAfc-a  >^'« 
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See  tlio  Lonl,  thy  Keeper,  stand C  Weflen  333 

See  where  our  great  High  Priest C  Jl'esleij  IB! 

Servant  of  God,  well  done C.  }Ve*leii  652 

Servants  of  (lod,  in  joyful  lays J^foni  eomery  12 

Sluul  foolish,  weak,  ehort-sighttd  man C.  iVestej  71 

Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man J.  WeJty  391 

Shall  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life DtngU  fSI 

Shepherd  divine,  our  wants  relieve C.  Wedty  333 

Shephei-d  of  souls,  with  pitj'ing  eye C,  Wesley  583 

Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Loixl  iorgive WatU.  241 

Shrinking  from  the  cold  hand  of  death C.  Wetfey  640 

Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  lime Hervey  44? 

Sing  praise,  the  tomb  is  void Unhiorn    W 

Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  pmiso C.  Wesley  6S 

Sing  wo  the  song  of  tlnjsc  who  stand Afofifgoraery    16 

Smg  we  to  our  God  above C.  Wedey  682 

Simiera,  lift  up  your  heaits C.  Wedey  125 

Sinners,  obey  tlie  gospel  word C  Wesley  211 

Siuum-B,  obey  the  heavenly  call C.  Wesley  179 

Sinners,  the  call  obey C.  Wedey  611 

Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard Famett  260 

Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near C.  Wesley  214 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die C.  Wedey  214 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day J^pi*.  Cct  364 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise C.  Wedey  433 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  lay  hold C.  Wedey  434 

Solo  St)v'reign  of  the  earth  and  skies JE.  Seoit  380 

Songs  of  praise  the  angcrls  sang Montgomery    12 

Son  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant G.  Wesley  457 

Sons  of  Go(l,  triumphant  rise C.  Wesley  169 

Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise PraWs  Col.  602 

Sovereign  cjf  all  the  worlds  on  high Doddridge  283 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  disi)lav  thy  power  .  PratVs  Col.  597 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all Raffies  243 

Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed Montgomery  132 

Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay Montgomery  662 

Spirit  of  faith,  come  down C.  Wesley  286 

Spirit  of  holiness C.  Wesley  538 

Spirit  of  tiTith,  essential  God C.  Wesley  407 

Stand  the  omnipotent  decree C.  Wesley  674 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay C.  Wesley  253 

StiU  for  thy  loving-kindness.  Lord C.  Wesley  483 

Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand C.  Wedey  471 

Still  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll Praties  Col.  468 

Subnussively,  my  God Haveis  489 

SiUTOundeti  by  a  host  of  foes C.  Wesley  43? 
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Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  holy Marfineau^s  Col.  3i)3 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kiug Wattx.   149 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt Neictvn  516 

Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal C.  Wc*/ey  536 

Tanght  by  our  Lord,  wc  will  not  pray C.  Wr.aley  388 

Terrible  thongbt,  shall  I  alone C  Wesley  203 

Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name Monlpomcry    15 

That  awful  day  will  snrely  come Wattx.  671 

That  doleful  night  before  his  death Hart.  1 60 

The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace S.  Stenvett  403 

The  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God C.  Wrnlcy  102 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day W.  Sroh  668 

The  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns C.  Wesley    64 

Thee,  in  tlic  watches  of  the  night C.  Wrslry  371 

Thee,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace C.  Wesley  468 

Thee,  King  of  saints,  we  praise C.  Wesley  166 

Thee  to  laud  in  songs  divine C  Wesley     7'Z 

Thee  wc  adore,  eternal  Name M^atts .  634 

The  glorious  armies  of  the  sky Mrs.  Rorcc  547 

The  glorious  universe  around Mont govi cry  411 

The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise Olivers  564 

The  God  of  harvest  praise Montgomery  614 

The  God  of  mercy  be  adored C.  Wesley  681 

The  God  of  nature  and  of  grace Montgomery    48 

The  God  who  reigns  on  high Olivers  566 

The  gospel !  O  what  endless  charms Steele  171 

The  great  archangcrs  trump  shall  sennd.. . C.Wesley  671 
The  head  ±at  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns  . .  Kelly.  101 

I'he  heavenly  treasure  now  wc  have C.  Wesley  422 

The  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads  ...  Doddridge  162 

The  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold C.  WesUy  585 

The  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes Unknown  259  , 

Tlic  Lord  descended  from  above Sternhold    51 

The  Ix)rd  is  my  Shepherd Montgomery  504 

The  Tjord  is  risen  indeed Kelly.     96 

The  TiOrd  Jehovah  reigns Watts.     52 

The  Tjord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Addison  503 

The  Lord  of  eartli  and  sky C.Wesley  683 

The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise 8.  Wesley ^  jr.    96 

aTie  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might. /f.  K  White    63 
Tlic  m  omiug  flowers  display  their  sweets .  8.  Wei  \yt  jr.  659 

The  nations  of  the  earth *  Jbhous  595 

The  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod Willis.  581 

The  power  to  bless  my  house C.  Wesley  37R 

TKo  TMHiirinn-  ci-kirif   firPnfllP CWftAwi  ^"^^ 


706  niDEX  TO  THE  HTMNB. 

Then  18  ft  fonntiiin  fill'd  with  blood Qxeptr  lit 

There  Ib  a  glui'ioiis  irorld  of  light ~Jaae  Tajltr  HI 

Tberois  a  God — iill  nature  speaks Sittit,  O 

TbcreiB  a  land  ot' pure  delight HW*.  » 

fn>ere  u  Auliouroi  peaceful nist Tappaw  ))> 

There  se&mBavoitainovafygale Mri.Ofit  * 

TUo  sacied  boiwl  of  perfecmeea       C  Wcdtf  tU 

Tho  saiiiU  who  die  ofChiulposscas'd CWtiUf  M 

The  Sttvionr,  when  tohca-Teahe  roeo .DoddTiigt  IB 

The  spacious  fimiamciitoiiiugh Aidin  6 

The  Sim  of  righteouaacss  oppears S.Wet/rf,jr.    *   , 

The  Siin  of  Rigbtccusness  on  mo C.Weilti3t> 

The  tempter  to  my  son]  hath  said Montgoarrj  St 

The  tfaLnx  mv  Gad  doih  hate C.WaUj  SB 

The  TOicB  of'fnic  gfftCfl    TkarOy  10 

ThoTviadomown'dbyaUihysons CWnttjili 

TOey  that  toil  upon  the  deep ifoHigomcrj  SB 

Thine,  Iiont,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone J.Weiles   U 

Hiii  day  the  eovciiunt  I  Bigii W.M.BHidiiig  SIl 

This  day  tlio  Lurd  has  call  d  hia  own BaiAnrtt  148 

Thiais  the  day  iho  Lord  hath  made ...Ltie.  130 

Thi»  19  thy  will,  I  liiiqw  a  Wedty  MO 

This  slumlierfifumiy  spirit  shaie C.lVeilti/  4W 

This  stone  to  thee,  in  faith,  we  lay Moittgamerg  Sii 

Thill,  thisisHethBtcBiae         C.Wtiitj   » 

This,  Qia  is  tiio  God  we  adore Hart.    51 

Thon  art  the  Way    lothoc  alone Doatt  M' 

Thongh  eish  teen  Imndrcdjoars  arc  post...  C.  licit;/  IM 

Thongh  I  hayo  grieved  Ihy  Spirit,  JJoiA Watt;  M9 

Though  nature's  Btronglli  decay OUven  S6i 

Though  now  the  nations  ait  heaeath  .. .  I^.  Baeot  SM 
Thoagh  troubles  asaaJ,  and  dangers  affright  JVch-J™  444 
Thongh  waves  and  slonna  go  o'er  saj  hcad.j:  Wsiley  470 

Thoa  God  ofBll-Bnfficientffmce     C.Wetlry  3M 

Thon  God  of  truth  .ind  loie  C.  IVcilft  41S 

ThouGoilofimwer,  thnuGodof  oro .  Pcartw't  C<J.    W 

Tlioo  great  tnvatPriousCofl  unknown C.lVeilrt  S8! 

Thon  hidden  ()od,farwhom     RtoaYi     CWttlry  ISO 

Tij on  hidden  love  of  Grod,-whos5}ieiEht J.Wtitcy  4BI 

Thon  hidden  Source  of  ralrarepoas    C.  IlVrfcj  546 

Tliou  Jnd;^  of  qniclc  and  dead  CTVe^rg  68T 

Thou  Lamb  of  GkH!,fQ   sinners  elftin CtVeileu  sm 

TlionLamh  of  Goa,-lliou"Prii\cc<*^tB«o  ...T.lVf,ieu  4.M 
Thoa,  LoTii,  art  God  eiow C.WmIi^  %«., 

Thoa,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  goXtisoiw. c.Wed,,-sr. 

Thon,  lord  of  life,  ■wbosc  tena«t  - .  -  Fiwo.r.  M  Powt.,  « 
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Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord J.  Wesfey  436 
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To  bless  thy  chosen  race Tate  4"  Brady  694 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  The Unknoion  682 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holjr  Ghost,  Who Watts.  681 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Ascribe C.  Wesley  684 
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We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee J.  Wesley  31 

What  am  I,  O  thou  glorious  God C.  Weslejr  ^ 
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What  various  hindrances  we  meet Cotrper  9i 
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Wlien  death  before  mv  sight Steele.  8S 
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When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be C.  Wesley  SI 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear Watts.  42 
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hen  o'er  the  deep  we  rodo Atton,.  625 
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hen  on  the  brink  of  death Colyer  399 
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hen  rising  from  the  bed  of  death Adduou  219 
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hen  through  the  torn  sail Heber.  626 

hen  to  the  exiled  seer  were  given O.  Robinton  576 

here  are  the  dead Montf^omery  202 

hercforo  should  I  make  my  moan C.  IVadey  380 

here  is  the  Hebrew's  God C  Wesley  144 

here  is  the  Saviour  now Bap.Col.  520 

here  shall  my  wond'ring  soul  begin C.  Wedey  286 

herewith,  O  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near C.  Wesley  218 

hich  of  the  monarchs  of  the  earth C.  Wesley  504 

hile  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie C.  Wesley  187 

hile  life  prolongs  its  precious  light Dtcight  198 
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hile  thee  I  seek,  protecting Mrx.H.M.  WUHams  373 

hile  thou  art  intimately  nigh C.  Wesley  529 

hile  through  this  world  we  roam Montgomery  555 

hile  we  walk  with  God  in  light C.  Wesley  430 

hile  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun Nt:wton  630 

ho  arc  these  array'd  in  white C.  Wrftley  567 

ho  in  the  Jjord  confide C.  Wesley  143 

ho  make  the  Ix)rd  of  hosts  their  tox^cr. Mtmtpomery  141 
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liy  Ls  my  heart  ^vith  grief  oppress'd —  }Vilw/i's  Col.  460 

hy  not  now,  mv  God,  my  God C.  Wesley  248 

hy,  Omy  soul,*0  why  .'. Colfon  462 

hy  should  our  teai-s  in  sorrow  flow. . .  Conder''s  Col.  650 

hy  should  the  children  of  a  King Warn.  277 

hy  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come M.  Wilkes  199 

hy  should  we  lament  the  lot C3  .Wo.«Icai  ^AA 

hy  should  wc  start,  and  fear  to  die WatU .  ^^?l 

It  thou  not  yat  to  me  reveal C  AVrAe*^  ^^ 

idom  ttficnhe,  nnd  might,  and  praise C  .Wc«l'*'\J 
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With  glorions  clouds  encompass'd  round  .  -  C  Wctlijf  ffl 

Within  thy  house,  O  Lord  our  God Presb.Col.  21 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day Lyte.  30 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes Jerw.  85 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace WaiU.  lOi 

With  stately  towers Anon..  WS 

With  trouble  laden Judkin.  ^ 

Worship,  and  thanks,  and  blessing C.  WetUy  5!6 

Wo  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell C.  We^cy  W 

Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die C.  Wesley  %\ 

Wretched,  helpless,  and  distreas'd C.  Wedey  S50 

Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know C.  Wedey  481 

Ye  praying  souls,  rejoice Medley  MB 

Ye  ransom'd  sinners,  hear C.  Wedey  898 

Ye  servants  of  Go<l,  your  Master  proclain^i .  C.  Wedey   17 

Yes,  from  tliis  instant,  now,  I  will C.  Wedey  SSI 

Ye  simple  souls,  that  stray J.  Wesley  505 

Yes,  I  >vill  bless  tlice,  O  my  God Heginbotkam  648 

Ye  that  pass  by,  behold  the  Man C.  Wedey   88 

Ye  virgin  sours,  arise C.  Wedey  688 

Ye  wretrhcd,  starving  poor Steele.  8W 

Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak C.  Wedey  388 

Young  men  and  maidens,  raise C.  Wesley    18 

Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded Kelly.  148 
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m,  Father,  467,  471,  472, 
74,  829,  882. 

'oham,  faith  of,  627,773,831. 
yakanij  God  of,  944. 
xiham'e  sons,  308. 
•oAam'tf  steps,  438,  627. 
wtirom  God,  943, 954, 1092. 
\ejpted  in  Christ,  458. 
^pted  time,  the,  330,  348. 
n>tion  and  Assurance,    459, 

Tption,   spirit  of,  191,   194, 

70  689. 

jrotMMi  of  Christ,  114,  117, 

57,741. 

iraUon  of  God,  27,  31,  38, 

1,  46,   59,   63,  64,  70,  72, 

0,  100, 101,  106,  286,  685, 

«8,  905. 

«»tf,  Christ's  first,  118,  130, 

31,    159,    888,   951,    1009, 

Oil,  1015. 

vent,  Christ's  second,  1102, 

103.    See  Judgment,  day  of. 

vooate,  Christ   is    onr,    40, 

61,  165,  166,  167,  173,  374, 

12,  467,  838. 

'ietton,  sanctified,  638,  639, 

57,  666,  750,  763,  895,  896. 

mv  of  Christ,  135,  268,  841, 

,  Christ  died  for,  95,  299, 
06,  361,  372. 

,  Christ  is,  323,  508,  530, 
20,  917. 

in  all,  God  is,  69,  99,  832, 
43,  399,  593,  908,  909,  917, 
004. 

may  come  to  Christ,  848. 
tktnga    are   possible,   376, 
87. 

aimgtaxe  ret  dy,  348,  360, 
66. 


AncJior,  the   soul's,   437,  623, 

589,  789. 
Ancient  of  days,  944. 
Angels,  evil,  724,  728. 
Angels,   good,   112,    178,  306, 

566,   914.    See  Song  of  Ask- 

gcJs. 
Angels,  ministering,  612,  617, 

618,  674,  675,  8«),  851. 
Angels  "worship  Christ,  119. 
Anointed,  Christ  the,  114,  126. 
AnH-type,  the  great,  163. 
Apostasy,  danger  of,  670,  866. 

See  l^ayer  and  Interoesnon, 

BacksUdtiW,  &c. 
Archangels,  27,    31,   112,  920, 

951. 
Arise.      See  Tndex  to  ike  fint 

line  o/Uie  Hymns. 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  285,  996. 
Arms,    the    everlasting,    663, 

890. 
Armour,    spiritual,    670,   675, 

576,  580,  721,  722,  726. 
Ascension  of  Christ,   164,   166^ 

157,  204,  841. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus,  813. 
Ask,  and  receive,  292,  649. 
Asswance,  full,  458. 
Atheism  confuted,  64,  112. 
Atonement,  the,  40,    144^   174, 

177,  178,  300,  422. 
Ato)iemeiU  for  all,  174,  276. 
Atoning  Mood.    See  Mood. 
Atoning  Lamb.    See  Lamb. 
Attributes  of  God,  40,  64-112. 

See  Ood,  Omnipotenoe,  S^. 
^ii<^- of  faith.   deei^h«(%. 
Awake,  and  sing,  2,  246,  626, 

918,  924. 
Auxike,  daughter  of  Zion,  229. 
Aioake  from   sleep  of  cin^  QOt^ 
1     ^SQv-^l.l^.ljS&.^V 
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Awake  from  nigbtiy  slumbers,!     167,  174,  177,  178,  263, SH 


597,  61)9. 
Ateahsi  Jerusalem,  234. 


S26,  362,  S83,  385,419,«a 
790,  830. 


Auxikenimj  and  Inviting^    327-  Biood  of  Ohri*sl  cleansethfrv 

359.  sin,  liti),  162,  187,  309. 

Awakening  desired,  861. 


Backttliding  from  God,  867-883. 
Baeludiding  healed,   868,   871, 

87*' 
BmIih  of  Gilcad,  357. 
Balm  of  pardoning  love,   292, 

318,  376,  419,  463. 
BaltHf  a  sovereign,    291,   326, 

402  405. 
Awii'oflove,  704,  717. 
Banitihed  ones,  838,  872. 
BapUam  of  adults  and  infants, 

253-262. 
Barrenneaitt  spiritual,  381,1056. 
Beauty  of  holiness.     See  Boli- 

Aairfy  of  youth,  1097. 
Believe  in  Christ,  84,  302,  844, 

347,  480,  490,  542,  726. 
Bdif!ve^  0  that  I  could,  318, 

357,405. 
Bdievcra,  happiness  of,  297,306, 

452,  453,  459-479,  900,  923, 

929,  979. 
Believer»j    how  they   live  and 

die,  703,  705. 
Bdievera^  joy  of.     See  Reioiclng. 
Beficvere,  triumphing,  104,  899, 

920,  934,  951. 
Believing.    See  Finth. 
BmefijUi  of  Gospel  grace,  353. 

See  OoMoel  and  Qrace. 
Bethel,  God  of;  58. 
Beihlcheiny  Christ  bom  in,  125, 

127, 
BtttcrpaH,  the,  538,  1047. 
.Bif&/<',  the.    See  the  Saripturee. 
Birthrday  Hymn,  656. 
Bleniiiga  of  Christ's  kingdom, 

118,  126,  127. 


Blood  of    Cht-iet  procures 

pardon,  579. 
m>od  of  Chriei  was  shed  ftr 

mc,  405. 
Boajft  not  of  to-morrow,  8S1- 

333. 
Bond  of  perfectness,  59,  O08| 

695. 
Bondage  to  sin,  415,  875. 
Born  again,  479,  806. 
Bctrn  in  sin,  309. 
^niofGod,  462.  474. 
Bosom  foe,  sin,  ^c.  316,  MO, 

580. 
Bosom  of  Jesus,  417. 
Bote  in  the  cloud,  429,  747. 
Botoing  at  the  feet  of  Jeni|  ^ 

57. 
Botcing  before  God,  12, 16^  57, 

30,  36,  87,  44,  47,  48,  H 

59,  6],  62,  64,  100,  827,  (»& 
Brand  plucked  from  the  bon- 
ing, 476,  877. 
Bread,   living,    28,   265,  a74i 

826  832. 
Brauiy  Jesus%   538,  891,  1103. 
Brevity  and  uncertainty  of  lifct 

1057-1067. 
BridegroonCa  voice,  the,  538. 
Burden,  bear  each  other's,  699, 

700,  705,  712. 
Burdened  sinner,  860. 

By  thy  birth,"  Ac.,  896. 
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Calling,    our    Christian,    460^ 

711,  818. 
Calling  and  election  mt,  fi81t 

696,  1072. 
OcUvary,  remember,  283,  393, 

346,  370,  412,  681,  743,  7fi8; 

1014. 


Blindntaa,   spiritual,  407,  415,- CSofuian^    heavenly,    80,    990; 

417,  1011.  \    Si^\,'^V\- 

Mood  of  sprink^,  21^,  ^10,\ Cajrtalu^CStaiV^  ^mt,  ^O^^^*^ 

4:33,  434,  4427468.  ^\   ™''^^^  ♦^  ^    *««.  « 

mood  of  OhriU,  ^i^-^^^^A^^tt^^^^^^^^^ 
ISO,  fS6.  138,  144,  162,lft4,\    ^^ft,^^^,^^'^' 
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.'  (hptirc  aouU,  823. 

•  (hpilcity  led  capti\-e,  154:,  514, 

58y. 
..  Ckwnad  mind,  the,  491. 
,  Oeuft  out,  iu  no  wise,  865,  414. 
.i  Ohaffoi  sill,  513. 
-    Ohanhf  and  Benevolence^  1032- 
^:      1086. 

£7%aW,  the  Bible  is  our,  232. 
•jj  Cherubic  Ijegions,  148. 

Cherubim   and    Seraphim,   72, 

104. 
Chief  of  sinners,  847,  403,  420, 

431,  480,  862. 
Child,  death  of  a.    See  Dea^. 
Children  prayed  for.     See  Bap- 

tiam. 
Chrint  an  example,   451,   454, 

534   732. 
Chrisl  birth  of,  113-127. 
.    CArw*  crucified,  34,  183,  30G, 

340,  743,  800. 
'    Chriet,  di>'inity  of,  95,  96,  119- 
123,  125,  128,  129,  133,  138, 
140,  146,  150,  154,  155,  167, 
159,  170,  174,  180. 
Chrint,  death  of,  128-147,  148, 

150   152   159. 
ChriJi,  de&ht  in,  440, 454,  578. 
Christ  dwells  in  believers,  410, 

480,  498,  500,  520. 
Christ  our    High   Priest,    163, 
171,  177.    See  PHestlioodof 
Christ. 
Christ  reigns  in  heaven.     See 

Beujn  of  Christ. 
Christ  in  the  midst,  34,  85. 
Christ  is  risen,  148-157,  160. 
Christ,  sufferings  of,  12^147, 

162,  163. 
Christ  the  desire   of    nations,! 
48,  115,  119,  124,  125.  | 

Christ  the  Father  of  eternity, 

122. 
Christ  the  life  of  believers,  284, 

532. 
Christ  the  mighty  God,  122. 
Christ  the  sure  foundatioiif  437, 
950,  960. 
Ckristiatut^,  primidve,  225. 
dHaiiana,  how  they  live  and 


Christmas.  Sec  Advent  of  Chritt, 

Tnfxirnat'on,  <S.'C. 
Church,  dedication  of  a,  964- 

971. 
Church  exhorted  to  awake,  2. 

229,  234. 
Church,    founded  on   a  rock, 

223,  230. 
Church,  laying  Uie  comer-atone 

of  a,  959-963. 
Church,   prayer  for  the,   213, 

218,  224,  225. 
Church,  the,  22:>-238. 
Citi/,  the  heavenly,  837,  939, 

950,  951. 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  169,  162, 

187,  486,  489,  624,  634,  720, 

825,  959. 
Closet,  644-675.     See  Devotion. 
Come  and  welcome,  341,  844^ 

345,  848,  349,  351,  353. 
Comforter,  the,  22,  25,  44,  104, 

159,  181,  182,  189,  192,  199, 

200,  304,  890,  394,  470,  478, 

479,  62;^,  aS6,  974. 
Communion  of  saints,  691-709. 
Communion  with  God,  898-924. 
Compassion  of  Christ,  378,  498, 

753. 
Compassion  of  God,  91,  360. 
Condemnation,  no,  445,  446. 
Condescension  of   Christ,   128, 

424. 
Condescension  of  God,  77,  107. 
Conference    hymns,     203-222, 

1119-1129. 
Confession  of  sin,  309,  320, 322, 

415,  443,  857,  1017. 
Coniidence   in  God,   876,   426, 

4B7,  511,  790. 
Confirming  souls,  690. 
ConJ1a(/7'ation,  the.      See  Day 

of  Judgment. 
Congregation,  the,  197,  808. 
6^ratfcr»?iflr  Christian,  the,  721- 

741. 
Conqueror,  Christ  a,  514^  Q&4^ 

739,  820. 
Conscience^  teivdei,  51^,  t>%^.. 
Conaecratvd  Taout,  iJbft,^*^^  ^ 
Oon«0emtiML  to  VkA.  %«^  ^ 
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Omaolcaian,  God  of,  478,  1120.'i>ay  of  Christ,  169,  708, 
Contrite  heart.    See  Heart.        ji>ay  of  feeble  things,  758. 
OoniiHe  souls,  24.  \JJay  of  God,  159. 

ChucertioHy  207,  313,  314,  37l,i/>a^  of  Grace.     See  Gmx. 
375,  383,  3UL',  421,  452.    See  Bay  of  Judgment.    See  Jdf 


Adoption  and  Assurance. 
Concitiiion  for  sin,  327. 
Corner-ttonef   Christ    the,  171, 

221,968. 
Cbnicr-stone,  laying  of  a,  959- 

963. 
Country t   heavenly,   491,  926- 

963. 
Country,  our,  1029-1031. 
Courts,  earthly,  6,  15,  24,  29, 


ment. 
Dead  in  sin,  810,  324. 
Dead  to  the  world,  582. 
Death  and  Kesurrection,  106S- 

1101. 
Death  decreed,  lOoS,  10^9. 
i>«»f A  eternal,  327, 334,y3J,jr'. 

389,    350,    893,    4m,    1054, 

10G8,  1072. 
Death  of  a  brother,  1089, 1091 


249,  694,  595,  619,  665,  608,  lifecrfA  of  a  child,  637,  1071. 


839,  965,  992. 
CouH,  heavenly,  928. 
Cbcrmaiit  hymn,  1054. 
Covenant,  the  new,  263,  501. 
Cbcemuntiiiy  with  God,  450, 451, 

455. 
Crnifcd  for  God's  glory,  76,  656. 
Creatium,  design  of,  76,  78. 
Creation,  the  new,   197,  1116, 

1119. 
Creation,  works  of,  64-112. 
Creator,  the  groat,  67,  78. 
Creature,  the  now,  507,  532. 
Cross  endured,  the,  629,  634, 

655,  716,  749,  925,  958. 
OtMw  of  Christ,  141,  145,  146, 

147,  158,  180,  211,  267,  280, 

340,  842,  351,  381,  395,  409, 

654,  723,  812,  883. 
Cross  taken  up,  171,  576,  65;^, 

707. 
Croim  of  thorns,  139,  145,  153, 

168,340. 
Croton,   the    Christian's,    699, 

701,  707,  716,  717,  727,  852, 

926,  947,  958. 
Crown,    the    lledcemer's,    10, 

158,  175,  176. 
Crowns  of  gloiT,  741,  936,1103. 
Crucified  afresh,  342,  355,  373. 


Dtath  of  a  friend,  64<>,  lUTT. 
DeaOi  of  u  pu^tor,  1084. 
Drath  of  a  sister,  1(.)88. 
Death  of  a  widow,  1088. 
Death  of  a  yoiitli,  1097. 
Death,  preparation f(dr,  GO7,0U9i 

667,  669,  ♦i70,  675,  950,  lOUl, 

1066,  1069,  1072. 
Deatli,  spiritual.    See  A'atsni 

Depravity. 
Death,    stin^   of,  7,   148,  75:, 

1074,  llOLK 
Death,  triumphant,  1074,  lOiii, 

1078. 
Death,   universality  of.    1065, 

1072. 
Dixith  very  near,  338. 
Death,  victory  over,  7, 148, 7J7. 

951,  1074,  1078,  1080,  lOSd, 

1097,  lia). 
Ddiverancc  from  trouhle,  SSI* 

897. 
Deliverer,  the  greaL  476,  708, 

820. 
Depravity,  natural,  800-326. 
Depravity,  total,  809,  820. 
Despair,  agoinbt,  363, 364,  309, 

398,  455,  463,  464. 
Despair  by  the  law,  296. 
Despair,  gulf  of,  131. 
Despair,  land  of,  829. 


Ofi/ctfied,  the,  34,  306. 

(//'uci/i.vifjn  of  Christ,   5\,  \^^ADc«i>air  oi>ws.%SMva,^<5A. 

136-1*7,  S70.  m,  Tsa.       V>«;^;,"^^^:^^SS^. 

H^h^,  .pmtuO.  190.  aw.\jj«^ 
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.  Diadem,  royal,  158.  ITf 
'■  Oiadta,  Minfa.  176. 
'  DiiamvJuIr  ggids,  S(H. 
■'  JDutolMlan  at  all  things,  1018, 
'       1110,  1116,  1118.  im. 
*  Diuiitttj/  uf  ClirUt.    a&s  Vhritt. 
Smi,  udettUl,  103,  1^1,  *M, 
619,  SU8,  6SS. 
-    Dote,  hsaienlr,  191,  199,  4^0, 

RaJajift,  BSl-eSt. 


4T9,  S 


e  (Jhristiiui^s, 


Ebmatr,  mine,  901. 
£d(i>,  loss  of.  HI. 
Edia  regauied,  390,  T16. 
Blrctiui.  Bure.    See  OiJfHij. 
E^anital;  our,  10,  4G2. 
£Awu  white,  the,  303. 
Enrnm/  hjnios,  88,  600,  Sll- 

S13,  618,  687,  890. 
Etrrlatlin'j  Father,  the,  73. 
Atrl'-tiKj  tiod,  Die,  82,  1059. 

JbinfHw  sinner,  390,  SIR. 
i'lBU,  uuis  of,  410,  903. 
lUilh,  iothor  of,  872,  «M,  435, 

/l«ili,'flBlit  of,  721-T41. 
JbM.efft  of,  37^,420. 
/b<Ct,  lope,  chukty,  213,  700, 

716.  910. 
f\iilh  ui  Christ,  331,  437. 
J-^niih.  light  of,  375. 
/^liA,  living,  "" 

'(,"787,  Twi,  844. 


430,  ISO,  5yi,  710,  867. 
Fuitb/KlittH  of  Qod,  43D,  TC5. 

708,  7UII. 
faautman,  SOS,  31i,  841, 846. 
/l,//^«,  the,  Sl'J,  al4. 
/^^  fiDm  grace,  670,  676, 


/Vinn/ji  d^Totion 
fiiimlii  w.irBliiu.    See  H'unftn). 
flw.,  pnbUo,  1017-loait. 
flilAT,  Uuda,  01,  Ti,  73,77, 

404,  554,  BBS. 
Ihlliti;  as,  394,  sea,  460,  40e^ 

iT2.  47 S,  763. 
f\,llirrvf  lights,  320,751, 
l-iar,  godly.  070,  576,  879, 739, 

tHO,  871. 
Fmr,  uiftdksB,  TOO,  781,  893. 
Fro't  of  Uive.    See  Loik  Fmtl. 
iL-Ooaiicl,  301,318, 840, 

><>,Cbiirtlui,  681,700, 
■la.  717,  720,  844. 
irts,  580,  736,  TS6. 
Pier  a  trials.  053,  T88, 787,  79a 
"ire,  celestial,  514,  51T,  STS, 
646,  71S,  717,  1009. 
Bwonml,  the  upaciinu,  05, 71. 
r>rt  love,  453,  858,  878. 
FhKk  of  Cbibl,  7,  090,  093, 

701,  916. 
P;ld  of  Uirisl,  7,  079,  985. 
"  ■loiKTi  of  Chriit,   55,  6M, 

10.802. 
IhU„m,w  of  Chiiit,  7SG,  908, 

625,  atO,  911. 
Ihrbeamiia  of  Ood,  408,  863, 

sso. 

fhiyinnftK  desired,  401,  079. 
"'^Mi-,,^  of  aing,  53,  58,  177, 

SU5,.»>7,  310,344,847,  308, 

459,  5G0,  884,  930. 

■■.,V'n"S    desired,    887,    838, 

400,  i(H,  405. 
Fi^ji.>i«-j  Kod,  a,  3B3. 
■'     .  of  jjodliuesa,  814,  807. 
lul  religion,  443,  857. 
ak«  thee,  never,  801. 
ibiralai-i,  Christ  a,  3S4,  C93, 

6lia. 
I^nlaia  for  gnilt  and  sis,  B69, 

•2W,  ;ti  13,  323,  406.  021. 
thimlaiii  of  living  waten,  S91, 

315,  :i.=i9,  827,  &«. 

t'rrr  uiTWe.    ftufe  Otom. 

519,  5-20.  61V  W'VW&.V 
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Friend,  Christ  a,  803, 851,  906, 

984. 
Fruud  of  sinners,  140,141, 148, 

21U,  M)i<,  410,  415,  4l'l),  476, 

5»){),  755,  875,  913. 
f\menU  hymns,  332,  333, 1057, 

1101. 

OentUee,  light  of  the,  308,  867, 

3G9,  982. 
(7iViofGod,  the,  827. 
Gt/t  unspeakable.      8ee    Uhr 

apeakaUe. 
Qlowny  thoughts,  859,  365, 867. 
Qiorien  of  Christ,  1,  6,  407. 
Glorie*  of  God,  67,  68,  77,  88, 

94,  96,  105,  107,  475. 
(Kbriw  of  heaven,  928,  936. 
Qlory  of  GKkL  in  creation,  71, 

78,  91,  109. 
Qtory  Qt  God  should  be  our  aim, 

567,  799,  830. 
(?fo»^  of  Christ,  407,1105-1117. 
Glory  of  saints  in  heaven,  933, 

94*7. 
Glory  o(  the  Lord,  202,  425. 
Glori/ to  God,  21-23,  40,    46, 

112-114,   116,  127,  280,  303, 

808,  mj7,  696,  1043. 
Ohry  to  the  risen  Saviour,  163, 

155  157. 
GUxryina  in  Christ,   438,  812, 

813,  914 
Go  in  peace,  283,  357,  412,  875. 
Gody  attributes  of.    See  AUrir 

htitra. 
Gfxiy  coiin)assion  of,  91,  360. 
Oodj  conacsG^insion  of,  77,  107. 
(M  desires  after,  908,  909. 
God,  eternity  of,  82,  97,  108, 

1059. 
O'orfglorifiedbyus,218,570,846. 
God,  goodness  of,  70,  87,  89, 

98,  98,  103,  298,  820,  685, 

915,  1023,  1025 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


God,  works  of.     See  Tforh. 

God  is  incomprehensiUe,  lOC^ 

lOS,  109. 
God  is  iu  this  place,  30, 36. 
6^Hs  light,  37,  87,  SiS^W, 

679,  6«0. 
God  is  love,  SI,  40,  43,  9(8, 

350,360,366, 403,425,6h2,fl&3. 
God  is  unchangeable,  llXt,  70& 
God  unknown,   318,  314,  S7J, 

471,  829,  702. 
God  unsearchable,  90, 106, 106, 

128. 
God  of  love,  504,  583. 
God  of  salvation,  80^  405,  7U^ 

914. 
God  our  Father.     See  FoAar, 
God,  there  is  a,  64-11*. 
God  with  us,  94,  95. 
Goilly  fear,  729,  871. 
Goapel  day,  308,  453,  98a 
Go»pel  feast.     See  I^eatt. 
Oospd  grace,    288,   348,   W9, 

362,  i563. 
Qonpely    spread    of    the,  302, 

205,  207-210,  999,  1002. 
Goapel,  success  of  the,  972-1006. 
OoHjicPtt  ioyful  sound,  118, 143, 

205,  285-287,  394,  300,  329, 

492,  686,  741. 
Grace,  alluring,  375,  424. 
Grace,  free,  284,  803, 853,  407. 
Grace,  growing  in,  797,  852. 
Gra<-e,  pardoning,  404. 
Grace,  plenteous,  888. 
Grace,  riches  of,  129,  219. 
Gracr,  saving,  816,  873. 
Grace,  sovereign,  307,  823. 
Gimrdkm  care,  Ood's,  601,606, 

607,  610,  615,  617,  680,  644, 

786,  795,  819,  1080. 
Guide,  God  a,  87,  604,  615,685, 

700,  751,  882,  879. 
Gttide,  Christ  a,  169,  170,  230^ 

567,  681,  740.  786,  1073. 
Guide,  the  Holy  Spirit  a,  182, 

188,  194,  198,  199,  232. 


God,  grandeur  of,  27,  67,  70. 
God,  greatness  of,  26,  69,  96, 

108,  289,  260,  475,  (jIO,  ft<iS, 

9G5,  1024,  1027 ,  lOSO.  \ HalUlujalv  Va  Q«A,  V^^ViS^'S^^N 
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( bdieven,  SOT,  si. 
459,  4T3,  900^  di 

ofliMvcai,  4D9,  92q- 
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Smrtng  the  Word,  38,  S2,  38, 

*3,  67,  BO,  193,  313,  680. 
Bnirt,  brol:CT,  306,  340,   353, 

363,  746,  748. 
Start,  a  contrite,  61,  1S4,  373, 

379,  60a  7ia  967. 
BfaH,  deceitful,  3S7,  754. 
Miart,  froieii,  S74. 
man,  new,  S09,  330,  600,  70 
S^ort  of  fleeh,  364,  383,  579. 
Bean  of  stone,  313,  333,  ^ 
.    343,373,379,380,383,38: 

386,  413,  538. 
Bearl,  pure,  169,  168,  OOC^  70i 


■t,  abulai 
■«,rtnbl» 


Bearl,  oifwllDS,  374. 
OaUtBt.  the,  97S-10O6. 
Sown    described,    936,    9R0. 

931,  936,  939,  942. 
Havm,  prospect  oC  925-908. 
BiU  dreaded,   334,   339,   670, 

1068,  1072,  1116. 
mip  Implored,  538,  643,  579, 

TBt,  760. 
Eiqh  Hvit,  Christ  our,   1 

l71,  177,  286,  300,  420. 
BrndroHctt,  360,  471,  668,  S 
Bniiiiai,  beantT  of,  19. 
Boli'uti  desired,  39,   65,  '2 

322,481,499.601,603,10 
Boliin^.  highwaTof,  448. 
ifoiwfM,  neceisifcy  (^  80;  3 


fflJu  (JAmI,  receive  the,  84. 
B;ty  .9j,irir.  ibe,  I8U3l>3.    Se* 

JiJoplioii,    Comjbrtri;    Guidt, 

S,t»<:lifirr,    WOntm. 
Uopf  of  bcaven,  491,  493,  936. 
a>l/f  of  pcrCeet  love,  159,  491. 
Jl-^aima  to  Christ,  118,  844, 


uf  tiud ,  longing  tbr  tLe,3l. 
IlvmUUi/.  100,  50-2,  BS5,  866. 
"viiiierimi  tftcT  ijghteoumeii, 

SliO,  i^'J. 
Moyrn  ruuU,  301,   319,  S6C^ 


IdiJ,  tlie  CLriitlu'i;  7T8,  821, 

riff;o  trj  Yesae,  359. 

'mm  of  ( ivA  desired,  4U>,  487, 

633,  mr,.  716,  80%  aso. 

wmrfniilii,  569,  900,  923, 933, 
941,  9.'>:;,  968,  IIW. 
lmyr,.wM^,  318,  827, 873,1107, 

■i.„M!i,  374,  663,  6«MS1, 


Imn<A.:a€<j. 


^y.liumaii,  99,  313,333, 


,  496,  539,  MO;  788. 

ncamate  God,  the,   139,  133, 

302,  323,  341. 
Hoirmtim  of  Christ,  118-127, 
SOIi.  904. 


S  ill,  IIW,  911,  946. 
&ify  &oit  deaired,  43, 
li^  ere,  816,  868,  1011. 


;i».W,,  Breat  1  AM,  sea,  914, 
'^,mI.-,„,  the  new,  813,  837, 

™»,'tiiV 'iiame,  1,'a,  1^  86, 

IBM,  ii:',  306. 
Jc^i^'  tli<:  same,  371,  SSC^  VA, 

"SS,  79r.,  865.  993. 
,,,;«,  tlic,  !'9J-962. 
■6,lJnv/«i  5DUu4,ft»:,\^,Sf»3K>-» 

Joy.    oi  VitiUMa  ««ft.  ^""^ 
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/ii6i7<*,  tone  of,  l(*A.  \     144,  176,  264,  2«8, 276»  ST. 

/,J„A.,  vi-ar  ut;  o«> ».  !     305,  412,  800,  933.  986^  W, 

J,Hl'n:*onU  «lav  of.  IGl,  .136, 339, ;     946,  973. 

0«'»:,  1.».">1,'1«XU,  KHW,  1099,  i;a»i6,  the,  809,  90i. 

llti-J-lllS.  [Larnb^  the  Paschal,   164^  IHt 


JmMinnttit'ti  bv  faith,  432^158.1     267. 

See  »/fN ri'iv  ^f'*.  '  Lamb,  worship  the,  18, 128,  IB. 

JukfiM  bv  faith.  :'47,  438.         ''  Lnnib,  worthy  the,  4,  7,  IBOl 

!  Land  of  rest,  928, 930, 9S1,W; 
K*^p  me,  r.01.  ISS1-SS3.  j     943,  950,  953,  956,  957. 

jL»f4  Uv  Christ,  o*i'J,  N^S,  917.    .^w  of  liberty,  507. 
A7ih^  Clirist   a,    1,    514,   716,  Law  of  love,  5U7. 

73i».  KbT,  89i».  9»»>.  Law,  perfect,  507, 681,  854,  MJ. 

A'liy  if  glorv.   l.'il.  15ts  lo7,  UiuUr,  Christ  a,  837,83^^953. 

I6ii.  446,  (Us,  73i.»,  >»^:i,  964.  Lmven,  53,  530. 
A'V../  uf  kiii-'s,  lis,  6«J7,  6lt,  Lcnyth,  breadth,  ^.,  of  low. 

63l>.  I     129,  307,  517,  528,  588^  »H. 

iCiM^  of  saints,  154,  217.  Leper,  the,  317,  442,  583. 

Kiwjdom  of  Christ,   202,  303,  Lupromy  of  sin,  309,  316. 

.S'.N  I,  59l',  929.  i  Xi^erfy  from  sis,  496,  509^  ^ 

x^ f.  _   _*/i_j     .v-M-v    ni\i    .111    I       it«»T 
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Knock  Bt  mercy's  dour,  401, 429.  ■  Ltpht 

Knocking  at  the   door  of  the'Z/i^Af,  let  there  }>e,  988. 

heart,  3.  I  Lii/ht  of  the  world,  369,  818. 

KnoH-leffqe  of  Christ,  371,  800.     Light,  spiritual,  747,  999. 
Am>»r^t</yc  of  God,  L»3,  l2S,372,'Zift»«^  versilied,  72,  395,  fiW* 

5(4.  •     &'S9,  G64. 

KiwxcUilft   of   ourselves,   320.' Licina  to  Christ,  464^  567,  799, 


816,  830. 
Xoatf  of  sin,  318,  325, 844, 386, 
421,  510. 


See  Autural  Drprarity. 

Lribtrtir  of  love,  217,  218,  567, 

572.  '^Loathjwme  and  vile,  817,  330^ 

JAilHtitrcn  in  the  vinevanl,  207,  •     399,  509. 

216,  221,  RI8.         '  \LoMfjiwf  fur  Christ  and  God, 

Zrtw^  atoning,   138,  300,  306,;     4Si,  492,  526,  756. 

440,  443,  477.  'Look  and  be  saved,  306. 

2;am^),  behuld  the,  132,219,302. 1  i;ooA-  on  me,  Lord,  316,  879, 
Lamb,  extol  the,  5,  22,  300.      j     3bO,  395. 
Lamb,  follow  the,  55,  096,  716,  iXorrf  of  all,  78,  175. 

802.  iXord  of  glory,  170. 

Lftmb,  gentle,  824.  !  LonPs  prayer,  the,  554,  555. 

Lamb,  gl>ry  to  the,  8, 115, 142,  LonVa   supper,    the,    263-283, 

147,311,914.  I     814. 

Jxtmb  of  God,  302,   412,   4U,  Lm-,  cold,  10,  147,  191. 

458,756,824.  /;?.•«  desired,  307,    366,    412, 

Zomd,  Plotless,  144,  11^,  *i"(S,\    Vl\,  ^>i,  Wifl ,  S-M^  Ci2Q^  536 

405,  \hi>xif.  ^\VYA\fe,  \i\>  \?A,  YJA.;v*K 

lamb,  supper  of  the,\0,^U,l\^.\  Vi^.  ^*^^\x^  ««  m*^  tM 
jCambl  tiiScs  to  the.  4«.  ^^^  v Loje ,^^c«W*:t«*  ^  USSRs  W 
Zambihat  was  slain.  40,  1S4,\    Si\0- 
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have,  first,  452,  858,  873. 
£ove,  infiiiite,  b7,  298,  807. 


Mottriiers  comforted,   57,   419, 
420,  58i),  611),  876. 


Love  of  Christ  to  sinners,  184,  Jfournthq  for  sin,  866,  370, 890. 

187,  141,  146,  146,  148,  306, !  J/»wic'»  cliarms,  13. 

663.  I  Mijdteri/  of  love,  371,  445,  688. 

Love  of  God  to  man,  298,  306, ;  Myatcry  of  Pro%idence,  746,769, 

307.  841. 


Love  the  chief  grace,  53  S,  910. 
Xiwe  to  Christ,  218,  292,  464. 
Love  to  the  Churcli,  237. 
Love-fecut  hymns,  304,710-720. 
Lovera  of  pleasm^e,  347. 
Lukcwarmneas  deplored,  867. 

Majeety  of  God,  72,  74,  77,  79, 

92,  97. 
MajeHty  of  Clirist,  96. 
Maker,  my,  67,  81,  1062. 
Man  of  grief,  128,  139. 
Manna,  the  hidden,  164,273,826. 
McMsioiMi  heavenly,   636,  730, 

952. 
Marimere,    hymns    for,     966, 

1037-1046. 
Marriuge-featty  the,  440,   699, 

700. 
Mary^n  choice,  538. 
Mastery  Jesus  a,  1,  6,  18,  414, 

626,  803,  890,  925. 
Means  of  grace,  814,  857. 
Meehiesa  desired,  600,  703, 732, 

756,  843. 
Marciea  of  God,   15,    73,   807, 

398,  611,  623,  845,  890. 
JH/ercw  of  God,   15,   17,  87,  88, 

89,  96,  98, 103,  334, 401, 403, 

407,  410,  418,  419,421,437, 

445,  7by,  870. 
Mercy  of  Christ,  130,  342,  358, 

380,  391,  414. 
Jfcrcy-acaty  45, 56,  60,  262, 396, 

400,  406,  551,  568,  1020. 
MerUa  of  Christ,  174,  549,  920. 
MiUtnnial  reij^.    See  lietgn. 
Mind  of  Chnst  desired,  505, 

695. 
31inifit€Ta  and  the  ministry,  203- 

222,  0."):)-0o5. 
Miwiofutrv  hyniDS,  972-1006. 
J/onn'iiff  hymiia.    See  Ilimily 
J/evoiioH. 
Jfaumers  blesaed,  1,  890 


Myat^ry  of  redemption,  91, 128, 

445. 
Myatery  of  the  Trinity.      See 

Trinity. 

Name,  how  excellent  is  thy,  70, 

ii. 
^»ie  of  Christ,  dear  to  sinners, 

306,  321,  050,  914. 
Nauic  of  God,  93,  96,  475. 
Name  of  Jesns,  18,218,  270,278, 

3(J0,  31n,  321,370,  917,1000. 
Nation,  oiir,  1024-1029. 
Nijiiion,  prayer  for  the,  1031. 
Nativity  of  Christ,  113-127. 
New  birth.     See  Born  agdw. 
New-Year' a  day,  1047-1056. 
None  hut  Jesus,  341. 
Novo  is  the  time,  341,  843,  848, 

410,  546. 

OatJt  of  God,  356. 
Omnipotence  of  God,  66,  68,  75, 

78,  86,  88,  223,  376,  400. 
Omniprcaence  of   God,  83,  84, 

98,  103,  313. 
Omniacicnce  of  God,  88,  84, 103, 

239,  613. 
Oraclea  of  God.    See  the  Scrip- 

turea. 
Outcaata,  gather   the,  61,  808, 

842,  366. 

Pain  is  sweet  when,  908. 
Ftilma  of  victory,  708,  986, 958, 

1103. 
Fbinoply  of  God,  580,  721,  726. 
Paraon  of  sin  desired,  63,  62, 

269,  315,  322,  392,  898,  421, 

447,  681,  877. 
Pardon  flows  from  Ghriat,  12a ^ 

132,  Vi'(^,  ^i^^  1^,'WA^^' 

aS'i,  SJ14:.  ,      ^, 

\Pardmi  pxovAeA.  lot    ««»fc 

12^  a^ift,  ^-ift.  1^- 
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Ihrdon  purchased   by  Christ, 

327,  743. 
Poirtlon  sure,  3G3,  473. 
Pktrfiutt,  duty  of,  615,  622,  G26, 

627,  G2y,  754,  1011. 
Raiing  hymn,  the,  221,  222, 

982,  1119. 
Jf\t9ehal  lamb.    See  LanA. 
PbiBtorul  hjTnns,  203-222.    See 

Minivtera  and  the  Ifinistry. 
Ihtieiice  and  resignation,  740- 

796. 
Aaoe,  family,  633,  634. 
iWse  in  Christ,   40,  343,  352, 

364,  392,  412. 
jRmoc  in  the  Church,  39,  694. 
JPbtux,  national,  1027,  1028. 
Anoeon  earth,    40,  113,   114, 

116,  125. 
Pcaeej  prince  of.    See  Prince. 
Bioee  with  God,  392,  865,  875, 

1109. 
Pbarl  of  great  price,  623,  530. 
Pknieeo9t,  day  of,  196. 
Psntecoaialt  182. 
Ar/ect  bliss,  526. 
Perfect  charity,  695,  732. 
Perftct  cure,  a,  322. 
I\frf€ct  day,  Uie,  194,  423,  512, 

532,  584,  842. 
I^rfed  grace,  211. 
/%r/«!«  heart,  a,  494. 
Pn-fcct  holiness,  225,  460,  494, 

496,  512,  675,  714. 
iV/Wrf  in  love,  415,  439,  543. 
iW/WUberty,  531. 
ife/«<love,  35,  53,  272,  282, 

481,  484,  485,  491,  494,  4y>S, 
•     615,  517,  520,  521,  553,  577, 

695,  699,  70(\  712,  729,  735, 

776,  786,  792. 
}\n-/ff!t  iwace,    867,   491,  510, 

516,  556,  569,  809,  891. 
Perfvd:  purity,  322,  409,  418, 

583,  620. 
I^r/cctioiiy  Chiistian,  480-648, 

KM). 
Pv/f>ctumJi  of  (}o(\,  64-112. 
J\-ruk,  if  r,  359,  391. 
Hrishingf  danger  of,  346,  391, 

419. 
fhvewranee,  682, 711,  %52,  «^ 


Bstery  Mthleas,  S79,  676w 
Phyneianj   Christ  a,  319,321, 

326,  357. 
PiUfriins  on  eaith,   7,  5S,  S^ 

636,  747,  795,  831,  832,  W; 

932,  935.  941. 
Pillar  of  cloud  and  fire,  30;  333, 

751. 
Plague  of  sin,  319.  See  Xeprm 
Pteaaantnesa   of    religion,  3^, 

306,  462,  473,  698,  9U0,  911, 

926,  929. 
Plcntcotts  grace,  388,  877. 
Poo/,  waiting  ut  the,  364. 
IhtteTf  Christ  my,  816. 
Praise  from,  all  creatures,  11, 

15,  46,  63,  67,  111. 
/Va  we  to  Christ,  14,  718. 
Praise  to  the  Creator,  67,  78. 
/Vnw  to  God,  7,  11,  15. 16,19| 

42,  54,   92,    107,    241,  3U8, 

463,  900,  905,  912,  923,  924. 
/Votwj  to  Jehovah,  16,  19,  2a 
Phiise  to  the  Redeemer,  1,  11, 

116,  341,  914,  983. 
Praise  to  the  Saviour,  1-5,  11, 

13, 18,  23, 131, 177,  180, 906. 
Praise  to  the  Trinity,  2U22,25i 
Pmy  and  not  faint, 562,577, 728. 
Prai/,  Lord,   teach  ns  to,  47, 

320,  550,  652,  C15. 
Prayer  and  intercession,  549- 

693. 
B-ajfevy  benefit  of,  549,  558. 
Prayer  described,  650. 
Raifer  in  the  closet,  645,  647, 

648. 
Ih-ayeTt  l)Ower  of,  660. 
Prayer^  private.    See  C^met. 
/Vcryrr,  spirit  of,  desired,  550, 

5o6,  676. 
Prayer^  the  Lord's,  664,  656. 
Prrsetwe  of  Christ,  34,  ^,  37, 

786,  787,  793,  886,  907,  909 
/Vc«r>»ee  of  God  in  his  Church. 

28,  32,  33,  83,  84,  103,  273^ 

6i^^\  621,  636,  648,  668,  685, 

778,  790. 
FVrservation  of  the  saints,  446, 

488,  578,  686,  916. 
Pncoihood  oi  Chvl&t^  128,  168- 
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doihed  with  aalntion, 

210. 
J^HmiHve  Christianity,  220,  226. 
JVwMsc  of  glorj,  344. 
J^rwee  of  peace,  60,  120,  122, 

390, 610,  703, 706,  766, 1003, 

1102. 
J^iifonera  of  hope,    392,    489, 

490,642,  589,  601,  666, 1092. 
TVnee  of  high  calling,  604,  708, 

883,  834,  886,  913,  936. 
FHfdigaVt   return,    411,    480, 

879. 
Piromiae«  sitre,  390. 
I^-cphetf  priest,  and  king,  Christ 

a,  62,  114,  124,  177. 
Pi-otecting  care,   346,  614,  790, 

796,  886,  887,  890. 
Jh'otecting  power,  624. 
Pronde,  the  Lord  will,  744,  781. 
Providence,  769,  762,  1055. 
Brooidenoej  mystery  of,  746. 
Providence,  trusting  in,  781. 
/\fre  in  heart,  159,   168,  418, 

495,  497,  499,  607,  612,  619. 
l^irity  desired,  418,  494,  499, 

510,  513,  536,  644,  646,  729. 

Quench  not  smoking  flax,  753. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

679. 
Quickened^  believers,  423. 
Quickened,  dead  souls,  193, 318. 
Quickened,  the  body,  828. 
Quickeniny  spirit,  a,  141,  191, 

266,  310,  981. 

Race,  the  heavenly,  823,  834, 

837. 
Ransom,  Christ  a,  174. 
Manftomed  sinners,  16,  299,  300, 

865,  495. 
BaxcM,  God  feeds  the,  86,  320, 

744. 
Itciidy,  all  things  are,  61,  348, 

350,365. 
Heeaneiled,  God  is,  392,465,474. 
/icdcemer,  gracious,    428,  861, 

972,  976. 
JSedeemer,   my,  128,  179,  914, 

1099. 


Stdeemer'M  praise,  my  gresti  1, 
Hedemption  by  Christ,  61,  149, 

162,     160,    300,    306,    416u 

542. 
Redemption  from  all  ain,  480^ 

518,  546,  647. 
Redemption  from  the  grave,  947, 

1050,  1081,  1096. 
Reed,  tiie  brnised,  763,  767. 
Refining  fire,  374,  536,  786. 
Refuge,  Christ  a,  309, 846, 888, 

406,  764,  772,  774,  847. 
Regeneration,   607.     See  Bom 

of  Qod. 
Reupx  of  Christ  in  believers* 

hearts,  532. 
Reign  of  Christ  in  heaven,  6, 

158,  161,  176,  178,  180,  609, 

789,  840,  899,  999. 
Reigin  of  Christ  on  earth,  127, 

205,     989,     996-999,    1001, 

1004-1006. 
Rejoice  and  sing,  244. 
Rejoice  in  Christ,  2. 
Rejoice  in  God,  200,  661,  899. 
Rejoice  in  hope,  3,  496. 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  499,  716, 

899. 
Reliance  on  Christ,  388,  406, 

440,  488,  673,  678,  796. 
Religion,   excellency  of^    843, 

469,  460,  473,  8«,  926. 
Rdigion,  formal,  443,  867. 
Remember  me,  Lord,  268,  762, 

839,  1116. 
Renetoing  grace,  147,  801. 
Repent,  0  that  I  could,   818, 

373,  879. 
Repeakxnoe,  desired,  328,  878, 

379. 
Repentance,  exhortation  to,  881- 

334,  337-340,  347,  360,  8fi2, 

356,  356. 
Reprobatee  accepted,  308. 
ReeigmHon,  760.    See  PatienoB, 
Reeolve,  the  last,  369. 
Re9t  in  Christ,  8S6,  397,  424^ 

461,  484>  486,  510,  686,  891. 
Re9t  in  heaven,  60,  836. 
Rettored  by  grace,  879, 392, 876. 
RemtrrecHon  of  Chriifc^  lAft-lST^ 


722 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS, 


EenareoHon  of  the  dead,  926, 1  SbmeHfieatitm,  entire,  22&,  591. 
lOt^llOl.  \Sanctificatun^     instantaneooi, 


Behtm,  8inner,35+,388,808,879. 
BHuTHf  0  wanderer,  354. 


Severenee  of  God,  27,  36,  820,  Sanctify  us,  55,  468,  571, 13. 


81G. 
Safictijied,  194,  700. 


836. 
BecimU  of  the  work  of  God,  42, 

308,  588,  1002. 
Rujhtcoumeat  of   Christ,    174, 

280,  310,  569. 
BigkteouaneM  of  faith,  the,  432, 

445. 
Jiightrou9He89  of  God,  280. 
JiiuhteouHnr88,  the  Lord  our,  45, 

821,  412,  433,  945. 
Hock,  Christ  a,  362,  456,  586, 

896,  969,  1021,  1110. 
Book  of  ages,   409,  757,   890, 

1115. 
Room,  there  yet  is,  330,  349. 

SuhbaUi-duy,  the,  39,  149,  239- 

252,  5U4. 
Sabbath-iUiy  a  type  of  heaven, 

245,  246. 
Sacramadal  hymns,  268-283. 
Sacrifioe  accepted,  53,  327,  591, 

710. 
acwripse,  Christ  a,   162,    172, 

177,  267,  268,  282,  370,  411, 

743. 
Sacrifice,  the  Christian's,  250, 

251,  533,  611,  613. 
Sucrifidng  aU  to  God,  145,  253, 

773. 
Saiiita  are  lovely,  86. 
ScUoaiion  by  grace,  288,    295, 

30,'3,  342,  431,  436,  443. 
Stdvation  desired,  480, 509, 510, 

520,  526,  540. 
Sodmtion  free  for  all,  97,  294, 

298,  301,  843,  348,  352,  372. 
Salvation  fiUl,  57,  301,  707. 
A^lcution  of  God,  14,  15,  292. 
SUlvatioH  present,  201, 321, 343, 

372. 
SalvntioH,  the  great,  11,   279, 

291,  808,  498,  553,  920. 


Sitan'g  cruel  power,  590,  701. 
Scej^re,  the  golden,  407. 
Scripturea,    excellency  cf  ikft 

676-691). 
Seal  my  x>cace,  412. 
Seal,  the  Spirit's,  417,  463,479, 

503,  629,  548. 
Sealed  by  the  Spirit,  364,  86S, 

468,  771. 
Seamen,  hymns  for,  1037-lOid. 
Searcher  of  hearts,  83,  360, 70a 

825. 
Seff-abasement,  365,  399,  405. 
Sif-dniial,  506,  773,  803. 
Snf-rightcouaneM  renounced,  90, 

361,  408,  440,  443,  552. 
Sheep,  wandering,   16,  28,  848, 

849,  901,  916. 
Shepherd,  Christ  a,  82,  56»  206, 

590,  591,  617,  7U1,  848^  915, 

916,  1124,  1125. 
Shepherd  of  souls,  208, 698, 972. 
Sh'fthcrda  of  Bethlehem,  113, 

119. 
ShmUinq,  235,  744. 
Signs  ox  Christ's  coming,  1102, 

1104. 
Sin,   confession  of,    809,  320, 

322,  415,  443,  857,  1017. 
Sin,  deceitfulness  of,  875. 
,SVn,  disease  of,  809,  315,  817, 

319,  321,  322,  326,  864,  408. 
Sin,  dominion  over,  537,  547. 
Sin  fordven.      See  Ihrqieenen, 

Pardon,  dsc. 
Sin,  freedom  from,   480^  495, 

510,  546,  647.  768. 
Sin  no  more,  347, 408,  611, 512, 

707,  872,  875,  878. 
Sin,  slaves  of,  300,  1021. 
Sing  praises.     See  TVcnm. 
Singing,  1,  13,  "^^  92,  96,  718, 
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J3bmer§  invited,  827-859. 

Skmer^B  prayer,  816. 

J3m-€iek  aonl,  315, 319, 822, 852, 

408,589. 
JSHeep,  awake  from,  805,  889, 

427,  729,  853,  8G1. 
Slumber,  gniritual,  729,  854. 
Sober  mina,  a,  5-17,  576. 
Soldier*  of  Christ,  725, 726,  734. 
Sim  of  God,  137,  327,  890. 
Son  of  man,  128,  890. 
jSbn^  of  angels,  113,  125. 
Smg  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 

2,  886. 
iSbit^,  the  everlasting, 7, 8, 13, 30. 
Songs  of  angels,  4,  6,  8,  9,  31, 

86,  48. 
Songe  of  men,  4,  6,  7,  48. 
Sawjs  of  praise,  9,  11,  289,  606, 

888. 
Sr>ng9  of  the  new  convert,  306. 
SonU,  value  of  the,  570. 
Sound,  joj-ful,   300,   301,  973, 

975. 
Sovereiynttf  of  God,  16,  25,  92, 

93   3()^. 
&>ccr,  tho,  213,  215,  220,  689. 
Spirit,  \w\y,  181-202. 
Jypin't  a  Comforter.    See  Com- 
forter. 
Spirit  desirod,    42,    129,    181, 

1S3,  679,  853,  1011. 
S^,irit,  grifve  not  the,  420,  422, 

886. 
t^irit  of  fiiith,  love,  power,  Ac, 

202,  477,  507. 
Spirit,  witnoss  of  the.   See  Wit- 

SUxbUity  in  religion,  488,  854, 

855,  888. 
Star  in  the  Kost,  117. 
Stcuxird«,  faithful,  811. 
Stetcarde,  unfaithful,  1017% 
Stoiitf  heart.    Bee  Heart. 
Strungere  and  pilgrims,  2,  7, 

742,  837,  U27.  953. 
Strawfers  to  God,  827,  654, 972. 
Striving  for  heaven,  570,  584, 

73J,  HIS,  HSH,  S7l. 
JSiroNg  in  the  Lord,  725,  787. 
SlroHff  man  armed,  443. 
'SMiem  heart,  318,  370,  873. 


StiMom  spirit^  810. 
Stubborn  wUl,  811,  878,  397. 
if^tbrnimiion  to  ('hrist,  509. 
Sucvewion,  the  true,  208,  218. 
iSrti/eri«r/«of  l^elievers,  552,  579, 

733,748,753,78ii,71K),825,925. 
Suj^eringt  of  Christ,  128-147. 
Sun  and  shield,  26,  611. 
&m  of  righteousness,  125,  150, 

248,  394,  589,  597,  753,  818, 

828,  903. 
Sundaif-9chooU,     hymna     for, 

1007-1016,  and  iMipplement. 
Supper,  the  Iiord's,  2(S)-283. 
&tretif,  Christ  our,  412. 
Steeet,  His,  to  look,  662. 
Su^ord  of  the  Spirit,  318,  517. 
Sumpathy,  Christian,  706,  717, 

974. 

Ihlentt,  gifts,  &c.,  759. 
Talking  with  God,  687,  481. 
Tears,  contrite,  384. 
r«ar«of  joy,  883. 
nam,   penitential,    864,    878, 

384,  4t)0,  409,  647. 
Tears  wiped  away,  786,   748, 

758,  761,  893,  894,  948,  955. 
Temples  of  God,  492,  587,  702, 

814,  937. 
Temptation,  553,  578,  582,  787, 

709,  7ya,  8H({,  887,  889. 
Tetidemetts  of  heart,  168,  384. 
Thanksgiving  hymns,    16,   22, 

49,   92,  392,  060,  904,  906, 

1028-1026. 
Thirtfting   for  God,   301,    352, 

475,  529,  598,  802,  863. 
ThirsHng  for   happiness,    801, 

852. 
Threefold  cord,  a,  704. 
Throne  of  grace,  the,  58,  63, 

166,  559,  874. 
«  Thy  will  be  done,"  565,  566, 

642. 
Time,  shortness  of,  783,  1063. 

1059,  1062. 
Time,  nncertuinty  q€|  S&\.-^2&. 
r(t;eioViea\^,V^. 
Tf»-day,  M  ^e  idVk\ie*x,^'y^- 
TokenM     oi    CY«Vi«*   w«" 
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jyHmorrow  is  nncerUdiii   829, 

331-338,  336,  837. 
ThnffitCf  a  stammeriiig,  36,  45, 

Tongue  in  every  flower,  ft,  66. 
Tongmett  a  thousand,  1,  898. 
ThmgmeBf   ten    thonsand    thou- 
sand, 4,  289,  849,  1016. 
Ikmtfuett  unloose  our,  45,  129. 
Tranmjution^  the  great,  451. 
TreanurCf  the  heavenly,  708. 
TriaU,  fiery,  553, 726,  786,  787, 

790,886. 
Trinitif,  the  holy,  21,  22,  25, 

40,  44,  102,  100,  106,  109, 

585,  945,  946. 
TrinHif  in  unity,   21,   22,   62, 

101-104,  394,  465,  525. 
Truunpkj  the  Gospel,  741. 
2Wiimi>A«  of  believers,  101,  899, 

921   934 
TroMet  of  the  Christian,  707, 

822,  825,  886,  888. 
Ttumpd,  the  Gospel,  .300,  301, 

Tnuting   in  Christ,    85,   323, 

495,  511,  614. 
Tnutmg  in  God,  83,  744^  779, 

780. 
Tnuting  in  grace  and  Plovi- 

denoe,  781. 
Turn  to  God,  328. 
^TWntMT  to  God,  343,  355,  356, 

862. 

Uhbdie/t    convinced    of,    813, 

323,  327,  328,  484. 
Unbelief  J  shut  up  in,  369,  372. 
Unhelieomg  fear,  784. 
Unckangealbieneu  of  God,  108, 

702. 
UndumgeaUenem  of  Christ,  172, 

317,  390,  405,  702,  788,  796, 

865,993. 
Vhdeixny  the,  309,  317. 
Vk/aUk/tdneee  confessed,  403, 

420,  860,  868,  869,  873. 
Ufikoly,  the,  309.    See  Natural 

Depravity. 
Unum,  Chrutian,  704^  706, 711, 

lUh 
Unregenerak^  314. 
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UnepeahakU  gift,  tlie,  12^  W, 
807,  343,  372,  485,  468, 6% 

Vain  world,  50G,  800,  805. 
VanUy  of  aU  things,  797,  7M. 
Vanity  of  man,  4^. 
Veil  of  unbelief,  370,  37L  477, 

979. 
Veil  on  the  heart,  313, 3G0, 814. 
Km./«  of  wrath,  1021,  Ilia 
Victim,  Christ  a,  172,  276, 411, 

442. 
Vwitorg  through   Christ,   731, 

738-741,  834. 
VUe,  we  are,  300, 317, 320, 387. 
Vineyard,  God's,  221. 
Voice  of  God,  334. 
Voice,  thu  still  small,  186^  658. 
Vowa  neglected,  339,  860. 
Vom  pcrfomied,  339,  451, 45^ 

627,  636,  688. 
Voyage  of  life,  388. 

Waiting  for  God,  34,  540^  82S, 

868. 
Waiting  in  the  temple,  119. 
WaUing  on  God,  486,  576,  716; 

814  828 
Walking^'m  Christ,  573,  864. 
Walking  in  the  light,  457,  51f, 

842,  929. 
Walking  with  Christ  in  white, 

176,  225,  934. 
Walking  with  God,    45,  861, 

628,  720,  869. 

Wanderer    invited   to   xetani, 

354,  3r)8,  874. 
Waiulrrcr'tt  rest,  843,  40L  556, 

757,  862,  937. 
Wanderittg  from  God,  58,  302, 

454,  681,  862,  880,  901,  994. 
Wandering  sheep,  379,  883. 
Wandering  thoughts,  394^  425. 
War  deprecated,    1027,   1028, 

1102. 
Warfare,    spiritual,    721-741, 

1092. 
Waminge,  337,  575,  861. 
Washed  m  Christ's  blood,  159, 

322,  323,  873,  379,  392,  398, 

418,  440,  442,  524,  fi29,  583, 
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Watch  and  pray,  553,  670,  671, 

676,  677,  684,  628,  631,  731, 

861. 
Wateh/ultteag,    656,    675,   676, 

679,  861,  1072,  1106,  1108. 
Watchmen,    Zion's,    205,    206, 

1003. 
WutcJ^iujht,  911,  1047-1056. 
Water,  living,  827. 
Whiter  of  life,  227, 492,  598, 865. 
Way,  (fee.  Christ  the,  168,  lf>9, 

1^3,  398,  448,  488,  666,  673, 

768,  838,  864, 1072. 
Way  of  peace,  348,  702,  703. 
Weary  at  rest,  1092. 
Wtamry  of  Bin,  315,  486. 
Weary  sinnen,  341,  860,  422, 

698. 
Weary  Bonis,   302,  335,   341, 

843. 
Weary   wanderers,    302,  343, 

348,  352,  364,  402. 
White  as  snow,  322,  379,  418, 

442,  688,  591,  948. 
Whiie  stone,  the,  630. 
Whole,  made,  810,  819,  322. 
H^y  will  ye  die?  365,  856. 
fTM^ow  andfatherleBS,  668, 923. 
Will  of  Chd,  665-667,  656,  803. 
Wwffs,  shadow  of  thy,  673,  607, 

618,  621,  762,  843,  891. 
Wi»dom,  divine,  297,  822,  846, 

1009. 
Wudom,  eterjud,  68,  801, 1009. 
Withheld  from  sin,  421. 
WUnen  of  the  Spirit,  184,  186, 

201,  460,  462,  467,  471,  477, 

479,  520,  648. 
Witnes«ea,  cloud  of,  834. 
Witne9»e»,    three,    in    heayen. 

See  Trinity. 
Wolf,  Satan  the,  701. 
Wonderful  Cooiuellor,  th«,  120, 

121. 
Wordf  blessing  on  the,  38,  67. 


Word,  quick  and  powerful,  686^ 

735. 
Workinp  for  God,  207, 217, 667, 

670,  572,  818,  1066. 
Works  of  God,  406,  436.    See 

Divine  I\fr/eetione. 
Work*,  no  merit  in,  361,  405, 

431,  436,  443,  629,  814,  867. 
Worldly  good,  414,  811,  817. 
Worldly-mindedne$9^  682,  868« 
Worship,  close  of,  1119,  1129. 
WorahtpduB  to  Christ,  4,  It,  18, 

119,  120,  887. 
Wornhip,  family,  594,  648. 
Worship  of  God,  67,  95,  827. 
Worship,  pubUe,  16^  28-80,  68, 

1119,  1129. 
Worthy  the  Lamb.    See  £cim&. 
Wounded  sOul,  the,  318,  826» 

756. 
Wounds  of  Jesns,  34^  61,  842, 

403,  406,  437,  442,  466,  678, 

800,  1021,  1022,  1116. 
Wrath,  day  of,  1114. 
Wrath  of  God,  340,  861,  893, 

468,  600. 
Wrath  to  come,  824^  886,  660. 
Wrestling  with  God,  866,  649, 

650. 
Wretched  sinners,  841, 349, 415, 

804. 

Yield,  I,  422,  428,  644. 

Yoke  of  Christy  217,  628,  704, 

767. 
Young  converts,  690,  731,  782, 

734. 
Youth  admonished,  832,  837, 

346. 
Yoitth,  how  to  tr^n  up,  764. 

.SeoZfor  God  desired,  674,  780^ 

732,  864.  868. 
Zion,  dauffhter  of^  229. 
ZioHf  the  Jieavenly,  960. 


INDEX  OF  TEXTS. 


Oramn. 

Exodus. 

DEUTSBOiroirr. 

L  KTNOff 

Ch.  Ver. 

Hymn 

Ch.  Ver.  Hymn 

Ch.  Ver.   Hymzi 
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1  1,2 

190 

8  2 

793 
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191 
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27 

76 
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88 
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28  9            846 

15  1 
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21  6 

883 
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543 
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15  12 

185 

25  22 

45 
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56 
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580 
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9  6 
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Lmd^lii  tlirkrmw  1«'»i«al4lirllf>.IBll 

Lori,  iTs,  .™i' w  >M ;  si' ssn^rtir" 


IM!in«ii£^iiiitgHF>«T  M;  1^  Bnlmr.Md  «><No  Hgni^  hniwtenr  HI 
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[•"iTfi'ln   nil 


•tl'^SXiiaV^ai'  1*111!?'"'^'''***?:  *'""'*'llirtT^"" 
ThawnrmuMtkail  i^iTjiMrFnnnillBilnUt  TliH<ttBBlM>(kii|iEI 
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■ni-w^nrnr^Svni  nnaU^ivHK^T  IM^^BuA-dlWlHUKUl 
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Thr  w.n',r'-  BiHl  Ji.lM-  f! ,  Tlifil  ml.-  FW  ■nH—  rjThrirlliallMllMTlkHl 
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■njMt^tTmn  ™iHil.J.pi™»lW  li™..t  KH 
Thyiliillrni^ilniili  WitatMyalw^llk.  tm  Ml 

ThT  *uMI  Vin  <>in  n  SuVninklkuillI  isr  ki  u 
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TlllllnMlibuTr.li>>  tlil,7^>a*-ilribiT(tlk  «U  irnlk  ivllli  mntiiut  •« 
Tti^llk»mwrfJliiiW:T.»lliwftfitl«ywtMm«|wwltfct«nm»iiiMl  H 

'Th-amllUimtWDi   Ki  Tulluinllui  iii^  ulS  Ml  WMahmM-lJliSflt  W 
TI.4.aa,lk~iit^tUi  Mt.T.ilUi.lMiiiiilrwUlI  MI  WbuW? fSlKifUi 
1'i>CiU^l,>nibi4FU  HEtoAjlliiainMrifa    n      iM^  Fw  Ike  Hi*  H 

Tiillw-babl  LiilS  Mt  :-rn  t^  (~ln>  ^B  n  tU  W*  nil  Sill  OtaT a  HI 
Tbllod'iall.Bknatliff  4*1  T'l  tl?  rnr^^nbf  Mn  IHi  W*  hi*  nov  U  kvMV 
TIabf  mnrtiaiy  iniMll,1^1^>*irp1-rt#,arla    aj  Wa  w*  Imr^liif  biwT 

TiillbMn^blirli'HllTaiBour.in  ItaioMa  M,  W.MnclhmTkk  IK 
TiiLonlilbl/naia  »<ii.Tii>a  Ibi  MT^  <nr4  h| Wanu,UJi~htalV<!l 
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Tk  IhiDr  •  Uul  i.r  <n  tW  I  l^nvbM  with  ■  rnnnl 
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»••!!! lUi'tiamt  „m™     jr  nl  '."ik  i^  >b.J  Mt 
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_. ^MtMiJuTLo  441 ; Tin- kw BlirtM kid)  «■ 

BHbMkb  lIllSKlin  Tlir  alililiMit  oUty  SIllTbaUlMMInrilwII  HI 
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8atilkttMbHaw4UTkl>lUtM?hllinli^4I4  nail*  k>  ■>  iSlliM  W 
aaJlli^li^ftMft  M'lbIi^lHaWlii.(l  Il'ThilMilitninH  ik>  M> 
»iiriliy»mlnMiW  WH,  Tlir  nim  nbw.iki  li  *>4  Tbr  liiik«W*  ullh  dr  «• 
BiurioiuiiTbalimii'nai'lia'rfiiE,  Ih-HM  Tkr  I.ii4  ii«ir>  tlii  il  Hi 
BupatavkH  •myutnllV'cWFrflduaiuaj  IW  n>'l<il4llllBa>liOi>  tl 
»»|Sii»«i1iJlAji  «9lTk>(-hiULhjrinlinrJ  :■  ■Dv  l>ii« b iCWMw  n 
»SiBl^ln>liitiin,>'n''rt><.1uiMiatl£ibpilK{Tli>I.«l»ik«bnhlUS 
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IJ  N  D  A  Y-S  C  H  0  0  L  S,    YOUTH, 


AND   CHILDREN. 


PREFACE. 


Sunday-Schools  are  the  acknowledged  nurse- 
ries  of  the  Church  of  Christ.  In  tl^em  the  chil- 
dren of  the  Church  should  be  taught  the  songs  of 
Zion.  Hitherto  both  Sunday-schools  and  churches 
haye  been  embarrassed  for  lack  of  a  H3rmn-Book 
which  they  might  use  in  common.  Sunday-school 
Hymn-Books  have  lacked  variety,  and  church 
Hymn-Books  have  been  deficient  in  hymns  adapted 
to  Sunday-schools.  A  two-fold  expendi^gOi  and 
a  wide  dissimilarity  between  the  Hymn-Books  of 
Sunday-schools  and  those  of  the  congregations  in 
which  they  worshipped,  were  among  the  results  of 
using  both  classes  of  books. 

The  desideratum  was  a  church  Hymn-Book  that 
should  embrace  a  sufficient  number  of  children's 
hymns  for  Sunday-school  purposes,  and  a  Sunday- 
school  Hymn-Book  that  might  be  purchased  either 
bound  with  the  standard  Hymn-Book  of  the 
Church,  or  separately  in  a  cheap  form. 
^  The  following  collection  of  hynms  is  designed  to 
secure  both  these  objects.  Published  as  a  Supple- 
ment to  the  Church  Hymn-Book,  it  renders  that 
volume  complete,  and  more  perfect  in  its  adapta- 
tion to  the  use  of  Sunday-schools  than  any  other 
extant.  Published  separately,  it  supplies,  ^t  the 
least  possible  expense,  nearly  all  the  choice  hymns 
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of  our  language,  that  are  peculiarly  suited  to  the 
capacities  of  the  young  and  the  wants  of  Sunday- 
schools.  In  either  form  the  arrangement  is  the 
same,  and  the  child  who  has  the  cheap  Sunday- 
school  Hymn-Book  has  the  authorized  Supplement 
of  the  Church  Hymn-Book,  and  is  thus  far  prepared 
to  sing  with  the  congregation.  It  is  to  be  hoped, 
however,  that  every  child  will,  sooner  or  later,  pos- 
sess the  Hymn-Book  of  the  Church,  includmg  the 
Supplement,  and  thus  be  furnished  at  once  for  do- 
mestic and  public  worship  in  all  their  forms. 

It  is  due  to  those  whom  we  would  train  up  for 
God,  that  their  lips  should  be  early  taught  to  show 
forth  his  praise.  Being  encour^ed  from  child- 
hood 3Kjoin  in  public  acts  of  devotion,  their  hearts 
will  be  sweetly  and  powerfully  attracted  to  the 
cross,  while  their  minds  will  be  imbued  with  the 
saving  principles  of  religious  truth.  Thus  the  ten- 
der associations  of  early  life  may  be  made  to  con- 
tribute to  the  piety  of  mature  years,  and  to  the 
sacred  consolations  of  hoary  age. 

Thus,  too,  the  Chmtsh  of  Christ  may  be  estab- 
lished, ever  having  in  her  children  the  earnest  of 
her  extension,  and  the  pledge  of  her  perpetuity. 

*^*  At  a  joint  meeting  of  the  Editors  and  Book- 
Committee,  the  duty  of  preparing  this  Supplement 
was  assigned  to  the  Editor  of  Sunday-school  pub- 
lications. His  labor  has  received  the  official  8ano« 
tion  of  the  bishops. 

New 'York,  1849. 
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HYMNS. 


EARLY  PIETY-INYITATIONS. 

1  CM. 

0  ecme^  let  iu  worahip. 

COME,  let  us  joia  the  hosts  aboye, 
Now  m  our  youthful  days ; 
Remember  our  Creator's  love. 
And  lisp  our  Father's  praise. 

2  His  majesty  will  not  despise 
The  day  of  feeble  thii^ : 

Grateful  the  songs  of  chudren  rise. 
And  please  the  King  of  kmgs. 

3  He  loves  to  be  remember'd  thus, 
And  honoured  for  his  grace ; 

Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  like  us. 
His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

4  Glory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  power. 
Honour  and  thanks  be  given ! 

Children  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

2  CM. 

Christ t  invitation, 

OUR  Saviour  bids  the  children  come ; 
He  bids  us  come  to  Him 
And,  as  in  other  days,  he  spreads 
His  arma  to  take  \]i&  Vn.  v^ 
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2  Forever  blessed  be  his  name ; 
No  earthly  love  like  his ! 

O  may  it  draw  om*  hearts  to  him. 

And  to  the  world  of  bliss  t 
8  There  may  we  come  at  last,  to  sing 

In  nobler  strains  his  praise ; 
And  join  the  little  ones,  who  stand 

Before  our  Father's  face. 

3  'S.  M. 

/  Ccme  to  J(^us, 

COME  to  the  mercy-seat — 
Come  to  the  place  of  prayer ; 
Come,  little  children,  to  His  feet. 
In  whom  ye  live  and  are ! 

2  Come  to  your  Ck>d  in  prayer — 
Come  to  yom*  Saviour  now — 

'  While  ]^oathful  skies  are  bright  and  fair. 
And  health  is  on  your  brow. 

3  Come  in  the  name  of  Him 
WhoW  jrour  sorrows  bore — 

Who  ever  hves  to  pardon  sin, 
And  will  be  sought  by  prayer. 


MOTIVES  TO  EARLY  PIETY. 
4  C.  M. 

I  am  to  liw  forever, 

THE  sun  that  %hts  the  world  shaU  fade. 
The  stars  shaU  pass  away ; 
But  I,  a  child,  immortal  made. 
Shall  witness  their  decay. 

2  Yes,  I  shall  live  when  they  are  dead. 

Though  now  so  bright  they  shine ; 
When  earth,  and  all  it  holds,  are  fled, 
-Eternity  is  m\t\e. 
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3  For  I  shall  never,  never  die. 
While  God  himself  remains ; 

But  either  live  in  heaven  on  h^h. 
Or  bound  in  hell  in  chains. 

4  If  heaven  and  hell  ne'er  pass  away. 
To  Christ  0  let  me  flee ; 

If  pain  be  hard  for  one  short  day. 
What  mast  forever  be ! 

5  c.  M 

ThoUf  God,  seest  me. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  thy  piercing  eye 
Strikes  through  the  shades  of  night, 
And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  thy  sight. 

2  There 's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit, 

Nor  wicked  word  we  say. 
But  in  thy  dreadful  book  'tis  writ. 

Against  the  judgment-day. 

8  And  must  the  crimes  that  I  have  done 
Be  read  and  published  there  ? 

Be  all  exposed  before  the  sun, 
While  men  and  angels  hear  ? 

4  Lord,  at  thy  foot  ashamed  I  lie ; 

Upward  I  dare  not  look ; 
Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die. 

And  blot  them  from  thy  book. 

6  L.  M. 

Death  approaehes. 

THERE  is  an  hour  when  I  must  die, 
Nor  do  I  know  how  soon  'twill  come, 
A  thousand  children,  yoimg  as  I, 

Are  call'd  by  dealJi  to  hear  then:  doom. 

2  Let  me  improve  the  hours  I  have. 
Before  the  day  of  grace  is  fled ; 

There 's  no  repentance  m  the  grave, 
Kor  pardon  offer'd  to  thA  deaii« 
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8  Just  as  a  tree  cut  down,  that  feO 
To  north  or  southward,  there  it  lies ; 

So  man  departs  to  heaven  or  hell, 
Fix'd  in  the  state  wherein  he  dies. 

7  C.  M. 

Life  a  sitmmef't  day. 

THIS  life  is  but  a  summer's  day 
Of  shadows  and  of  light, 
Its  brightest  sunbeams  pass  away, 

And  soon  give  place  to  night. 
Fair  childhood  is  the  early  dawn. 

And  youth  the  morning  gay  ; 
Manhood's  the  noon  so  quickly  gone. 
And  age  the  evening  ray. 

2  This  life  was  given  us  to  prepare 

For  that  which  is  to  come  ; 
O  may  I  gain  admittance  there, 

And  find  a  heavenly  home ! 
And  will  the  Lord  my  sins  forgive 

Through  his  redeeming  love. 
And  bid  me  to  his  glory  live. 

And  write  my  name  above  ? 

8  S.  M. 

Heaven  and  Kdl, 

THERE  is  beyond  the  sky 
A  heaven  of  joy  and  love ; 
And  holy  children,  when  they  die. 
Go  to  that  world  above. 

2  There  is  a  dreadful  hell. 

And  everlasting  pains ; 
There  sinners  must  with  devils  dwell. 

In  darkness,  fire,  and  chains. 

8  Can  such  a  child  as  I 

Escape  this  awful  end  ? 
And  may  I  hope,  whene'er  I  die, 

I  shall  to  \M»i^«a  Mv^etA^l 
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4  Then  will  I  read  and  pray, 
While  I  have  life  and  breath ; 

Lest  I  should  be  out  off  to-daj. 
And  sent  to'  eternal  death. 

9  0.  M. 

JetuB  a  Shepherd. 

SEE  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands. 
And  calls  his  sheep  by  name ; 
Gathers  the  feeble  in  his  arms. 
And  feeds  each  tender  lamb. 

2  He  '11  lead  us  to  the  heavenly  streams 
Where  living  waters  flow ; 

And  guide  us  to  the  fruitful  fields 
Where  trees  of  knowledge  grow. 

3  When,  wand'ring  from  the  fold,  we  leave 
The  straight  and  narrow  way, 

Our  faithful  Shepherd  stiU  is  near 
To  guide  us  when  we  stray. 

4  The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 
Shall  be  the  Shepherd's  care ; 

While  folded  in  our  Saviour's  arms. 
We  're  safe  from  every  snare. 

10  6th  P.  M.  6  Kwe»  Ys. 
Jerna  a  Refuge,' 

LITTLE  children,  stop  and  think  ; 
Turn  away  from  ruin's  brink ; 
Shun  the  wicked  liar's  path ; 
Fly  from  scenes  of  strife  and  wrath ; 
R^  with  prayer  the  holy  Word ; 
Follow  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  Jesus  is  the  Christian's  rock ; 
He  will  safely  guide  his  flock  ; 
In  his  arms  the  lambs  will  bear ; 
Children,  seek  your  refuge  there ; 
Of  your  Saviour  stop  and  think ; 
Fly  to  Him  from  ruin's  brinkl 


BUSSSINGS  OF  EABLT  PIETT. 

}1  6ihF.M.  4Unes1i. 

Bhorine9B  of  time. 

SWIFT  the  moments  fly  away — 
First  the  hour  and  then  the  day, 
Next  the  week,  the  month,  the  year. 
Steal  away,  and  disappear. 

2  Time  is  ever  on  the  wing. 
While  I  speak,  or  think,  or  sing ! 
Whether  working  or  at  play. 
Time  is  rolling  fast  away ! 

3  Think,  my  soul !  awake  and  sec 
What  will  socm  become  of  thee ! 
Whither  tending,  canst  thou  tell, — 
Up  to  heaven,  or  down  to  hell  ? 

4  Jesus,  I  would  humbly  pray» 
Guide  and  keep  me  in  the  way  ; 
Every  gift  and  grace  bestow ; 
Wean  my  heart  from  things  below. 


BLESSINGS  OF  EARLY  PIETY. 
12  O.  M. 

Ymtth  devoted  to  God. 

HAPPY  the  child  whose  tender  years 
Receive  instruction  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  'T  will  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares 
To  seek  religion  young ; 

Grace  will  preserve  our  following  years, 
And  make  our  virtue  strong. 

3  To  thee.  Almighty  Qt>d,  to  thee 
Our  childhood  we  resign ; 

'T  will  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  w\\o\e  \we%  -v^^  VJcMkfc. 
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4  Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 
Employ  our  youngest  breath ; 

Thus  we  re  prepared  for  longer  days. 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

13  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

TTIIS  religion  that  can  give 
i  Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live ; 
*Tis  religion  must  supply 
Sohd  comforts  when  we  die. 

2  After  death  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity: 
Let  me  then  make  God  my  friend, 
And  on  all  his  ways  attend. 

14  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

Rewards  of  early  piety. 

GOD  has  said — "  Forever  blessed 
Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth — 
They  shall  find  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth :" 

Guide  us,  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 

2  Be  our  strength,  for  we  are  weakness ; 
Be  our  wisdom  and  our  guide ; 

May  we  walk  in  love  and  meekness, 
Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side ; 

Naught  can  harm  us. 
While  we  thus  in  thee  abide. 

3  Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gtitlicr 
We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 

To  the  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky — 

Gently  passing 
To  the  happy  land  on  \\v^\\. 


14  BLESSINGS  OF  EARLY  PIETTY. 

15  6th  P.M.  6  lines  Is. 
Holy  children, 

HOLY  children  read  and  pray, 
Love  God's  holy  word  and  day ; 
Fly  from  sin  and  seek  his  grace, 
Lcam  his  will,  and  Christ  embrace ; 
They  are  humble^  meek,  and  mild ; 
Lord,  make  me  a  holy  child. 

2  Holy  children,  when  they  die. 
Soar  to  Christ  above  the  sky ; 
Take  their  seats  around  his  throne. 
Make  his  praise  forever  known : 
Pleasing,  thought !  may  I  be  styled, 
Now,  the  Saviour's  holy  child  ! 

16  0th  P.  M.  87,  8*7. 
God  mil  be  our  gvAde. 

BLEST,  beyond  all  earthly  blessing. 
Is  the  child  whose  tender  youth. 
In  the  Lord  a  guide  possessing. 
Walks  m  paths  of  light  and  tnith. 

2  He  will  ffoyem  those  who  love  him : 
Those  who  walk  in  faith  and  fear, 

In  all  danger  GPtill  shall  prove  him 
Gracious,  kind,  and  ever  near. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  let  us  prove  thee. 
An  all- wise,  protecting  Friend ! 

Make  us  fear  thee,  make  us  love  thee. 
Constant,  to  our  latest  end ! 


PRIVILEGES  AND  DUTIES  OP  THE  YOUNG. 
17  L.  M. 

PrivHegeB  and  duHea  of  the  young, 

TTTE  are  but  young — ^yet  we  may  sing 
VV    The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King ; 
He  made  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky, 
And  all  the  starry  worlds  on  high. 

2  We  are  but  young — ^yet  we  must  die ; 
Perhaps  our  latter  end  is  nigh ; 
Lord,  may  we  early  seek  thy  grace. 
And  find  in  Christ  a  hiding-place. 

3  We  are  but  young — we  need  a  guide ; 
Jesus,  in  thee  we  would  confide ; 

O  lead  us  in  the  path  of  truth, 
Protect  and  bless  our  helpless  youth. 

4  We  are  but  young — ^yet  God  has  shed 
Unnumber'd  ble$»ngs  on  our  head ; 
Then  let  our  youth  and  riper  days 

Be  all  devoted  to  his  praise. 


18  '^th  P.  M.  8  Ivm  Is. 

€Mt8  bieamnfft  <m  children, 

HAPPY  child,  whom  God  doth  aid  ! 
God  our  souls  and  bodies  made ; 
God  on  us  in  gracious  showers 
Blessings  every  moment  pours: 
Compasses  with  angel  bands, 
Bids  them  bear  us  in  their  hands ; 
Parents,  friends,  'twas  God  bestow'd ; 
Life  and  all  descend  from  God. 


15  PRIVILEGES  AKD  DUTIES. 

2  He  this  flowery  carpet  spread, 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  tread ; 
God  refreshes  in  the  air. 
Covers  with  the  clothes  we  wear : 
Feeds  ns  with  the  food  we  eat. 
Cheers  us  hj  his  light  and  heat. 
Makes  his  snn  on  us  to  shine ; 
All  our  blessings  are  divine. 

3  Man,  we  for  his  kindness  love  ; 
How  much  more  our  God  above ! 
Give  him  then,  and  ever  give. 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  receive : 
Worthy  thou,  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honoured  and  adored : 
God  of  all-creating  grace. 

Take  the  everlasting  praise. 

19  10th  P.  M.  B  lines  ^ 

Sdf-eontecration. 

0  JESUS,  delight  of  my  soul. 
My  Saviour,  my  Shepherd  divine, 

1  yield  to  thy  blessed  control ; 
My  body  and  spirit  are  thine : 

Thy  love  I  can  never  deserve, 
That  bids  me  be  happy  in  thee ; 

My  God  and  my  King  I  will  serve, 
Whose  favour  is  heaven  to  me. 

2  How  can  I  thy  goodness  repay. 
By  nature  so  weak  and  defiled  ? 

Myself  I  have  given  away ; 

O  call  me  thine  own  blessed  child : 
And  art  thou  my  Father  above  ? 

Will  Jesus  abide  in  my  heart  ? 
O  bind  me  so  fast  with  thy  love. 

That  1  never  iiaai  ^<^  %\iill  depart. 


YOUTH. 

20  S.  M. 

Praytrfor  youth. 

GREAT  God !  with  heart  and  tongu€t. 
For  all  onr  youth  we  pray ; 
O  may  they  learn,  while  they  are  joxmg. 
To  walk  in  wisdom's  way  f 

2  Now,  in  their  early  days. 
Teach  them  thy  will  to  know ; 

O  God,  thy  sanctifying  frrzibe 
On  every  heart  beiiow ! 

3  Make  their  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 

Cause  them  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4  Their  hearts,  to  folly  prone. 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  them  to  thyself  alone, 
And  make  them  wholly  thine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  sacred  word 
Their  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 

There  let  them  daily  find  the  road 
Which  leads  to  endless  joy. 

21  L.  M. 

GUARDIAN  of  souls,  throughout  my  days 
Inspire  my  heart,  and  keep  my  ways ; 
And  let  thy  kindest  love  prevail. 
Though  foes  unite,  and  friends  all  ficul. 

2  By  night  and  day,  where'er  I  be. 
Be  thou,  my  Saviour,  near  to  me ; 
In  health  or  pain,  in  rest  or  toil, 
Oive  me  thy  kind,  approving  BToSie* 

25  49 


Ig  YOUTH. 

3  When  flesh  and  wnking  nature  fail, 
Then  let  snstaimng  grace  prevail ; 
Its  holy  influence  impart. 
To  melt  and  overflow  my  heart. 

4  Or  slowly  wasting  to  the  duBt» 
Be  thou  my  firm  support  and  trust ; 
Nor  let  death's  gloomy  shadows  be 
Tlie  slightest  terror.  Lord,  to  me. 

6  In  cheerful  hope  my  eyelids  close, 
And  give  me  calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
My  spirit  from  its  prison  free. 
To  reign  in  heaven,  O  Lord,  with  thee. 

22  ^'  M 

Prayer  offered  fty  youth, 

LOUD,  we  are  young — ^thy  help  we  need, 
For  various  foes  infest  our  way ; 
Be  thou  to  us  a  friend  indeed. 
Nor  let  us  from  thy  precepts  stray. 

2  From  wayward  paths  our  feet  restore. 
And  keep  our  tongues  from  speaking  guile ; 

And  0,  preserve  us  evermore 
From  sin's  seducing,  luring  smile. 

8  Our  youthful  hearts  with  grace  inspire ; 

To  thee  our  every  power  incline ; 
And  may  the  pure  celestial  fire. 

Within  our  bosoms  ever  shine. 

4  O  let  the  morning  of  our  days 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  be  given ; 

Increase  our  love,  approve  our  ways^ 
And  guide  us  safely  into  heaven. 
26« 


PRAYER  AND  PRAISE. 

23  0.  M. 

The  tribuie  and  prayer  rfchildrefL 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  heavenly  King ! 
Who  rul'st  the  world  above ; 
Accept  the  tribute  children  bring 
Of  gratitude  and  love. 

2  To  thee,  each  morning,  when  we  rise. 
Our  early  vows  we  pay ; 

And  ere  the  night  hath  closed  our  eyes, 
We  thank  thee  for  the  day. 

3  Our  Saviour,  ever  good  and  kind. 
To  us  his  word  hatihi  given ; 

That  children,  such  as  we,  may  find 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

4  0  Lord,  extend  thy  gracious  hand. 
To  guide  our  erring  youth; 

And  lead  us  to  that  blissful  land 
Where  dwells  eternal  truth. 

24  5th  P.  M.  4  Une8  Ys. 

Prayer  for  grace. 
JESUS,  let  a  little  child 
ti    Humbly  supplicate  thy  throne ; 
Speak  to  me  in  accents  mild, 
0  thou  great  and  holy  One ! 

2  Fill  mv  youthful  heart  with  grace. 

Make  it  Uiy  beloved  abode ; 
Show  thy  reconciling  face, 

O  my  Father  and  my  God ! 

8  May  I  early  learn  thy  ways, 
Early  know  thy  power  and  love ; 

Then  devote  to  thee  my  days. 
Till  I  am  removed  above. 


20  PRAYER  AKD  PRAISE. 

25  5tli  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Prayer  for  gra4^. 

rSUS  Christ,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  thy  name  we  meet  to-day — 
Meet  to  read  thy  gracious  word — 
Meet  to  hear  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  From  this  hour  may  we,  anew. 
Seek  thy  holy  will  to  do — 
Give  to  thee  each  youthful  heart. 
And  from  thee  no  more  depart ! 

2  6  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Jesus  a  Chtide. 

SHEPHERD  of  thy  little  flock. 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock : 
Where  the  richest  pastures  grow. 
Where  the  living  waters  flow. 

2  By  that  pure  and  silent  stream. 
Sheltered  from  the  scorching  beam, 
Shepherd,  Saviour,  Guardian,  Guide, 
Keep  us  ever  near  thy  side ! 

27  13th  P.  M.  10, 10, 11, 11. 

Praise  to  Jesus. 

LET  children  proclaim  their  Saviour  and  King ; 
To  Jesus's  name  hosannas  we  sing : 
Our  best  adoration  to  Jesus  we  give. 
Who  purchased  salvation  that  we  may  receive. 

2  The  meek  Lamb  of  God  from  heaven  came  down, 
To  ransom  with  blood  and  make  us  his  own  ; 

He  patiently  suffered,  our  SQfpls  to  redeem ; 
Let  songs  then  be  offer'd  to  Jesus's  Name. 

3  To  Him  let  us  give  our  earliest  days. 
And  thankfully  live  to  publish  his  praise : 

Our  lives  shall  confess  hun  who  came  from  above ; 
Our  tongues  ever  \Aeaa  \ma,  «Q!i  \«3\  cH  \a&  Vive. 
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28  5th  P.M.  4UnMls. 
Children  may  pray  to  God. 

F^OR  and  needy  though  I  be, 
God  my  Maker  cares  for  me ; 
Gives  me  clothing,  shelter,  food. 
Gives  me  all  I  have  of  good. 

2  He  will  listen  when  I  pray. 
He  is  with  me  night  and  day ; 
When  I  sleep  and  when  I  wake, 
Keeps  me  safe  for  Jesus'  sake. 

3  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I ; 

He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed. 
Had  not  where  to  lay  his  head ! 

4  Thouffh  I  labour  here  awhile. 
He  will  bless  me  with  his  smile ; 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past, 
I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last. 

29  L.  M. 

Agairut  evil  words. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  to  thee  I  cry. 
Assist  a  child's  infirmity ; 
Kor  let  me  with  my  lips  draw  nigh. 
While  my  heart  wanders  far  from  thee. 

2  Ah !  never  let  me  speak  a  word 
But  what  with  all  my  soul  I  mean ; 

Or  lie  to  thee,  thou  glorious  Lord, 
By  whom  my  every  thought  is  seen. 

3  But  with  submissive  lowliness 

Should  I  approach  thy  glorious  throne ; 
How  can  I  hope  by  words  to  please. 
To  please  a  God  I  have  not  known  ? 

4  I  know  not  what  to  do  or  say. 
Till  thy  bless'd  Spirit  I  receive. 

And  Jesus  teaches  me  to  pray. 
And  Jesus  teaohes  me  U>  ViTe. 


22  PRAYER  AM)  PRAISE. 

30  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

AdoraHon. 

MAY  I  love  thee  and  adore  thee, 
0  thou  bleeding,  dying  Lamb  ; 
Teach  my  heart  to  bow  before  thee, 
Edndle  there  a  sacred  flame. 

2  Teach  me  what  I  am  by  nature, 
How  to  lift  my  thoughts  on  high ; 

Teach  me,  O  thou  great  Creator ! 
How  to  live,  and  how  to  die ! 

31  P.  M.  86,  868. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highett. 

AROUND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven, 
Thousands  of  children  stand ; 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band — 
Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair — 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ? — 
How  came  those  children  there. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory  ? 

8  Because  the  S9>viour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin : 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 

Behold  them  white  and  clean — 
Smging  glory,  glory,  glory. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  fp:ace, 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name ; 

So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face. 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb— 

Singmg  glory,  ^Xory,  ^crrj. 
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32  Oth  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Jevw  ov/r  strength, 
TESUS^  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
J    Friend  of  children,  hear  our  lays ; 
Humbly  would  our  souls  adore  thee. 
Sing  thy  name  in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  O  what  debtors  to  thy  kindness 
Are  we,  God  of  boundless  love ! 

Thousands  wander  on  in  blindness, 
Strangers  to  the  light  above. 

3  Jesus,  on  thine  arm  relying. 

We  would  tread  this  earthly  vale ; 
Be  our  life  when  we  are  dying ; 

Be  our  strength,  when  strength  shall  faiL 

4  Let  us  mount  the  hills  of  glory, 
Far  from  sins,  and  woes,  and  pains ; 

There,  in  perfect  songs,  adore  thee, 
And  in  everlasting  strains. 


THE  BIBLE. 

33  27th  p.  M.  4  lines  lis. 

The  Bible^  the  word  of  truth, 
IHE  Bible — ^the  Bible !  more  precious  than  gold, 
.  The  hopes  and  the  glories  its  pages  unfold ; 
speaks  of  salvation — ^wide  opens  the  door — 
s  offers  are  free  to  the  rich  and  the  poor. 

The  Bible — the  Bible !  blest  volume  of  truth, 
ow  sweetly  it  smiles  on  the  season  of  youth ; 

bids  us  seek  early  the  "  Pearl  of  great  price," 
re  the  heart  is  enslaved  in  the  bondage  of  vice. 

The  Bible — ^the  Bible !  the  valleys  shall  ring, 
nd  hill-tops  re-echo  the  notes  that  we  sing ; 
ur  banners  inscribed  with  its  precepts  ana  rules, 
ball  long  wave  in  triumph,  the  joy  of  our  schools. 


w. 


24  THE  BIBLE. 

34  P.  M.  16,  86,  86,  86. 

We  *ll  not  give  up  ike  Bible. 

1  'LL  not  give  up  the  Bible, 
God's  holy  book  of  truth ; 
The  blessed  staff  of  hoary  age. 

The  guide  of  early  youth : 
The  sun  that  sheds  a  glorious  light 

O'er  evegr  dreary  road ; 
The  voice  that  spes^  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  calls  us  home  to  God. 

2  We  '11  not  give  up  the  Bible, 
For  pleasure  or  for  pain  ; 

We  'U  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not. 
For  all  that  we  might  gain : 

Though  man  should  try  to  take  our  prize 
By  guile  or  cruel  might ; 

We  ll  suffer  all  that  man  could  do. 
And  God  defend  the  right  1 

3  We  '11  not  give  up  the  Bible, 
But  spread  it  far  and  wide, 

Until  its  saving  voice  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide  : 
Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power. 

And,  with  one  voice  and  heart. 
Resolve,  that  from  God's  sacred  word. 

We  *ll  never,  never  pari ! 

35  5th  P.  M.  4  IxTUii  7s. 
Tlie  precious  BiUe. 

HOLY  Bible !  book  divine ! 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine  ! 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mne,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet. 
Mine,  to  judge,  <^cni<3L«Qai,«iAn^ 
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8  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine^  to  show  by  Uying  ^th 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
O  thou  precious  book  divine ! 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine ! 

36  6th  P.  M.  6  U7ies  Ys. 

Knowledge  of  tJus  Scriptures. 

OTHAT  I,  like  Timothy, 
Might  the  Holy  Scriptures  know, 
From  mine  early  infancy. 

Till  for  God  mature  I  grow ! 
Made  unto  salvation  wise. 
Ready  for  the  glorious  prize ! 

2  Jesus,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Full  of  truth,  and  full  of  grace. 

Make  me  understand  thy  word ; 

Teach  me  in  my  youthful  days 
Wonders  in  thy  word  to  see. 
Wise  through  faith  which  is  in  thee. 

3  Open  thou  mine  eyes  of  faith ; 
Open  now  the  book  of  God  ; 

Show  me  here  the  sacred  path. 

Leading  to  thy  blest  abode ; 
Wisdom  from  above  impart. 
Speak  the  meaning  to  my  heart. 


THE  SABBATH. 
37  L.  M. 

TJu  My  BahbatK 

THIS  day  belongs  to  God  alone  ; 
He  chose  ^e  Sabbath  for  his  own ; 
And  we  must  neither  work  nor  play> 
Because  it  is  God's  lioVy  ^7. 
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2  lis  well  to  have  one  day  in  seven. 
That  we  may  learn  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Then  let  ns  spend  it  as  we  shoidd. 
In  serving  God  and  growing  good. 

3  We  ought,  to-day,  to  learn  and  seek 
What  we  may  think  of  all  the  week ; 
And  be  the  better  every  day. 
For  what  we  hear  our  teachers  say. 

4  And  every  Sabbath  should  be  past, 
As  if  we  knew  it  were  our  last : 
What  would  the  dying  sinner  give 
To  have  one  Sabbath  more  to  Uve ! 

38  2lih  P.  M.  4  lines  lis. 

ffow  tweet  U  the  Sabbcith  I 

HOW  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  the  morning  of  rest, 
The  day  of  the  week  which  I  ought  to  love  best, 
The  morning  the  Saviour  arose  from  the  tomb, 
And  took  from  the  grave  all  its  terror  and  gloom. 

2  O  let  me  be  thoughtful  and  prayerful  to-day, 
And  not  spend  a  moment  in  trming  or  play ; 
Remembering  these  seasons  were  graciously  given 
To  teach  me  to  seek,  and  prepare  me  for,  heaven. 

3  In  the  house  of  my  God,  in  his  presence  and  fear, 
While  I  worship  to-day  may  my  heart  be  sincere ; 
In  the  school  while  I  learn,  may  I  listen  with  care, 
And  be  grateful  to  those  who  watch  over  me  there. 

4  Instruct  me,  my  Saviour,  for  thine  would  I  be, 
Nor  am  I  too  young 'to  be  noticed  by  thee ; 
Renew  all  my  heart,  keep  me  firm  in  thy  ways, 

I  would  love  thee,  and  serve  thee,  and  give  thee 
the  praiae. 
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39  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
WdcomBt  day  ofreti. 

TT7ELC0ME,  welcome,  day  of  rest, 
Vf    To  the  world  in  kindness  given ; 
Welcome  to  this  humble  breast. 
As  the  beaming  light  from  hearen. 

2  Day  of  soft  and  sweet  repose. 
Gently  now  thy  moments  run. 

As  the  peaceful  streamlet  flows, 
Badiant  with  a  summer's  sun. 

3  Day  of  tidings  from  the  skies, 
Day  of  solemn  praise  and  prayer. 

Day  to  make  the  simple  wise, 
0  how  great  thy  blessings  arel 

4  Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest. 
With  thy  influence  all  divine ; 

May  thy  halloVd  hours  be  blest 
To  this  feeble  heart  of  mine. 

40  33d  P.  M.  66,  66. 

Close  of  the  Sabbath, 

THE  light  of  Sabbath  eve 
Is  fading  fast  away ; 
What  record  will  it  leave, 

To  crown  the  closing  day  ? 
Is  it  a  Sabbath  spent, 

Of  fruitless  time  destroyed  ? 
Or  have  these  moments  lent. 
Been  sacredly  employ'd  ? 

2  To  waste  these  Sabbath  hours, 

0  may  we  never  dare ; 
Nor  taint  with  thoughts  of  ours 

These  sacred  days  of  prayer  : 
But  may  our  Sabbaths  here 

Inspire  our  hearts  with  love ; 
And  prove  a  foretaste  clear 

Of  that  sweet  rest  above. 


INFANT  CLASSES  AND  UTTLE  CHILDBEX. 

41  S.  M. 

Hymn  fcr  an  infant  doss. 

SAYIOUB,  do  thou  appear. 
Our  Sabbath-fichool  to  bless ; 
Give  to  our  youthful  hearts  thy  fear. 
And  perfect  righteousness. 

2  Thy  boundless  grace  reveal, 
Anl  all  our  fears  remove ; 

And  let  our  youthful  spirits  feel 
The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 

3  Subdue  our  hearts  to  thee. 
And  may  our  infant  tongues 

From  all  offence  and  guile  be  free. 
And  full  of  cheerfid  songs. 

4  Call  us  each  one  by  name. 
Receive  each  child  as  thine ; 

And  Q,  r^ard  our  youthful  claim, 
With  benefits  divine. 

42  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is, 

An  infanta  prayer. 

JESUS,  Saviour,  Son  of  God, 
Who  for  me  life's  pathway  trod. 
Who  for  me  became  a  child ; 
Make  me  humble,  meek,  and  mild. 

2  I  thy  little  lamb  would  be, 
Jesus,  I  would  follow  thee ; 
Samuel  was  thy  child  of  old. 
Take  me,  too,  within  thy  fold. 

3  Teach  me  how  to  pray  ^to  thee  ; 
Make  me  holy,  heavenly : 

Let  me  love  what  thou  dost  love  ; 
Let  me  Iwe  mt^x  li^e^  tiSoQ^N^* 
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43  s.  M. 

TTriTHIN  these  walls  be  peace, 
YY    Love  through  our  borders  found, 
In  all  our  youthful  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

2  God  scorns  not  humble  things ; 

Here,  though  the  proud  despise, 
The  children  of  the  King  of  kings 

Are  training  for  the  skies. 

44  P.  M.  64,  64,  67,  64. 

TTie  happy  land. 

THERE  is  a  happy  land. 
Far,  far  away, — 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand. 

Bright,  bright  as  day : 
0  how  they  sweetly  sing, — 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  mng ; 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring 
For  evermore. 

2  Come  to  this  happy  land, 
Come,  come  away ; 

Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 

Why  still  delay  ? 
0  we  shall  happy  be, 
When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  f ree» 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee. 

Blest  evermore. 

3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 
Beams  every  eye; 

Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die. 
O,  theOf  *o  glory  run ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And,  bright  above  the  sim, 

Reign  evermoTe. 
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45  5th  p.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

A  IMe  ehiUP9  prayer. 

GENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
Look  upon  a  little  child  ; 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought ; 
Gracious  Lord,  forbid  it  not : 

Give  a  little  child  a  place 
In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace. 

3  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  aU  my  happy  days : 
Then  the  world  shall  slways  see 
Christ,  the  holy  Child,  in  me. 

46  P.  M. 

"  Buffer  the  little  ones  to  come  unto  Me." 

I  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men. 
How  he  caird  little  children,  as  laml^  to  his  fold, 
I  should  Uke  to  have  been  with  him  then. 

2  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my 

head. 
That  his  arms  had  been  thrown  aroimd  me. 
That  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

3  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love ; 

And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above : 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  he  haa^ne  to  prepare. 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
"  For  of  such  \a  t\ie  Vak^onii  ol  \^^«3u" 
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47  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

TTTJMBLE  praises,  holy  Jesus, 
JJL  Infant  voices  raise  to  thee ; 
In  thy  mercy,  O  receive  ns ! 
Simer  us  thy  lambs  to  be. 

2  Blessed  Jesus,  thou  hast  bidden 
Babes,  like  us,  to  come  to  thee ; 

Though  by  thy  disciples  chidden, 
Thou  didst  tell  them  not  to  flee. 

3  Saviour  condescend  to  feed  us. 
Richly  let  thy  mercy  flow ; 

Send  thy  Spirit,  blessed  Jesus ; 
Light  ana  life  on  us  bestow. 

48  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 
JSotaftna  to  Jenu. 

CHILDREN  of  Jerusalem 
Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name ; 
Children,  too,  of  modem  days 
Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise : 
Hark !  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  Ejng ! 

2  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord, 
We  are  taught  to  read  his  word ; 
We  are  tauffht  the  way  to  heaven : 
Praise  for  mL  to  God  oe  given : 

Hark  1  while  infant  voices  sing 

Loud  hosannas  to  our  King ! 

8  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 

All  unite  to  swell  the  song : 

Hiffher  apd  yet  higher  rise. 

Till  hoaamias  reach  the  skies : 
Hark !  while  infant  vdces  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  owt  1&\iv^\ 
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49  p.  M. 

InfcuUprcMe  andproi^. 

H£IiP  me  to  praise  tby  name 
Wliile  I  am  yomig ; 
Let  me  thy  truth  proclaim 
With  my  infant  tongue : 
Angels  from  the  skies 
Wifi  look  down  with  gladsome  eyes, 
When  thy  praises  rise, 
By  infants  sung. 

2  Keep  us  in  peace  and  joy 
Through  chUdhood's  days ; 

Help  each  little  girl  and  boy 
To  walk  in  thy  ways : 

So  shall  we  be  free 

From  the  thorns  of  misery  ; 

Heaven  our  home  shall  be. 
Thine  all  the  praise. 

50  P.  M. 

The  Lord's  prayer. 

OUR  Father  in  hea^-en. 
We  hallow  thy  name ! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy 
On  earth  he  begun ! 
O  give  to  us  daily 

Our  portion  of  bread ; 
It  is  from  thy  bounty 
That  all  must  be  fed. 

2  Forgive  our  transgression*. 

And  teach  us  to  mow 
That  humble  compassion 

Which  pardons  each  foe ; 
Keep  us  from  temptation, 

From  weakness  and  sin. 
And  thine  be  the  glory 

FoieveT — l^meii. 
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61  Sth  P.  M.  87,  87, 47. 

ll/riGHTy  God,  while  angels  bless  thee, 
jJUL  May  not  infants  lisp  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels. 

Thou  art  erery  creature's  theme ! 
Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah.  Amen! 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days. 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation. 

Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise : 
Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah.  Amen ! 

52  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Evening  hymn. 

JESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me. 
Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me, 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  Through  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me. 
And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care ; 

Thou  hast  warm'd  me,  clothed,  and  fed  me. 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven. 
Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 

Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there,  with  thee  to  dwell. 


THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 
53  L.  M. 

The  mormng  of  life, 

IN  life's  gay  mom  let  children  learn 
To  love  the  sacred  place  of  prayer; 
From  sinful  ways  dehght  to  tum^ 
And  early  pay  their  ti\\ralu^  \S[^^. 

50 
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2  Let  buoyaatit  hearts  harmonious  blend 
As  youthful  lips  are  tuned  to  sing, 

And  lofty  strains  of  praise  ascend 
To  heayen's  exalted,  glorious  King. 

54  a  M. 

Invitatum, 

COME,  join  our  Sabbath  song. 
On  this  the  holy  day ; 
We  know  that  angel  harps  above 
Unite  to  swell  the  lay. 

2  Come  to  our  Sabbath-school — 
Come  to  the  place  of  prayer ; 

Come,  little  boy  and  little  girl. 
Our  sacred  pleasure  share ; 

3  And  in  the  house  above, 
Not  made  with  human  hand. 

We  *ll  sing  at  last  the  Sabbath  song, 
In  one  unbroken  band ! 

55  c.  M. 

Zovefor  the  Sv/nday-^chool, 

I  LOVE  the  Sabbath-school — ^the  place 
My  youthful  feet  have  trod, 
Where  I  have  heard  of  wisdom's  ways. 
That  lead  to  peace  and  God. 

2  I  love  the  Sabbath-school — 'tis  there 
The  praise  of  God  we  sing, — 

'Tis  there  we  bow  the  knee  m  prayer 
To  God,  our  heavenly  King. 

3  I  love  the  Sabbath-school — ^where  we 
The  Holy  Bible  read,— 

Which  tells  of  Christ,  who  came  to  be 
A  Saviour  in  our  need. 

4  O,  that  when  life's  few  cares  are  past. 
Our  teachers  we  may  meet 

Upon  the  blissful  plains,  and  cast 
Our  orawnft  at  S^sqa^  l«^. 
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56  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
Thankito  God. 

FATHER !  from  thy  throne  above. 
Smile  upon  ns  in  thy  love : 
Happy  children  of  the  free, 
Grateful  songs  would  raise  to  thee. 

2  Thanks  for  Sunday-schools  so  dear. 
Where  we  're  taught  thy  word  and  fear. 
From  that  holy  book  of  thine, 

FilVd  with  precious  truths  divine. 

3  Saviour !  'mid  all  earthly  strife, 
Through  the  cares  and  ills  of  life. 
May  the  precepts  thou  hast  given 
Guide  us  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

57  C.  M. 

The  SabbcUhsckool. 

SWEET  Sabbath-school,  place  dear  to  me, 
Where'er  through  Kfe  I  roam, 
My  heart  will  often  turn  to  thee. 
My  childhood's  Sabbath  home. 

2  Within  thy  coiuls  of  Him  I  've  heard 
Whose  birth  the  angels  sung. 

When  o'er  the  shepherds  fill'd  with  fear. 
The  star  of  glory  hung. 

3  O  holy  place !  where  first  we  shed 
The  penitential  tear ; 

Where  youthful  steps  are  taught  to  tread 
In  paths  of  peace  and  prayer. 

4  When  all  our  wand'rings  here  shall  cease. 
And  cares  of  life  shall  end, 

In  God's  eternal  Sabbath 'place 
May  we  our  anthema  \A«Dji. 
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58  L-  M. 

Opening  of  t^ocL 

ASSEMBLED  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  Lord,  thy  hlessing  we  implore ; 
We  meet  to  read,  and  sing,  and  pray ; 
Be  with  us  then  through  this  thy  day. 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends, 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes,  and  friends ; 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear. 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

8  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more, 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar; 
And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 

'    59  s.  M. 

Morning  hymn. 

THIS  morning,  Lord,  attend. 
While  we  are  bow*d  in  prayer ; 
And  from  thy  glorious  throne  descend. 
And  in  our  midst  appear. 

2  Make  this  thy  dwelling-place. 
While  we  assembled  stay ; 

Inspire  each  youthful  soul  with  grace. 
And  wash  our  sins  away. 

3  O  let  this  morning  be 
Devoted  to  thy  ways ; 

And  consecrate  our  school  to  thee. 
And  £01  each  heart  with  praise. 

4  To  child  and  teacher.  Lord, 
Be  thy  best  favours  given  ; 

And  may  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
Make  sure  oat  mc^  XoV^i^'?^^ 
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dO  L-  m. 

Cpeninff  hymn. 

rt  REAT  God !  behold,  before  thy  throoe 
IT  A  band  of  children  lowly  bend ; 
Thy  face  we  seek,  thy  name  we  own. 
And  pray  that  thou  wilt  be  our  Frieod. 

2  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  aid  impart. 
That  he  may  teach  us  how  to  pray ; 

Make  us  sincere,  and  let  each  heart 
Delight  to  tread  in  wisdom's  way. 

3  0  let  thy  grace  our  souls  renew,     jfr 
And  seal  a  sense  of  pardon  there ; 

Teach  us  thy  wiU  to  know  and  do, 
And  let  us  all  thy  image  bear. 

61  L.  M. 

A  Ue%9ing  sought  upon  the  lesson.  * 

0  WRITE  upon  my  mem'ry,  Lord, 
The  texts  and  doctrines  of  thy  word ; 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more. 
But  love  thee  better  than  before ! 

2  With  thoughts  of  Christ,  and  things  divine^ 
Fill  up  this  toolish  heart  ci  mine ; 
That,  hoping  pardon  through  his  bloody 

1  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  Qod. 

62  s.  M. 

Partinff. 

ONCE  more,  before  we  part. 
We  '11  bless  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Record  his  mercies,  every  heart; 
Sing,  every  tongue,  the  same. 

2  May  we  receive  his  word. 
And  feed  thereon  and  grow ; 

Go  on  to  seek,  and  know  the  Lord, 
And  practise  what  welmow. 


j 


ANNIVERSARIES. 

63  c.  M. 

AnniveTMary  hymn. 
"E  now  to  Christ,  the  Saviour  King, 


¥ 


Our  annual  tribute  pay ; 
In  sweet  hosannas  here  we  sing. 

For  his  life-cheering  ray : 
O,  let  the  heavenly  chorus  rise. 

On  this  our  festal  day ; 
And  wake  the  concord  of  the  skies 

With  this  our  joyous  lay. 

2  Another  year  has  run  its  round. 

Since  last  we  gathered  here ; 
And  still  the  precious  gospel  sound 

Invites  our  listening  ear: 
But  many  Sabbath  hours  are  gone, 

Of  kind  instruction  given ; 
O,  may  the  lessons  we  have  leam'd 

Guide  us  to  Christ  and  heaven. 

64  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

3abbath-aehool  onnwerMary, 

"ELCOME  to  our  festival. 


w 


Parents,  teachers,  children,  all; 
God  has  spared  us  through  the  year, 
And  in  mercy  brings  us  here. 

2  All  unite  to  praise  our  God, 
For  his  grace  on  us  bestowed ; 
Hallow'd  be  the  songs  we  rwse — 
Happy  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

3  God,  who  dwells  beyond  the  sky. 
Turns  on  us  a  gracious  eye ; 
Still  prolongs  our  day  of  ^"ace ; 
Gives  us  time  lo  se«5L\«R  iaR«t,  I 
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4  But  wbile  thus  our  hearts  rejcace. 
We  must  hear  hk  warning  yoiee, — 
Seek  the  way  of  peace  and  truth. 
In  the  early  days  of  youth. 

65  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

A  blessing  sottffhtfor  the  Sunday-school, 

THOU,  who  didst  with  love  and  blessings 
Gather  Zion's  babes  to  thee ; 
Still  a  Saviour's  love  expressing. 
Now  the  babes  of  Zion  see ; 

Bless  the  labours 
That  would  bring  them  up  for  thee. 

2  Smile  upon  our  weak  endeavour, 
Yain,  if  thou  thy  smile  deny ; 

Let  them  rise,  to  five  forever  f 
Train,  0 !  train  them  for  the  sky : 

Ne'er  may  Satan 
Plunder  Zion's  nursery. 

3  Lord,  with  humble  fervour  bending, 
We  thy  blessing  would  entreat ; 

Let  thy  Spirit,  now  descending, 
Make  the  toils  of  learning  sweet ; 

Straight  to  Zion 
Guide  the  young  inqmrer's  feet 


MISSIONARY. 

66  dth  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Meeting  for  charity, 

LITTLE  rain-drops  feed  the  rill ; 
Bills  to  meet  the  brooklet  ghde ; 
Brooks  the  broader  rivers  fill ; 
BiverB  swell  the  oceaa'ja  Udft. 
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2  So  the  dew-drops  gathered  here, 
Mites  from  inlling  childhood's  hand, 

Shall  those  streams  of  bounty  cheer 
That  with  greeraiess  clothe  the  land. 

3  With  that  sea  of  love  shall  blend 
Which  the  gospel's  grace  doth  pour, 

And  the  name  of  Jesus  send 
E'en  to  earth's  remotest  shore. 

67  Vth  P.  M.  8  lines  Is. 

Okildren  at  the  gate  of  hsoajeiu 

LITTLE  travellers,  Zionward, 
Each  one  entering  into  rest. 
In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 

In  the  mansions  of  the  blest ; 
There,  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits. 

Gives  the  crowns  his  followers  win — 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates ! 
Let  the  little  travellers  in ! 

2  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet. 

Pacing  life's  dark  journey  through, 
Now  have  reached  that  heavenly  seat, 

They  had  ever  kept  in  view? 
"  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land ;" 

"  I  from  India's  sultry  plain ;" 
"  I  from  Afric's  barren  sand ;" 

"  I  from  islands  of  the  main«" 

8  "  All  our  earthly  journey  past. 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 
Here  together  met  at  last. 

At  the  portal  of  the  sky ! 
Each  the  welcome  *  Comb  awaits. 

Conquerors  over  death  and  sin  I" — 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates  ! 

Let  the  litt\e  tra\c^eit%iKv\ 


IDBSIOKARY.  41 

68  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
The  heathen  mother. 

SEE  that  heathen  mother  stand 
Where  the  sacred  currents  flow. 
With  her  own  maternal  hand 
'Md  the  waves  her  infant  throw. 

2  Hark !  I  hear  the  piteous  scream ! 
Frightful  monsters  seize  their  prey ; 

Or  the  dark  and  bloody  stream 
Bears  the  struggling  child  away. 

3  Fainter  now,  and  fainter  still. 
Breaks  the  cry  upon  the  ear ; 

But  the  mother's  heart  is  steel ; 
She,  unmoved,  that  cry  can  hear ! 

4  Send,  O  send  the  Bible  there, 
Let  its  precepts  reach  her  heart ; 

She  may  then  her  children  spare — 
Act  the  mother's  tender  part. 

69  L.  M. 

Missionary  meeting. 

JESUS !  in  Christian  love  we  meet, 
To  bring  an  offering  to  thy  feet ; 
All  in  their  hand  some  talent  bear, 
And  lay  it  humbly,  freely  there. 

2  Yes,  for  thy  gospel's  cause,  with  joy, 
Our  hands,  our  hearts,  we  would  employ : 
O  smile  upon  us,  from  above. 

That  bless'd  may  be  our  work  of  love. 

3  Then  let  us  feel  thy  presence  near, 
Whilst  met  in  holy  union  here : 
Our  zeal,  our  love,  do  thou  increase. 
And  let  us  reap  the  frmta  o^  '^^«««^. 


DEATH  AND  FUNERALS. 
70  I^-  M. 

Death  of  a  scholar. 

A  MOURNING  class,  a  vacant  seat, 
Tell  us  that  one  we  loved  to  meet, 
Will  join  our  youthful  throng  no  more 
Till  all  these  chan^g  scenes  are  o'er. 

2  No  more  that  voice  we  loved  to  hear 
Shall  fill  her  teacher's  list'ning  ear ; 
No  more  its  tones  shall  join  to  swell 
The  songs  that  of  a  Saviour  tell. 

8  That  welcome  face,  that  sparkling  eye, 
And  sprightly  form,  must  buried  lie 
Deep  m  the  cold  and  silent  gloom. 
The  rayless  night,  that  fills  the  tomb. 

4  God  tells  us,  by  this  mournful  death, 
How  vain  and  fleeting  is  our  breath, 
And  bids  our  souls  prepare  to  meet 
The  trial  of  his  judgment-seat. 

71  8th  P.  M.  87,  87, 47. 

Death  of  a  9choia/r. 
TTTHERE  we  oft  have  met  in  gladness, 
VV    On  the  holy  Sabbath-day, 
Slowly  now,  with  tearful  sadness, 
Each  piutiues  his  lonely  way. 

Tears  are  falling — 
On  this  holy  Sabbath-day. 

2  One  we  loved  has  left  our  number 
For  the  dark  and  silent  tomb ; 

Closed  his  eyes  in  deathless  slumber — 
Faded  in  his  early  bloom : 

Hear  us.  Saviour, — 
Thou  hast  \>\e&t>  lYieVwis^-^  Xwn^i, 
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3  Through  its  dark  and  narrow  portal 
Once  fliey  bore  thee  to  thy  rest ; 

There  a  ray  of  light  immortal, 
Like  a  sunbeam  from  the  west. 

Burst  the  shadows — 
And  the  grave  thenceforth  was  blest. 

4  By  the  light  that  thus  was  given 
To  the  darkness  of  the  tomb- 
By  the  blessed  light  of  heaven. 

Gilding  scenes  of  earthly  gloom,-^ 

Star  of  gladness, — 
All  our  night  with  joy  illume. 

5  From  our  circle,  little  brother, 
Early  hast  thou  pass'd  away ! 

But  the  angels  say, — ^Another 
Joins  our  holy  song  to-day ! 

Weep  no  longer — 
Join  with  them  the  sacred  lay. 


72  6th  P.  M.  6  Imes  1b. 

The  early  dead, 

CHILDREN,  like  the  early  flower, 
Often  droop  and  lose  their  bloom — 
Pass  away  in  childhood's  hour. 

To  the  cold  and  silent  tomb- 
Bodies  laid  beneath  the  sod — 
Spirits  gone  away  to  God ! 

2  Oft  along  the  busy  street, 
Sad  and  tearful  mourners  go ; 

Mothers  for  tlteai  children  weep« 
Weep  that  death  has  laid  them  low ; 

Nipp'd  the  buds  before  their  bloom. 

Hid  them  in  the  sileni  loisX). 
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8  Bat  the  little  ones  who  hear 
Kind  instruction's  warning  voice, 

Turn  to  truth  a  willing  ear. 
And  in  wisdom's  ways  rejoice ; 

Need  not  fear  the  spoiler's  blow, 

Though  he  lay  the  spring-buds  low ! 

4  God  will  gather  them  again ; 

In  his  garden  they  will  grow. 
On  that  green  and  lovely  plain. 

Where  the  crystal  waters  flow. 
Never  more  to  lay  their  head 
Fjuntly  on  the  cold  earth-bed. 

73  L.  M. 

Death  of  a  teacher. 

THE  voice  is  husli'd — ^the  gentle  voice, 
That  told  us  of  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  made  our  youthful  hearts  rejoice. 
In  hope  of  heaven,  our  home  above. 

2  The  eye  is  dim,  the  loving  eye. 
That  beam'd  so  fondly  on  us  here ; 

Seal'd  up  in  death,  the  anxious  sigh 
No  more  bedews  it  with  a  tear ! 

3  But  in  the  land  beyond  the  grave. 
That  voice  will  swell  in  rapturous  tone. 

The  song  to  Him  who  died  to  save, 
And  bring  the  weary  trav'ler  home. 

4  That  eye,  with  holy  radiance  bright. 
Shall  kindle  like  the  stars  of  even ; 

Like  them  shall  pierce  the  shades  of  night, 
And  sweetly  shine  on  us  from  heaven. 

6  That  brow  shall  wear  its  ghtt'ring  crown. 
When  sun  and  stars  no  more  shall  shine ; 

When  death  shall  lai^  \ca  ^cic^\x^  do^Ti — 
The  grave  iiex  em^TO  ^c^m  x^fev^a- 
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6  Then  let  ua  weep  as  Jesus  wept ; 

Hallow'd  by  love  each  gentle  sigh ; 
Since  in  the  ffrave  our  Saviour  slept, 

The  Christian  need  not  fear  to  die. 

74  9th  P.  M.  87,  87, 

JPkmercU  hymn.  ** 

SISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely. 
Gentle  as  the  summer  Breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber. 
Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 

Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number, — 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ! 
Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 

But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us, 
He  can  all  our  sorrow  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee. 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 

Then,  in  heaven,  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

75  c.  M. 

At  afunercd. 

CALM  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Dear  spirit,  rest  thee  now ; 
E'en  while  with  ours  thy  footsteps  trod,     .^ 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  home  beneath ; 

Soul,  to  its  rest  on  high ; 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death, 

No  more  may  fear  to  die. 


\' 
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76  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is, 

GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 
God,  m  whom  we  move  and  live  • 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear. 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  pentecast ! 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire. 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Tmity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above. 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 

77  L.  M. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  who  kindly  rules 
And  governs  all  our  Sunday-schools ; 
Let  children,  with  the  cherub  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

78  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree, 
To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost. 
Eternal  glory  be. 

79  S.  M. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise. 
Give  glory  to  the  Son : 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honoxn  dock^. 
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WITH  THE  AT7TH0RS'  NAMES,  AS  FAK  AS  ASOEBTAIHBD. 


] 

Almighty  Father,  heavenly  King Unknovm 

Almighty  God,  thy  piercing  eye Watts. 

Almighty  Grod,  to  thee  I  cry C.  Wesley 

A  mourning  class,  a  vacant  seat Unknown 

Around  the  throne  of  God,  in  heaven Unknoton 

Assembled  in  ^ur  school  once  more Unknown 

Blest,  beyond  all  earthly  blessing Unknown 

Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God Mrs.  Hemam 

Children,  like  the  early  flower Mrs.  Maxweh 

Children  of  Jerusalem Unknown 

Come,  join  our  Sabbath  song Mrs.  Maxweh 

Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above C.  Wesley 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat Mrs.  Maxwel 

Father !  from  thy  throne  above Phelpt 

Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild C.  Wesley 

Give  to  the  Father  praise Watts. 

Glory  to  the  Father  give Montgomery 

God  has  said.  Forever  bless'd Unknown 

Great  God,  behold,  before  thy  throne Unknown 

Great  God !  with  heart  and  tongue Fawcett 

Guardian  of  souls  I  throughout  my  days RusUng 

Happy  child,  whom  God  doth  aid C.  Weslc% 

Happy  the  child  whose  tender  years Watts. 

Help  me  to  praise  thy  name Unknown 

Holy  Bible  I  book  divine J'  B. 

Holy  children  read  and  pray Unknown 

How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  ih^-moming. . Sihcr-St.Col. 
Humble  praises,  holy  Jesus Unknown 

I  love  the  Sabbath-school :  the  place Unknown 

I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  oldi.Mrs.  Jjukc 
In  life's  gay  mom,  let  children  learn . . . , J.  H.  H 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Truth,  the  Way Mrs.  Maxweh 

Jesus,  in  Christian  love  we  meet O.P... 

Jesus,  let  a  little  child RusUng 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory Ujiknown 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Son  of  God Bickersteth's  Col. 

Jesns,  tender  Shepherd,  beai  me Dwaao 
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Pagre 
Let  children  proclaim  their  Saviour  and  King  C.  Wesley  20 

Little  children,  stop  and  think Mrs.  Maxtce'il  1 1 

Little  rain -drops  feed  the  rill Mrs.  Sigonmey  39 

Little  travellers,  Zionward Edmcafon  40 

Lord,  wc  are  young,  thy  help  we  need Rusliny:  18 

May  I  love  thee,  and  adore  thee Unknomi  22 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  thee Robinson  33 

O  Jesus,  delight  of  my  sonl Utihiotcn  1 6 

O  that  I,  like  Timothy C.\  Vesb'y  25 

O  write  upon  ray  memory.  Lord Wafersoji  ol 

Once  more,  before  we  part Unknoicn  37 

Our  Father  in  heaven iMrs.  Hale  32 

Onr  Saviour  bids  the  children  come Mrs.  Maxwell    7 

Poor  and  needy  though  Ibe Unknomi  21 

Praise  ye  the  Lonl,  who  kindly  rules RusUng  46 

Saviour,  do  thou  appear Ri/sllnfr  2S 

See  that  heathen  mother  stand Mrs.  Broicn  41 

See  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands Unkjiovrn  11 

Shepherd  of  thy  little  flock Unknown  20 

Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely 8.  F.  Smith  45 

Sweet  Sabbath-school,  place  dear  to  me Kennaday  So 

Swift  the  moments  fly  away Unknown  12 

The  Bible,  the  Bible,  more  precious  than  gold .  Unknoicn  23 

The  light  of  Sabbath  eve Edmeston  27 

The  sun  that  lights  the  world  shall  fade Edmcston    8 

The  voice  is  hush'd,  the  gentle  voice Mrs.  Maxwell  44 

This  day  belongs  to  God  alone Taylor  25 

This  life  is  but  a  summer's  day Unknown  10 

This  morning,  Lord,  attend Rnsling  36 

There  is  a  happy  land Unknoicn  29 

There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  die Waits.    9 

There  is  beyond  the  sky Watts.  10 

Thou  who  didst>  with  love  and  blessing Taylor  39 

'Tis  religion  that  can  give Mrs.  Masters  13 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost Watts.  46 

We  arc  but  young,  yet  we  may  sing Unknown  15 

"Wc  now  to  Christ,  tlio  Saviour  King Unknoicn  38 

'-We  '11  not  give  up  the  Bible Unknoicn  24 

Welcome  to  our  festival Mrs.  Maxwell  38 

Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest Hastings  27 

Where  we  oft  have  met  in  gladness Mrs.  Maxwell  42 

Within  these  walls  be  peace Unknown  29 
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